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To THE Right Honourable 
iROBERT, EARL OF OXFORD, 

AND 

EARL MORTIMER. 

rUCH were the notes thy once-lov'd Poet fung, 
^ Till death untimeiy (lopp'd his tuneful tongue. 
Oh, juft beheld, and loft ! admir'd> and mouniM ! 
With fofteft manners, gentleft arts adoni'd I 
Bleft in each fcience, bleft in every (train 5 
Dear to the Mufe, to Harley dear— in vain ! 

For him tliou oft haft bid the world attend. 
Fond to forget the ftatefman in the friend t 
For Swift and him, defpisM the farce of ftate. 
The fober follies of the wife and great ; 
Dextrous, the craving, fawning croud to quit, 
And pleas^-d to fcape from flattery to wit. 

Abfent or dead, ftill let a friend be dear, 
(A iigb the abfent claims, the dead a tear) 
Recall thofe nights that closM thy toilfome days. 
Still hear thy Pamell in his living lays : 
Who, carelefs now, of intcreft, fame, or fate, 
Perhaps forgets that Oxford e'er was great ; 
Or, deeming meaneft what we greateft call. 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fail. 

And fure, if aught below the feats divine 
Can touch hnmortsils, 'tis a foul like thine ; 
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A foul fupreme, in each hard inftance tryM, 
Above all pain, all anger> and all pride ; 
The rage of power, the blaft of public breathy 
The luft of lucre, and the dread of death. 

In vain to deferts thy retreat is made i 
The Mufe attends thee to thy filent ihade : 
Tis hers, the brave man's lateft ftepsvto trace. 
Re-judge his afts, and dignify difgrace. 
When intereft calls off all her fneaking trains 
When all th' oblig'd defert, and all the vain j. 
She waits, or to the fcaffold, or the cell, 
When the laft lingering friend has bid farewell. 
Ev*n now (he fliades thy evening-walk with baysj^ 
(No hireling (he, no proftitute to praife) 
Ev'n now obfervant of the parting ray, 
Eyes the calm fun-fet of tiiy various day ; 
Through Fortune's cloud one truly great ca)i fee. 
Nor fears to tell, that Mortimer it he. 
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*H E S I O D : 

O JL, 

THE RJS.EJOF WOMAN. 

I IIT HAT antient times (thafe times we fancy wifo) 
I ' ' Have, left on long record of woman's rile, 
What morals teach it, and what fables hide, 
1Vhat author wrote it, how tJiat author dy'd. 
All thefe-I fing. -In Greece they frara'd the tale 
f(In Greece 'twas thought a woman anight be frail )| 
Ye modern beauties ! where the Poet drew - 
His foftefl. pencil, think he dreamt of youj 
And, wam?d by him, y€ wanton pens4)ewarc 
Bow Heaven 's concerned to vindicate the fair. 
The cafe was Hefiod's ; he the fable writ j 
•Some think with meaning, (bme witli idle wit: 
Perhaps 'tis either^ as the^ Ladies pleaie.j. 
I ware the conteft, and commence the lays. 

In days of yore (no-matter where or when, 
*Twas ere the.low creajtion fwarm'd with men). 
That one Prometheus, iprung of heavenly birth, 
i(Our Author's ibng can witnefs) Jiv'd on earth : 
He carvM the turf to mold a manly frame. 
And ftole from Jove his animating flame. 
'Th« Hy contrivance o'er Olympus ran, 
When thut the ^^vfiarch of .th« Stars bejg;iin» 

B 3 Qlvw^'^ 
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O vers*d in arts ! whofe daring thoughts afpire. 
To kindle clay with never-dying fire ! 
Enjoy tfiy glory paft, that gift was thine ; 
The next thy creature meets, be fairly mine : 
And fuch a gift, a vengeance fo defign'd, 
As fuits the counfel of a God to^nd ; 
A pleafing bofom-cheat, a fpecious ill. 
Which felt the curfe, yet covets ftill to feel. 

He faid, and Vulcan ftrait the Sire commands^ 
To temper mortar with jctherial hands ; 
In fuch a fhape to mold a rifmg fair. 
As virgin goddefies ai*e proud to wear ; 
To make her eyes with diamond-water ihine. 
And form her organs for a voice divine. 
'Tv^ras thus the Sire ordairt'd ; the Power obeyed ; 
And woi-kM, and wonder d at the work he made; 
The faireft, fofteft, fweeteft frame beneath. 
Now made to feem, now more than feem to breathe. 

As Vulcan end$, the chearful Queen of Charms 
Clafp^d the new-panting creature in her arms : 
From that embrace a fine complexion fpread, 
Where mingled whitenefs glow'd with fofter red. 
Then in a kifs fhe breath'd her various arts, * 
Of trifling prettily with wounded hearts^ 
A mind for love, but ftill a changing mind ; 
The lifp afFefted, and the glance defignM 5 
The fweet confufing bluih, the fecret wink, 
The gentle fwimming walk, the courteous fink ; 
The ftare for.ftrangencfs fit, .for fcorn the frawn.; 
For decent yielding, looks declining down. j 

it ■ Tl 
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pra^s^d languiih, where well-feign^d deiire 

raid own its melting in a mutual fire ; 
Giy fmiles to comfort i April (howers to move } 
And all the nature, all the art of love. 

Gold fcepter^d Juno next exalts the fair } 
firr touch endows her with ini})erious air. 
Self-valuing fancy, highly-crdled pride. 
Strong fovereign will, and fome defu'e to chide s 
For which, an eloquence, that aims to vex, 
Witli native tropes of anger, arms tlic fcx. 
Mmen'a, (kilful goddeftf, trainM the maid 
I To twirle the fpindle by the twilling thread ) 
To iix the loom, inftru^l the reeds to part, 
Crofs the long weft, and clofe the web with art, 
An ufefiil gift ; but what profufe cxpcnce, 
Wliat world of fashions, took its rife from hence ! 

Young Hermes next, a clofe contriving God, 
Her brows encircled with his fcrpent rod j 
Thai plots and fair excufes fillM her brain. 
The views of breaking amorous vows for gain j 
The price-ef favours j the defigning arts 
That aim at riches in contempt of hearts ; 
And, for a comfort in the marriage life. 
The little pilfering temper of a wife. 

Full on thefair his beams Apollo flung. 
And fond perfuafion tipp'd her cafy tongue ; 
He gave her words, where oily flattery jays 
The plcaf\ng colours of the art of praifc ; 
And wit, to icaaidal exquiiltely prone^ . 
Which irets another's fpleen to cure its own. 

B 4 TVol^ 
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Thafe facrcd Virgins whom the Bards i-evea, 
Tun'd all her voice, and Ihed a fweetncfs there. 
To make her fenfe with double charms abound. 
Or make her lively nonfenfc pleafc by found. 

To drefs the maid, the decent Graces brought 
A robe in all the dies of beauty wrought. 
And plac'd their boxes o'er a rich brocade, 
Where piftur'd Loves on every cover play'd j 
Then fpread thofe implements that Vulcan's ait 
. Had fram'd to merit Cytherea's heart 5 
The v/ire to curl, the clofe indented comb 
To call the locks, that lightly wander, home; 
And chief, the mirrour, where the raviih'd maid 
Beholds and loves her own refle6ted fliade. 

Fair Flora lent her ftores 5 the purpled Hours 
V Confin'd her trefTes with a wreath of flowers 5 
Witliin^ithc wreath arofe a radiant crown ; 
A veil pellncid hung depending down ; 
. 3ack rolPd her azure veil with ferpent fold, 
Thepurfled border decked the floor with gold. 
: Her robe (which clofely by the girdle brap'd 
. Reveal'd the beauties of a flender waift) 
Flow'd.to the f«€it, to copy Venus' air, 
V When Venus' ftatues have a robe to wear. 

.The new-fprung creature, finifti*d thus for harms 
Adjufts her habit, »praftifes her charms, 
.With bltifties glows, or ftiines with lively fmiles, 
Coiifirms her will, or recollefts her wiles : 
Then,, confcious of her worth, with eafy pace 
vClides by the glafs^ and turning views her face. 
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K finer flax than what they wrought befbre, 
trough time's deep cave, the Sifter Fates cxploiipy 
icn fix the loom, their fingers nimbly weave, 
id thus their toil prophetic fongs deceive. 
Flo\V from the rock, my flax! and fwittly flow, 
rfue^thy thread ; the fpindle runs below, 
creature foiid and changing, fair and vain, 
ic creature ^woman, rifcs now to reign, 
w beauty blooms, a beauty form'd to fly; 
w \ov6 begins, ai love produced to die; 
tw parts diftrefs the troubled fccncs of life, 
ie fondling miftrefs, and the ruling wife. 
Men bom to labour, all with pains provide; 
omen have time to facrificc to prkle ; 
hey wsnt the care of man, their want they knoVy 
nd drefs to pleafe with heart^alluring (how; 
he (how prevailing, for the fway contend, 
nd make a feivant where they meet a friend. 
Thus in a thoufan<.l wax^-erefted forts 
. loitei:ing race the painful bee fupports ; 
rom fun to fun, from bank to bank he flics, 
/hh honey loads his bag, with wax his thighs j 
ly where he will, at home the race remain, 
rune the filk drefs, and murmuring cat the galn» 
Ye.t here and there we grant a gentle bride, 
V'hofe temper betters by the father's fide ; 
Jnlike the reft that double human care, 
'"ond to relieve, or refolute to ftiare : 
.-lappy the man whom thus his ftars ddvanci? 
Ihe curfe h gcnen), but the bicfiing ch^txict. 
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Thus fung the Sifters, while the Gods admire 
Their beauteous creature, made for man in ire i 
The young Pandora flic, whom all contend 
To make too perfect not to gain her end^ 
Then bid the winds, that fly to breathe the Tpring, 
Return to bear her on a gentle wingj 
With wrfting airs the winds obfequious blow^ 
And land the ihining vengeance fafe below. 
A golden coiFer in her hand flie bore. 
The prefent treacherous, but the bearer more ^ 
*Twas fraught with pangs ; for Jove ordain'd abovcj 
That gold fliould aid, and pangs attend on love« 

Her gay defcent the man perceiv^'d afar. 
Wondering he ran ^o catch the falling ftar : 
But fo furpriz'd, as none but he can tell, 
Who lovM fo quickly, and who lov'd fo welL 
O'er ali his veins the wandering pafHon burns. 
He calls her Nymph, and every Nymph by turns. 
Her form to lovely Venus he prefers. 
Or fwears that Venus' muft be fuch as hers. 
She, proud to rule, yet ftrangely fram^'d to teaze, 
Negle6ls his offers while her airs ihe plays. 
Shoots fcornful glances from the bended frown, 
In brifk diforder trips it up and down ; 
Then hums' a carelefs tune to lay the ilorm. 
And fits, andblufhes, fmiles, and yields, inform. 

« Now teke what Jove defign'd, flie foftly cryM, 
" This box thy portion, and myfelf the bride." 
Fir*d with the profpeS): of the double charms. 
He fnatch'd the box^ and bride, with eager arms; 

Unhapp 
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Unhappy man I to wlK>m fo bright ihe (honv 
The fatal gift, her tempting; felf« unknown ! 
The winds were filent, all the waves afleep. 
And heaven was tracM upon tlie flattering deepi 
But, whilft he looks unmindful of a ftonn« 
And thinks tlie water wears a ^ble form. 
What dreadful din aroimd his ears ihall rife ! 
What frowns confufe his pi6lure of the ikies ! 

At firft the creature man was fram'd alone. 
Lord of himfelf, and all the world his own. 
For him the Nymphs in gneen forfook the woods^ 
For him the Nymphs in blue forfook the floods^ 
In vain tlie Satyrs rage, tlie Tritons rave. 
They bore him heroes in the fecrct cave. 
No care deftroy'd, no (ick diforder prey'd, 
No bending age his fprightly form decayed. 
No wars were known, no females heard to rage. 
And, Poets tell us, 't was a golden age. 

When woman came, thofe ills the box confined 
Burft furious out, and poifon'd all the wind. 
From point to point, from jiole to pole they flew. 
Spread as they Avent, and in the progrefs grew : 
The Nymphs regretting left the mortal race. 
And altering nature wore a fickly.face : 
New terms of folly rofe, new ftates of care ; 
New plagues,' to fuffer, and to pleafe, the Fair I 
The days of whining, and of wild intrigues, 
C^ommencM, or flnifti'd, with the breach of leagues 5 
The mean deCgns of well-diflembled love,} 
The fordid matches neve^ joinM above ; 
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Abros(d the labour, arid at home the nolfe, 
: (Man's double fufferings for domfeftic joys) 
The curfe of jealoufy ; expence and ftrife j 
Divorce, the public brand of (hameful life 5 
The rival's fword ; the qualm that takes the faii^j, 
. Difdaia for paflion, patiion in defpair — 
Thei^, /arid a thoufand yet unnarhM, we fincj'j 
Ak fear "the thoufarid yet unnam'd behind I 
Thus onlPamalTus tuneful Kefiod fung, 
Thejnountain echoed, and the valley rung. 
The facred groves a fixM attention ftiow. 
The cryftal Helicon forbore to flow. 
The flcy grew bright, and (if his verfe be tru6) 
■ The Mufe&came to. give the laurel too. 
►But. what avail'd the verdant prize of wit, 
.If Love fwore vepgeance for the tales he writ? 
Ye Fair offended, hear your friend relate 
What heavy judgment prov'd the writer's fate. 
Though when it happeh'd no relation clears, 
Ti& thought in five, or five and twenty years. 

Where, dark and filent, vnth a twifted fliadc 
The neighouring woods a native arbour mad^ 
There oft a tender pair, for amorous play 
Retiring, toy'd the ravifhM hours av\^ay ; 
, A Locrian youtli, the gentle Trollus he, 
A fair Milefian, kiAd.Evanthe ihe : 
. But fwelling nature \n a fatal hour 
"Betray'd the fecrets of the confcious bowerj 
The dire difgrace her brothers count their .own, 
,^j^n4 track her ilepS; to make its author known. 
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K chanc'd one evening, *t was the lover*s day. 
Concealed in brakes the jealous kindred layj 
When Hefiod, wandering, musM along the plain. 
And fix'd his feat where love had fix'd the fcene | 
A ftrong fufpicion ftrait poflefs their mind 
{For Poets ever were a gentle kind), 
But when Evanthc near the paflage ftood, 
Hung back a doubtful look, and ftiot the wood, 
" Now take (at once they C17) thy due reward.'* 
And, urgM with erring rage, aflault the Bard. 
His corpse the iea receivM. The dolphins bore 
(Twas all the Gods would do) the corpfe to ihore. 

Methinks I view tlie dead with pitying eyes. 
And fee the dreams of ancient wifdom rife | 
I fee the Mufes round the body cry. 
But hear a Cupid loudly laughing by 5 
He wheels his arrow with infulting hand. 
And thus infcrlbes the moral on the fand. 
<* Here Hefiod lies s ye future Bards, beware 
" How far your moral tales incenfe the Fair. 
" Unlov"'d, unloving, 't was his fate to bleed | 
" Without his quiver, Cupid causM the deed s 
" He judg'd this turn of malice juftly due, 
«' And Heiiod dy'd for joys he never knew*** 
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''HEN thy beauty appears 
In its graces and airs. 
All bright as an angel new dropt from the flcy ; 

At diftance I gaze, and am aw'd by my fears. 
So ftringely you dazzle my eye I 

But when without art. 
Your kind thought you impart, 
When your love runs in bluflics through every vein | ' 
When it darts fix)m your eyes, when it pants 

in your heart, 
Then I know you*rc a woman again. 

There*s a paflion and pride 
In our fex, ihe reply'd, 
And thus, might I gratify both, 1 would do : 

Still an angel appear to each lover beilde, 
But ftill be a woman to you. 



SONG. 

THYRSIS, a young and amorous fwaiif. 
Saw two, the beauties of the plain, 
Who both his heart fubdue : 
Gay Csellia*s eyes were dazzling fair, 
Sabina's eafy (hape and air 

With fofter magic drew. 
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t haunts the ftrcam, he hannts the grove, 
i in a fond romance of love. 
And fcems for each to diej 
II, each a little fpiteful grown, 
iblna Cxlia'*s (hape ran down. 
And (he Sahina^s eye* 

T envy made the fiiepherd find 
|Thofe eyes which love courd only blind ; 

So fet the lover free : 
\h more he haunts the grove or ftrcam. 
Or with a true-love knot and name 
Engraves a wounded tree. 

Ah, Cxlia I fly Sabina cryM, 
Though neither love, we're both deny'dj 
Now to fupport the ftx's pride, 
Let either fix the dart. 

Poor girl, fays Cxlia, fay no more j 
For Ihould the fwain but one adore. 
That fpite, which broke his chains before. 
Would break the other's heart. 



S G N C, 

I yr Y days have been fo wondrous free, 
^^ The ihtle birds, riiat fly 
^Tith carelefs cfatfe from tree to tree. 
Were but as bJefs'd as I. 
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From the towering eagle's plume 
The generous hearts accept their doom: i'lj 

Shot by the peacock's painted eye. 

The vain and airy lovers die : 'ilj 

For careful dames and frugal men, ^ 

The fhafts are fpeckled by the hen. ' ?^ 

The pyes and parrots deck the darts, ;[ 

When prattling wins the panting hearts: ; 
When from the. voice the paflions fpring. 
The warbling finch affords a win^ : 
Together, by the fparrow ftung, 
Down fall the wanton and the young : 
And fledg'd by gccfc the. weapons fly, * 

When others love they know not why, ^' 

All this (as late I chanc*d to rovo) ' 

I learn''d in yonder waving grove, * 

And fee, fays Love, who callM me near, t 

How much I deal -with Nature here j > .; 

How both Support a proper |>art, i 

She gives the. feather, I the dart : ' 

Then ceafe for fouls averfe to figh. 
If Nature crofs you, fo do I ; 
My weapon there unfeatherM flies, 
And fliakes and fhuffles through the fkies. 
But if the-mutuftl'charms I iind 
By which the links yoix mind to mind. 
They wing mf ihafts, I poize the darts. 
And flrike fronr both, through both your hearts. 
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/f^ AY Bacchus, liking Ei(court*i • win^ 
^^ A noble meal belpoke usj 
And for the guefts that we»-e to dine. 
Brought Comus, Love, and Jocus. 

The God near Cupid drew his chair. 

Near Comus^ Jccus plac'd j 
.For wine makes Love forget its care, 

And mirth exahs.a feaft. 

The more to pkafe the Uprightly God, 

Each fweet engaging Grace 
Put on fome cloaths to come abroadi 

And took a- waiter's place. 
Then .Cupid nam'd.at every glafs 

A lady of the (ky j 
•While. Bacchus fwore he'd. drink the laf^ 

And had it bumpcr-liigh. 

•Fat Connus toft his brimmers.o>r, 

And always got the moft 3 
Jocus took care to'iill him more. 
Whene'er he. mifs'd the toaft. 

They callM, and drank at every touch j 

He fUl'd and drank again 3 
^nd if the Gods can take too jnuob« 

'T is laid, they did fo then. 

c 2 xiv^ 

^ A celebrated comedian and tavtnv-V^t^, 
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Gay Bacchus little Cupid ftung, 

3y reekomng hh deceits^ 
And Cupid mock*d his hammering ton^^ 

With all his daggering gaits : 

And Jocus drolled on Comus* way$. 

And tales witliout a jeft ; 
While Comus calPd his witty plays 

But waggeries at beft. 

Such talk foon fet them all at odds) 

And had I HomerV pen, 
I'd fing ye, how they drank like GocU, 

And how- they fought like Men. 

To part the fr^y, the Graces fly. 

Who make them foon agree j 
Nay, had the Furies felves been nigh. 

They ftill were three, to thi^e. 

Bacchus appeas?d, raisM Cupid up. 

And gave him back his bow j 
But kept fome darts to flir the cup. 

Where fack and fugar flow. 

Jocus took Comus' rofy crown. 

And gayly wore the prize. 
And thrice, in mirth, he pufli'd him d6wo» 

As thrice he ftrove to rii^.- 

Then Cupid fought the myrtle groYC, 

Where Venus did recline j 
And Venus clofe embracing Lore, 

7Vjey join'd to. rail at .wine* 
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And Comus IpucUjr ^vtrOtSg iwiti 

RoU'dofFtoibine«cti»ftt| , 
Where boon cofsyiciiioni fravely ik 

In fat \inweiUy iUlCik 

Bacchus and Joetic 'flfl! bielnnd} 

For one freih gl«(s ptepatt ; 
They kifs, and are esEceeding kmd» 

And vow to^be flncere* 

But part m time, wlmverhcar 

This our ioftni&tyc ^Mdg ( 
For though fu<^ iriendftipf may be deir^ 

They can't cQnjtiAite long. 

A F A I R y T ALE. 
IN THE ANCIENT ENGLISH STILE, 

IN Britain's ifle, and Arfl^iir's days, 
When midnight Furies datinc'd the maze, 
Liv'd Edwin of the Oreen ^ 
Edwin, I wis, a gentle youth. 
Endowed with courage, fenfe, and trnthi 
Thou^ badly ihap'd he*d been. 

His mountain back note well be iaid. 
To meafure height againft his head. 

And lift itfelf above s 
Yet, fpite of all that Nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid. 

This creature darM to love. 
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He felt the charms of Ediths cye«, 
Nor wanted hope to gain' the prize,- 

Coufd ladies look: within; 
But one Sir Topaz drefs'd wfth art/. 
Andy if a fhape cofuld^win a heait,; 

He had a ihajie tOvwin. • 

Edwin, if rightl-read" my fbhg. 
With flighted paflion pac*d along' 

All in the. moony light $»^ 
"•T was near an old enchanted courtj. 
Where iportive fairies made refort- 

To revel out the night. - 

Hi» heart was drear, his hope was crofs'd, 
'T' was. late, 't was far, the path was loft 

That reaph'd the neighbour- town ^. 
Willi weary ftep? he quits the (hades, 
Refolv'd, tlie darklii^ dome he treads, 

And drpps his limbs adown. 

But fcant he lays -him on the floor. 
When hollow winds remove the doorj 

And, trembling, rocks the ground; 
And, well I ween to count aright. 
At once a hundred tapers light 

On all the walls around. 

Now founding tongues aflail his ear^ 
Now founding feet approachen near. 
And now the founds increafes 
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And from the corner where he lay 
He fees a train proftilcly gay 

Come prankling o*er the place, 

But (^tjmA me. Gentles I) never yet 
Was dight a mafquing half fo neat. 

Or half fo rich before $ 
The country lent the fweet perf\tme$» 
The fea the pearl, the Iky the plumes, 

The town its iUken' ftore. 

Now whilft he gazM, a gallant dreft 
In flaunting robes above the reft. 

With awful accent cry'd ; 
What mortal of a wretched mind, 
Whofe fighs infeft the balmy wind. 

Has here prefumM to hide ? 

At this the fwain, whofe venturous foul 
No fears of magic art control, 

Advapc'd in open fight 5 
«< Nor have I caufe of dreed, he fald, 
«< Who view, by no prefumption led, ' 

*' Your revels of the night. 

«« *Twas grief, for fcorn of faithful love, 
«« Which made my fteps unweeting rove 

" Amid the nightly dew." 
«« *Tis well, the gallant cries again,. 
•< We fairies never injure men 

«* Who dare to tell us true, 

C 4. ** Exalt 
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Ai&d fiill mgainft the Jieam he fion^t 
Where by the back the youth he hung 
To fpraul unantb the roof. 

From -thcpcc,' <« Keycrfe my charnr, he cricv 
"'And \tt It fairly aov fuffice 

** The gambol has been fhown/* 
But Oberon anfwers wi^ a fmile, 
** Content thee Edwin for a while, 

*« Tlie vantage h tjhinc own/* 

Here ended all the phantom-play ; 
They finelt the frelh approach of day, 

And heard a cock to crow ; 
The whirling wind that bore the crowd 
Has clappM the door, and whiftled bud^ 

To warn them all to go. 

Then fcreaming all at once they fly, 
And all at once the tapers dye i 

Poor Edwin falls to floor; 
Forlorn his Rate, and dark the place. 
Was never wight in fuch a cafe 

Through all the land before. 

But foon f^ Pan Apollo rofe. 
Full jolly creature home he goes. 

He feels his back the lefs ; 
His honeft tongue and (ieady mind 
Had rid him of the lump behind. 

Which made him want fucctfs. 

With 
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With lufty livelyhed he talks, 

He feems a:d&nncing as hfc walks, ' 

His ftory focHi totok wind 5 
And beauteous Edith fees the youth 
EndowM with courage, fenfe, and truth, > 

Without a bunch behind. 

The ftory told, Sir Topaz mov*d,- 

The youth of Edith erft approvM> : ' - 

To fee .the revel fc€ne : ' 
At clofe of eve he. leaves his homey • 
And wends to find the ruin'd dome 

All on the gloomy plain. 

As there he bides, it fo befell. 

The wind came ruftfing.down a dell, 

A (baking feiz'd the wall j 
Up fpring the tapers as before. 
The fairies bragly foot the floor. 

And mufic fills the hall. 

But certes (brely funk with woe 
Sir Topaz fees the Elphin (how. 

His fpirits in him dye : 
When Oberon crys, ** A man is near, 
<* A mortal pailion, cleeped fear, 

** Hangs flagging in the iky." 

With that Sir Topaz, haplefs youth ! 
In accents faultering, ay for ruth, 
Intreats them pity graunt j 
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For als he been a mifter wight* 
Betray'd by wandcringin the nighf ' 
Tcrtread'tJie circlediiaunt^. 

« Ah Lofell vile^ at oBce-thcy roar s*f 
" And little fkill'd of fairic lore, . 

" Thy caufe tp conve, we Jcnow : . 
«« Now has thy keftrell courage fell j 
*• And fairies, fince a lye you tell^ 

" Are fi-ee to work the&woe,'* 

Then Will, who^ bears the wifpy fii^ 
To trail the fwain^-among the mire,' " - *' 

The caitiff upward flung- $ 
There, like a tortoife, in a /hop 
He dangled from the chamber-top» 

Where whtlome Edwin hung* 

The revel now proceeds' apace, 

JDeftly they friik it o'er the place, - ' 

They fit, they drink, and eat; 
The time with frolic mirth beguile. 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the while 

Till all the rout retreat. 

By this the ftars began to wink. 
They (hriek, they fly, the tapers fink> 
And down y-drops the knight a 
For never fpell by fairie laid 
With ftrong enchantment bound a glade^ 
• Beyond the length of night. 
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Chilly dark) ahme, Acfareed, he lay» 
Till up the welkin rofe tlie day. 

Then deem'd the dole was a"^ s 
But wot yc well his harder lot ? 
His feely back the ^aiick h«d ^gt « 

Which i;dwm loft lafore. 

This tale a Syhil-ntirfe are4 i 

She foftly ftr6ak*d my younglinj^ head^ 

And when the tale was' done, 
•*• Thus^ fome are ^rn> my fon, flie cries, 
*^ With bafeimpeduBeaits to ril*e» 

<< And fonat^^re born with fWie. 

«• But 'Virtue can itfelE advance 

•^ To what the favourite foois of chance 

" By fortune feem defigfiM j 
<•• Virtue can' gain the odds of fate, 
" And from itfelf ihake off the weiglit 

** Upon t)i' unworthy mipd.'* 
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TH1E ^IGFL OF VEKUS. 

Writtett in the time of }vlivs Cmsa^, and hf 
fofifc afciibed to Catvlxvs. 

Let tbbfe •wh§'ahva^s itn/^d, nonv love the mdrt. 

The fpringy the new, the warbling Tpring appears^ 
The youthful (eaTon of reviving year» ; 

. In fpring the loves enkindle mutual heatSy 
The featherM nation chufe their tuneful mates. 
The trees grow fruitful with defcending rain» 
And dreft in: differing greens adorn the plain. 
She comes } to-morrow' Beauty's emprefs roves 
Through walks that winding run within the groves ; 
She twin^ the (hooting myrtle into bowers. 
And ties their meeting tops with wreaths of £oweri| 
Then, rais'd fubJimely on her eafy throne, 

. From Nature^ powerful di6bites draws her own. 

Let tbefe le^e nonv, tvbe mvef Ivtfd before ; 
. Let tbefi ntfho MkM^' hv^d^. nofm 'Jove tbs more* 

'^Twas on that day which faw fKe teething flood 
Swell round, liflTpregnate with celeftial blood j 
Wandering in circles ftood the finny crcW, 
The midft'was left "a toid expahfe of blud. 
There parent ocean worked with hehvihg'throcsi 
And dn>j>pin^: wet the fsdr Pione rolk • 

:1A 
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Let tbofe lo*ve tto^Wi <wbo never lo'v'd before.\ 
Let tbofe^ivbo airways lo'v'dy noFvo lave the more. 

She paints the purple year with vary'd /how. 
Tips the green, gem/, and makes the bloflbm glow« 
She makes the turgid huds receive the breeze. 
Expand to leaves, and fliade the naked trees. 
When gathering damps, the mifty. nights difFufc, 
She fprinkles all the morn with balmy dews 5 
Bright trembling pearls depend at every fpray. 
And, kept from falling, feem to'fall away. 
A glofly i're/hnefs hence the i-ofe receives, 
And bluflies fweet through all her (liken leaves 
(The drops defcending through the fllent night. 
While ftars ferenely roll their golden light): 
Clofe till the morn, her'humid veil (he holds j 
. Then deckt with virgin pomp the flower unfolds. 
Soon will the morning blu(h : ye maids ! prepare^ 
Ib rofy garlands bind your flowmg hair 5 
•Tis Venus' plant: the blood fair Venus (hed. 
O'er the gay beauty pour'd immortal red 5 
From Love's foft kifs a fweet anibrofial fmell 
Was taught for ever on the leaves to dwttll 5 
From gems, from flames, from orient rays of lights 
The ricKeft luflre makes her. purple bright ; 
And (he to-morrow weds j the fporting gale 
Unties her zone, (he burfts the verdant veil 5 
Through all her fwcets the rifling lover flies. 
And as he breathes, her glowing fires arife. 

Let ihofe love nofw, vubo never lov"" dbefort\ 
^J^//^ff/? wJ^o always lov^d, now love tbe more* 

jr ^vn 
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Now fair Dion© to the myrtle grove 
Sends the gay Nymjihsy and fends her tender love. 
And fliall they venture ? Is it fa fe to go, 
While Nymphs have hearts, and Gupid- wears a -bowl 
Yes, fefely venture, ^tis his mothci^'s Avill j 
He walks unarmM, and undcfigning ill. 
His torch extind, his quiver ufelcls himg. 
His arrows idle, and his bow unftrung. 
And yet, ye Nymphs, beware 5 his eyes have charms 1 
And love that 's naked, ftill is love in arms. 

Let tbofe lo've no^JUy nvbo newer lo^v^d before ; 
Let tbofe ivbo alivays /««vV, no<w love the more. 

•From Venus' bower to Dclia^s lodge repairs 
A virgin train complete with modeft airs : 
" Chafle Delia, g^nt our fuit I or (hun the woo4> 
" Nor ftain this facred lawn with favage blood. 
" Venus, O'Dclia I if /he could pcrfuadc, 
" Would aflc thy prcfence, might fhe afk ainaid;** 
Here chearfiil quires, for three aufjMcious nights 
With fongs. prolong the pleafurable rites j 
Here crouds . in roeafure lightly-decent rove j 
Or feek by pairs the covert of the grove. 
Where meeting greens for arbours arch above. 
And mingling flowrets ftrow the fccncs- of love. 
Here dancing Ceres (hakes her golden flieaves $ 
Here Bacchus. revels, deck'd with viny leaves « 
Here Wit's enchanting God, in lawrel erownM» 
Wakes all the i-aviih'd hours with filvcr (i)and» 
Ye fields, .ye forefts, own Dionc's reign, 
JLad.Del}ii,hujxtref$.Deha^ ihun tht^l^ik. . 
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Let ihofi love, fuiv, .wb^ wv/r /wV i^for'if^, '"^ 

. if/ thofewba always lo'tCd, j»^av i!9«v *i&f ifwr^. **^ 

Gay with the bloom of all her, opening year> ^^ 

;Thc (Jucen at Hybla bids, ber throne aij>pcar j ^'^ 

. And there prefides j. and there the fai'ourite band ^ 

(Her fmiling graces) fhare the great command. ^ 

. Now, beauteous Hybla ! <irefs thy ilo-^rery beds *^ 

.With all thC' pride the laviih feafon iheds ; ^ 

vNow..aU thycokmcs^ all tliy fragrance yield, . ^ 

. And rival Enna's aromatic field. . ^ 

. Ta fill .*he prefence of the gentle court, '^' 

:- Fram every quarter rural nymphs reibrtr ^ 

From woods>. from mountai ns, from their humble v^ks> '^ 

From waters curling with the- wanton gales. ^ 

Fleas'd -with the joyful train, the laughing queen ^ 

In circles feats them round the bank cf green $ 

And, " Xovely^girls, flic whifpers, guard your hearts : 

*^ My boy, though ibipt of arms^ abounds in aftsT.^* 

Let thofe hv4 motVy nvka never lov^d before j 
Lettbofi v^fbofoltui^s lav^df.no'wh've the mor^, 
, Xet tender grafs in fliaded alleys fpread, 
Xet early flowers ere6l their painted. hfead> 
To*-morrow'» glory be to-morrow, feen* 
That day, old JBther wedded Earth in grte 
The vernal father bid tlie.Spiiing;)appea};, 
In clauds hecoupkd to piioduceihe year. 
The fapidefceadbig o'er her bofom ran, 
And all t)^e vanouii forts of foul began. 
By wheels unknown to fight, by fecret veins 
-^JMiIJM£ Lih^. i^jfrittt&l .g(idde&m^. 
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Tliroughall the lovely realms of native day. 
Through all the circled land> and circling fea | 
With fertile feed (he filPd the pervious eaith. 
And ever fix'd the myftic ways of birth. 

Let tbofelo*ue nonuy «wbo never lo«u^d before^ 
Let tbofe ivbo .alivajs lov^d^ no*w lo*ve tbe more, 

Twas /he the parent, to the Latian (horc 
Through various dangers Troy''s remainder bore* 
She won Lavinia for her warlike fpn, 
And, winning her, the Latian empke wob. 
She gave to Mars the maid, whofe honoured womb 
Sweirdwith the founder of immortal Rome. 
Decoyed by (hows^ the Sabine dames (he led^ 
And taught our vigorous youth the way to wed. 
Hence fprutig the Romans, hence the race divine 
Through which great Cxfar draws his Julian line. 

Let tbofe lo*ve nonv, <wbo never lov^d before ; 
Let tbofe vubo airways lo*v^d, runv love tbe more. 

In rural feats the foul of pleafure reigns.^. 
The life of Beauty (ills the rural fcenes 5 
Ev'n Love (if Fame the truth of Love declare) 
Drew firfl the breathings of a rural air. 
Some pleafing meadow pregnant Beauty preft. 
She laid her infant on its^ flowery breail. 
From Nature's fweets he fippM the fragrant dew. 
He finird, he kifsM them, and by kiffing grew. 

Let tbofe love noiv, ivbo never lov^d before ; 
Let tbofe ivbo alvjoys lov^d, novo love the more. 

Now bulls o^er ftalks of broom extend their (ides, 
^core of favours from their lowing bnde&. 
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jMow ftately rams their fleecy conforts lead. 

Who bleating follow through the wandering (hade« 

And now the Goddefs bids the birds appear, 

Raife all their mufic, and falute the year : 

Then deep the fwan begins, and deep the fong 

Runs o'er the water where he faiU along : 

While Philomela turns a treble ftrain, 

And from the poplar charms the llftening plain^ 

We fancy love expreft at every note. 

It melts, it warbles, in her liquid throat. 

Of barbarous Tereus ihe complains no more,- 

But fings for pleafure, as for grief before. 

And ftill her graces rife, her airs extend. 

And all is fiknce till the Syren end. 

How long in coming is my lovely Spring ! 
And when (hall I, and when the fwallow fing ? 
Sweet Philomela, ceafe :— Or here I fu. 
And filent lofe my rapturous hour of wit : 
'Tis gone, the fit retires, the flames decay,. 
My tuneful Phoebus flics averfe away. 
His own Anrycle dius, as ftories run. 
But once was filent, and that once undone. 

Let tbofe love no^Wf lubo never lov^d before^ 
Let tbofe *wbo alivaytlov'd, now love the mort* 



HOMER^S 



HOME R'S 

lATRAC HOMUOMACHIA; 
O R) T H E 

B A T T L E 

OF THE 

FROGS AND MICE, 



i>» >a«cK» 



Names of the Frogs. 

Physignathus, oneivho 

Jhvells bis cheeks, 
Mus, a name from mud, 
Hydromedufe, a ruler in 

the ivaters, 
Hypfiboas, a>loud haufer. 
Pehon, from mud, 
Scwtlaeus, called from the 

hees, 
Polypbonus, a great babler, 
Lymnocharis, one nvbo 

loves the lake, 
Crambophagus, a cabbage- 

eater* 
Lymnilius, called from the 

lake, 
CalamintHius, from the 

herb. 
Hydrocarls, i^^ho hves the 

ivater, 
Borboroc2tes> luho lies in 

tBe mud, 
Praffophagus,. an eater of 

gmriich. 
Pelufius, from mud, 
Pelobates, luko lualks in 

the dirt, 
Preflaeus, called from gar- 

iick. 
Craugalides,/r(7Z» croaking. 



Names of the Mi€e* 

PsYCARPAX, <me tvbf'^ 
plunders granaries, 

Troxartas, a bread-eater,. 

Lychomile, a licker of 
meaL 

Pternotraflas-j a bacon" 
eater, 

Lychopynax, a licker of 
dijbes, 

Embafichytros, a creeper 
into pots, 

Lychenor, a name for lick" 
tng. 

Troglodytes, one ivho runf 
into holes, 

Artophagus, «uibo feeds om 
bread, 

Tyroglyphus, a cbeefe- 
fcooper, 

Ptemoglyphus, a bacon-- 
fcooper, 

Pternophagus, a bacon- 
eater, 

Cninbdio6les, one 'vohttfoU 
loivs thefeofn of kitchens, 

Sitophagus, an eater of 
ijuheat, 

Meridarpax, onjs nvbo plun- 
ders bis fiare. 
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HOME R'S 
BATT-LE OF THE FJROGS, y^r. 

BOOK I. 

To fill my rifing fong with facred fire. 
Ye tuneful Nine, ye fwcet cclcftial quire I 
From Helicon's imbowering height repair. 
Attend my labours, and reward my prayer j 
The dreadful toils of raging Mars I \vrite, 
The fprings of contcft, and the fields of Eght ; 
How threatening mice advanced with warlike grace, 
Andvwag'd dire combats with the croaking race. 
Not leuder tumults ihook Olympus* towei's, 
When earth-born giants darM immortal powers, 
Thefe eqttal a6is an^qual glory claim, 
And thus the Mufe records the tale of fame. 

Once on a time, fatigued and out of breath. 
And juft efcap'd the firetching^ claws of deaths 
A gentle Moufe, whom cats purfued i a vain. 
Fled fwift of foot acrofs the neighbouring plain. 
Hung o'er a brink, his ieager third te cool, 
And dipped his whiikers in the landing poo] ; 
When near a courteous Frog advanced his luad j 
And from tlie waters, hoarie^refounding, faid, 

What art thou, ftranger ? what the line you boaft ? 
What chance has caft thee panting on our co&ft f 
With ftriaeft truth let all thy words agree, 
Hot let me £nd a faithlefs Moufe \rx th«e. 

D I Vi 
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If worthy, friend/hip, profFer'd friendfhip take> 
And entering view the pleaAxrable lake ; 
Range q'er my palace, in ray bounty ihare, 
And glad retUWi from hofpitable fare : 
This filver realm extend? beneath my fway. 
And me, their monarch, all its Frogs obey. 

. Great ^^hyfignathus I, from Peleus' race, - ^ 

Begot in fair Hydromede^s embrace, 
Where, by the nuptial bank that paints his /ide. 
The fwift Eridanus deliglits to glide. 
Thee too, thy form, thy ftrength, and port, proclaim' 
A fcepterM king ; afon of martial fame; 
Then trace thy line, and aid my guefling eyes. 
Thus ceas?d tlie.Frog, and thus the Moufe replies. 
Known to the gods, the men, the birds that fly 
Through wild expanfes of the midway .fky. 
My name refbunds ; and if unknown to the^» . 
The foul of great Pfycarpaic lives in me. 
Of brave Troxartas line, whofe (leeky dowji 
In love comprefs'd LychOmile the brown. 
My mother ihe, and princefs of the plains 
Where-e'er.hcr father Ptcmotraftas reigns. 
Born where a cabbin lifts its airy (hed, 
Wifh figs, with nuts, with varyM dainties fdd. 
But, fmce our natures nought in common know. 
From what foundation can a friendihip grow ? 
•Thefe curling waters o*er thy palace roll ; 
Butmaa's high food fupports my princely foul : 
In vain the circled loaves attempt to lye 

' ^onceaVd in £sjlkets from my. cunous eye* 

.\n 
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In, vain the tripe that boaftt thewhiteft hu^ 

In Tain die gilded bacon fliuns ny mw^ 

In vain the cheefes, offspring of the paitj 

Or honeyM cakes, which gods themfehret regal^ 

And as in arts I ihine> in arms I fight, 

Kix'd with the braveft, and unknown to flight. 

Though large to mine, the human form appear. 

Hot man himfelf can fmite my foul with fear, 

^ly to the bed with iilent ftcps I go, 

Attempt his finger, or attack his toe. 

And &x indented wounds with dextrous (kill, 

.Sleeping. he feels, and only feems to feel. 

Yet have we foes which direful dangers caufe^ 

•Gi^ owls with talons arm'd, and cats with claws. 

And that falle trap, the den of filent fate, 

Where death his ambu/h plants around the bait.t 

All dreaded thcfe, and dreadful o^er the reft 

The potent warriors of the tabby veft. 

If to the dark we fty, the dark they trace. 

And rend our heroes of the nibbling race. 

But me, nor ftaiks nor waterifh herbs delight, 

i4or can the crimfon radifh charm my fight. 

The lake-^relbanding Frogs fcle£led fare. 

Which iiot a Moufe of any tafte can bear. 

As thus the downy prince his mind expreft. 
His anfwer thus the croaking king addreil : 

Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove. 
And, ftranger, ^e can bead of bounteous Jove : 
We fport in water, or we dance on land, 
And, bora awphibious, food from V>o\\\ c^Tcv\&^tA« 

D 4. ^Ni 
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But truft thyfclf where Wonders a(k thy view, 

And fafely tempt thofe foas, I '11 bear thee through- s 

Afcend my (houlders, firmly keep thy feat, 

And reach ray. marftiy court, and feaft' in ftate. 

He faid, and bent his back ; with nimble bound 

Leaps the light. Moufe, and ciafps his arms aroun49 

Then wondering floats, and fees with glad furvey 

The winding banks refembling ports at fea. 

But when aloft the curling water rides. 

And wets with azure wave his downy fides, 

His thoughts grow coixfcious of approaching woe, . 

His idle tears with vain rqpentance flow. 

His locks he rends,^ his trembling, feet he rears. 

Thick beats hi& heart with unaccuftora'd fears j 

He fighs, and, chiU'd with danger,, longs, for ihore : 

His tail extended forms afruitlefs oar. 

Half drenchM in liquid death his prayers he fpake, 

And thus bemoan^'d him from the dreadful lake : 

So pafs'd Europa througji the rapid fea, 
Trembling and fainting all the venturous way.j 
With oary feet the bull triumphant rode. 
And fafe in Crete deposM his lovely load. 
Ah, fafe at laft, may thus the Frog fupport 
My trembling limbs to reach his ample court! 
As thus he forrows, 43eath ambiguous grows, 
Lo ! from the deep a Water- Hydra rofe ; 
He rolls his fanguin'd eyes, his bofom heaves. 
And ^arts with aftiverage along the waves. 
ConfusM the monarch fees his hiiling foe, 
Ajid dives, to Ihun the fable fates below. 
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forgetful Frog! the friend thy Ihoulders bore, 
Unikill'd in fwimming, floats remote from ihore« 
He grafps with fruitlefs hands to find relief, 
Supinely falls, and grinds his teeth with grief j 
Plunging he finks, and ftmggling- mounts again. 
And fink^, and fhives, but firives with fate in vaia* 
The weigTity moifture clogs his hairy veft, 
And thus the prince his dying rage expreft : 

Nor thou, that fling'ft me floundering from thy back^ 
As from* hard rocks rebounds the fliattering wrack. 
Nor thou (halt 'fcapc thy due, perfidious king ! 
Purfued t>y vengeance on the fwifteft wing ! 
At land thy ftrcngth could never equal mine. 
At fea to conquer, and by craft, was- thine. 
But heaven has Gods, and Gods have fearching eyeai 
Ye Mice, ye Mice, my great avengers rife ! 

This Taid, he fighing gafp*d, and gafping dy"d. 
His death the youngXychopynax efpy'd. 
As on the flowery brink he pafs'd the day, 
Balk'd in the beams, and loiterM life away. 
Loud flirieks the Moufe, his flirieks the fliores repeat; 
The nibbling nation learn their hero's fate : 
Grief, difmal grief enlues $ deep murmurs found, 
And fhrillcr fury fills the deafcnM ground. 
From lodge to lodge, the facred heralds run. 
To fix their council with the rifing fun ; 
Where great Troxartas crown'd in glory reigns. 
And winds his lengthening court beneath the plains^ 
.Pfycarpax' father, father now no more ! 
-Tor poor Pfycarpax lies remote from fliQie \ 
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Sapine he lies I the (ilent waters ftand, 
And.no kind billow wafts the dead to land 1 



1 
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WHEN rofy-finger'd . mom had ting'd the cloudy 
Around their Monarch-moufe. the nation croud^t 
.Slow rofe the fovereign, heav'd his anxious breaft, 
'AnJ thus the council, fillM with rage, addreft : 

;For loft Pfycarpax much my foul endures, 
*T is niiine the, private grief, tlw; public yours. 
Three Avarlike; fons adom!d my nuptial bed. 
Three fons, alas, before their father dead ! 
Our eldeft periihM by the ravening cat, 
jfiLS near my court the prince unheedful.fiit. 
^Our next, an engine fraught with danger dren^^ 
The portal gap'd, the bait was hung in view. 
Dire arts affiii tlie trap, the fates decoy, 
.And men unpitying killed my gallant boy ! 
The laft, his. country'^ hope, his parent's pride» 
iPlimgMjn the lake by Phyfignathus, dyM j 
RoUfe all to war, my friends ! avenge the deedj 
And" bleed that monarch, and Tm nation bleed. 

His words hi every breaft inrpiiM alarms, 
And careful Mai's f\?pplyM their hoft with arms. 
In verdant hulk defpoil'd of all their beans. 
The tKilkin-d warriors ftalk'd along the plains t 
Quills aptly bound their bracing corfelet made^ 
Fac'd With tlic plunder of acat.th^ftayM: 



BATTLE OF ^HE FROG!r, ke. 4| 

The lamp^s round bofs affords them imple ikfel<) f 
Large (hells of n«ti their covering helmet yield) 
And o'er the region, -with reflected rays. 
Tall groves «f neodlea for their lancet blaze^ 
Dreadful in amat the marching Mice appear; 
The vrondenng Frogs perceive the tumult near, 
Foriake the -waters, thickening from a ring, 
And aiky and hearken, whence the noiies fpring. 
When near, die croud, difclos'd to public, view, 
The valiant chief Embaiichytros drew i 
The facred- herald's fceptre grac'd bit hand. 
And thus his word expre(s'd his king's command t 

Ye Frogs ! the Mice with vengeance fir'd, advancff. 
And deck'd in armour ihake the Auniag. lance s 
Their haplefs prince by Phyfignathus iiain. 
Extends incumbent on the watery plain. 
Then arm your boft, the doubtful battle, try; 
Lead forth thole Frogs tliat have the foul to die« 

The chief retires, the croud the challenge hear. 
And proudly iwelling yet perplex'd appear : 
Much they refent, yet much their monarch blamf^ 
Who, rifuig, rpoke to clear his tainted fame : 

O friends, I never forced the Moufc to deathy 
Nor faw the gafping of his lateft breath4 
.hfi, vain of youth, our.art of fwimmtng try'd^ 
And, vsnturous, in the lake the canton dy'd. 
To vengeance now by.faJfe appearaAce led. 
They point thdr anger at my guiltless head. 
But wage the riling virar by deep device, 
J^nd turn ita fury on the. crafty. Mice. . 
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Your king dire6l» tlie wayj my thoughts, elate 
With hopes of conqueft, form defigiis of fate. 
Where high the bank& their vedant furface heave. 
And the fteep fides confinetthe ileeping wave, 
There, near the margin, clad in armour bright, 
Suflain^he firft impetuous (hocks of iight : 
Then, where the dancing, feather joins the creft, 
Xet ^adi brave*'Fix)g his obvious Moufe arreft 5 
Each, ftrongly grafping, headlong; pi uiige a foe. 
Till countlefs circles whirl the lake below $ 
Down fink the Mice in yielding waters drown'dj 
Loud£aih the waters j and the fhores refound : 
The^iFi^gs triumphant ti'ead the conquered plain. 
And raife tlieir glorious trophies of the ilain. 

He fpake. no more, 4iis prudent fdieme imparte 
Redoubling ardour, toithe boldeft hearts. 
Green was-the fuit his arming heroes choie, 
Around. tkeir legs- the greaves of mallows clofe-3 
Green were the beets about their ihoulders laid. 
And green the colewort, which the target made. 
Form'-dof thevaryM ihells the waters yield. 
Their glofly lielmets gliften'd o'er the fields : 
And tapering fea-reeds for the poliih''d (pear. 
With upright order pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus drefs'd for war, they take.th' appointed heigh 
Poize the lon^ arms, and Mrgt the promised fight. 

But now, wherejove^ irradiats fpii'es arife. 
With ftars. funjounded in actherial ikies, 
(A folemn councilcall' d) the brazen gates 
Unbar ^ the Codi affwmc their goideA Cbatft^ 
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The (Ire fuperior leans, and points to (how 
What wondrous combats mortals wage below 1 
How. ftrongy how large, the numerous heroes ftride, ■ 
What^length of lance they (hake with warlike pride ! 
What eager fire, their rapid march reveals ( 
So the fierce Xentanrs ravaged o'er the dales; 
And fo confirmMy the daring Titans rofe, 
Heap'd Jiills on hills, and bid the Gods be foes« 

This feen, the power his iacred vifagc rears. 
He cafts a pitying i'mile on worldly cares. 
And aiks what heavenly guardians take the lift. 
Or who -the Mice, or who the Frogs afTift ? 

Then thus to Pallas : If my daughter's mind 
Have join'd the Mice, why ftays flie ftill behind f 
Drawn forth by favoiy fteams they wind their way^ 
And Qitt attendance round thine altar pay, 
Where while the vi£lims gratify their taftc. 
They fport to pleafe the Goddefs of the feaft. . 

Thws. fpake the Rukrof the fpacious flues. 
But thus, refolvM, the blue-ey'd Maid replies:. 
In vain, my father ! all their dangers plead. 
To fuch thy Pallas never grants her aid. 
My flowery wreaths they petulantly fpoil. 
And rob my cryftal lamps of feeding oil. 
(Ills following ills I) but what aHiicU me more> 
My veil that idle race profenely tore. 
The web was curious, wrought with art divine ; 
Relentlefs wretches I all the work was mine ! 
Along the loom the purple warp I fpread. 
Call the li^ht Ihoot^ and crofl the filvcr t\vttad\ 
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In this theiY teeth a thoufand breaches tear. 

The thoti(knd breaches ikilful hands repair. 

For which, vile earthly dunns thy daughter grieve 

^Thc Gods, that ufe no coin, have acme to give. 

And learning's Goddefs never lefs t:an owe, 

Kegle6le4 learning gains no wealth below). 

Nor let the Frogs to win my fuccour fue, 

ThoCo ciamorous fools have loft my favour too. 

For late, when all the confli6l: ceas'd at night, 

When my ftretch'd linews worked with eager fight. 

When, fpent with glorious toil, I left the field. 

And funk for (lumber on my fwelling fhield j 

Lo from the deep, repelling fweet repofe, 

With noify croakiiigs half the nation rofe : 

D^oid of reft, with aching brows I lay. 

Till cocks proclaimed the crimfon dawn of day. 

Let all, like me, from either hoft forbeai*. 

Nor tempt the flying furies of the fpear 5 

Let heavenly blood (or what for blood may flow) 

Adorn the conqueft of a meaner foe. 

Some daring Moufe may meet the wondrous odds. 

Though Gods' oppofe, and brave the wounded Gods. 

0*cr gilded clouds reclinM, the danger view. 

And be the wars of mortal fccnes for you. 

So fhov'd the blue-ey'd Queen ; her words perfuade 
Great Jove aflented, and the reft obey'd. 

BOO f 
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NO W front to front thc-mardiing armies (hine. 
Halt ere they meet> and form the lengthening line 1 
The chiefs^confpicuous ieen and heard afar. 
Give the loud (ignal to the niihing war; 
Their dreadful trumpets deep-mouth'd hornets foundf 
The founding charge remurmurs o*er the ground, 
Ev^n Jove proclaims a^ field of horror nigh. 
And rolls low thunder through the troubled fky. 

Firft to the iight large Hypfiboas flew. 
And brave Lychenor with a javelin flew. 
The lucklefs warrior,- fill'd with generous flame. 
Stood foremoft glittering in the pod of fame ; 
When^ in his liver ftruck, the javelin hung, 
The Moufe fell thundering, and the target rung{ 
Prone to the ground, Ik iinks his clofmg eye. 
And foird in duft his lovely treffes lie. 

A fpear at Pelion Troglodytes caft, 
The miflive fpear within the bofom paft j 
Death^s fable (hades the fainting Frog furround. 
And life's red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 
Embafichytros felt Scutlaeus* dart 
Transfix, and quiver in his panting heart} 
But great Artophagus aveng'd the flain. 
And big Scutlacus tumbling loads the plain. 
And Polyphonus dies, a Frog renown'd 
For boaflful fpeech and turbulence of found } 
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Deep through the belly pierc*d, fupine he lay. 
And breatVd his foul againft the face of day. 

The ftrong Lymnocharis, who viewM with ire • 
A viftbr triumph, and a friend expire ; 
With heaving arms a rocky fragment caught, ^ 
And fiercely flung where Troglodyttsfoughc 
(A wamorversM in arts, of fure ^etrea^, 
B^ arts in vain elude impending^ fate);- 
Full on his fmewy neck the fragment felly 
And o'er his^cye-ilds clouds eternal dwell. • 
Lychenor (fecond of the glorious name) 
Striding advant'd, and took no wandering aim | 
Through all the Frogs the fhlning' javelin flies. 
And ntar the vanquifii'd Moufe the viftordics. 

The dreadful ftroke Ci-ambophagus affiight, 
Long bred to banquets, Icfs inur'd td fights, 
Heedlefs he runs, and ftumbles o'er the fteep,- 
And wildly-floundering flaflies up the deep ; 
Lychenor, following with* a downward blow,^- 
Reached in the lake his unrecover'd foe j 
Gafping he rolls, a pui-ple ftream of b^ood. 
DiftaiHs the furface of the filver flood 5 
Through the wide wound the rufhing entrails tlirong. 
And flow the breathlefs carcafs floats along. 

Lymnifius good Tyroglyphus aflails. 
Prince of the Mice that haunt the flowery vales, 
Lofl to the milky fares and rural feat. 
He came to perifli on the bank of fate. 

The dread Ptemoglyphnw demands the fight, 
Whkb tender Caiaminthius ftiuns b^ ftlg,Ut» 
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Drops theri^reen target, fpringing quits the foe. 

Glides through the lake, and fafely dives below. 

But dice Ptemophag^s divides his way 

Through bi*eaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day« 

Ko nibbling prince excellM in fiercenefs more, 

His parents fed him on the favagc boar ; 

But where his lance the field with blood imbrued^ 

Swift as he mov'd Hydrocharis purfued. 

Till fallen in death he iics, a /battering ftone 

Sounds on the neck, andcruHies all the bone. 

His blood pollutes the verdure of the plain. 

And from his noftrils burfts tlie gu/hing brain* 

Lychopinax with Borborocates fights, 
Ablamelcfs Frog, whom humbler life delights ; 
The fatil javelin unrelenting ilies. 
And darknefs feals the gentle Croakcr^s eyes. 
Incens'dPraflpphagus, with fpritely bound. 
Bears Cniflbdioftes off the rifing ground, 
Then drags him o'er the lake deprived of breath. 
And, downward plungir.g, finks his foul to death. 
But now the great Pfycarpax fhines afar 
(Scarce he fo^reat wliofe lofs provok'd the war)i 
Swift to revenge his fatal javelin fled, 
And through the liver firuck Pelufius dead ; 
His freckled corpfe before the vi6lor fell, 
His foul indignant fought the ihades of hell. 

This law Pelobates, and from the flood 
HeavM with both hands a monftrous mafs of mud» 
The cloud obfcenc o'er all tlic hero flies, 
Difhonours his brown face, and bloU hh c^'t<^« 
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EniagM, and wildly fputtering, from the fliore 
A ftone, immenfc of fize, the warrior bore, 
A load for labouring earth, whofe bulk to raife, 
A^ks ten degenerate mice of modern days. 
Full on the leg arrives the crulhing. wound : 
.The Frog, fupportlefs, writhes upon the ground. 

Thus flufh'd, the vi6lor wars with matchlefs fore 
Till loud Craugafides arrefts his courfe, 
Hoarfe croaking threats precede ! with fatal fpeed 
Deep through the belly ran the pointed reed, 
Then, ilrongly ttigg'd, retum'd imbrued with gore 
Arid oh the pile his reeking entiails bore : 

The lame Sitophagus, opprefsM with pain, 
Creeps from the defperate dangers of the plain J 
And where the. ditches rifing weeds fiipply 
To fpread their lowjy fhades beneath the fky, 
There lurks the filent Mouife relievM from heat. 
And, fafe embower'd, avoids the chance of fatt;. 

But here Troxartas, Phyfignathus there. 
Whin the dire furies of the pointed fpearj 
But where the foot around its ankle plies, 
Troxartas wounds, and Phyfignatlms flies. 
Halts to the pool, a fafe retreat to find, 
And tr^iils a dangling length of leg behind. 
The Moufe ftill urges, ftill the Frog retires. 
And hajf in anguifli of the flight expires. 

Then pious ardour young Preffaeus brings 
B^wixt the fortunes of contending kings : 
Lank harmlefs Frog ! with forces hardly gfown. 
He dirts tbc,rccd in combat not his own. 
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Which, faintly tinlding^n TroKartas* ihield» 
Jiangs at the point, and drqps upon the field. 

Novr n(ibly td%erix|g o>r the seft appears 
A gallant prince that iartranfcends his yeass* 
Pride of hrs iire, and glory of his houfe. 
And more a JMars in combat than aMoufe^ 
His a^ion bold* robuft his ample framoy 
And Meridarpax his refounding name. 
The warrioc, fingled from the fighting croudy 
Boafts the dire honours of his arms aloud ; 
Then ftruttiiigiiear tlie lake, with looks elate, 
Tojall it6 .nations threats approacliing fate. 
And fuch his ftrength, the frlver lakes around 
Might roll their waters o^er unpeopled ground. 
But power^l Jove, who fliews no lefs his grace 
To Frogs that perifh, than to human race, 
Felt firft compaflion nfing in bis (bul. 
And (book his facred head, that (hook the pole. 
Then-thtis to all the gazing pov^ers began 
The fire df Gods, and Frogs, and Mice, and Man. 

What feis of l>lood i view! what worlds of flaini ^ 
An Iliad riiing from a tlay*s canckpaign^ 
How fierce his javelin o'er the ti>embling lakes 
The black- furr'd heroMeridarpax fhakes! 
L'niefs fome^favouring Deity defcend. 
Soon wiH the 'Frogs loquacious empire end. 
Let dreadful rpallas wing-d with pity fly. 
And make her segis blace "before his eye : 
While Mare refulgent on his rattling cau, 
ArreAs his ra^g rivzl of the war. 

E 2 \Xjc 
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He ce9s*dy reclining with attentive head. 
When thus the glorious God of combats faid : 
Nor Pallas, Jove ! though-Pallas tatfe the field, 
With all ^e terrors of her hiffing; fhield j 
Nor Mars himfelf, though Mars in airmoiir bright 
Afcend hiscar, and wheel amidft the fight; 
Not thefe can drive the defperate Moufe afar^ 
Or change the fortunes of the bleeding war. 
Let all go forth, all heaven in arms arife. 
Or launch thy own red thunder- from the (kies. 
Such ardent bolts as fiew that wondrous day, 
When heaps of Titans mix'd with mountains lay j 
When 2^1 the. giants race enormous- fell. 
And huge Enceladus was hurPd to hell. 

*Twas thus th^ armypotent advis'd the Gods, 
When from his throne the cloud-compeller nods^ 
Deep-lengthening thunders run from pole to pole, 
Olympus trembles as the thunders roll. 
Then fwift he whirls the brandi(h jd.bolt aroun^ 
And, headlong darts it at ^e diftant ground; 
The l:)oh difchargM inwrap'd with lightning flie^. 
And rends its gaming pafiage through the fkies s 
Then eaf th^s inhabitants, the. nibblers, fiiake. 
And Progs, the dwpllers in the^waters, quake. 
Yet fiill the Mice adyanpe their dread defign. 
And the 1:^ danger .threats the croaking Jine, 
Till Jove, thatinjy mournM thelofs they bor?, 
With ftrange.afliftants fill'd thefnghted (horc. 

Pour'd fron^the nqij;hbouripg fi;rand, dpformMtq yj* 
TJjejr march, a /udden unexpeSl^ ct^w \ 
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Strong fuits of armour round their bodies clofe. 
Which, like thick anvils, blunt the force of blows j 
In wheeling marches torn oblique they go j 
With 'harpy claws theil* limbs divide bckiwj 
Fell iheers the pafTage to their mouth command'; 
From out the fleih their bones by nttture ftand; 
Broad fpread their backs, their ihining (houldcrs rife | 
Unnu/bberM' joints diftort their lei>gthen'd thighs i • 
With ncrvou* cordt their hands arc fii»mly bnc'd { 
Their round black eye-ball« in their bofom placed $ 
On eight long feet the wondrous warriors tread ; ' 
And either end alike fupplies a head. 
Thefe^ mortal wits to call the Crabs agree. 
The Gods hkve- other names for things than we. 

Now where the joinfures from their loins depend,' 
The heroes tail with fevering grafps they rend. 
Here, (hort of feet, deprivM ^he power to fly/ 
There, without hands, upon the field they lie. 
Wrenched from their holds, and fcatterM all around^ 
The bendedriances heap the cumberM ground. 
Helplefs amazement, fear purfuing fear. 
And madf»confuiion,rthF6ugh their hoft appear-: 
O'er the wild waftc with headlong flight they go. 
Or creep concealM in vaulted holes below. 

But down Olympus to the weftern Teas 
Far-ftiooting Phoebus drove with fainter rays ; 
And a whole war (fo Jove oFdainM) begun. 
Was fought, and ceas'd, in one revolving fun. ' 

E 3 "^ ^ 
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TO praife, yet ftill with due rtfytO. to praifc^ 
A bard triumphant in immortal bays> 
The le^m'd to fljow, the fenlible commend. 
Yet ftill prefer\^e the province of the friend. 
What life, what vigour, itnift the lines require ? 
What mufic tune them ? what afl[e6lion fire ? 

O might thy genius in my bofom fhine ! 
Thou fhould'ft not fail of numbers worthy thinet . 
The brighteft ancient^ might at once agree . 
To fing within my lays, and ii&g of thee. 
Horace himiflf would own thou doft excel 
Ii> candid arts to play the critic well. 
Ovid hlmielf might wi(h to fing the dame 
Whom W^ndfor Foreft fees a gUding ftream>. 
On illver feet> with annual ofier civwii*d, 
$he runs for ever through poetic ground. 

How flame the glories of Belinda^s hair, . 
Made by thy Mufe the envy of the Fair ! 
Lefs fhone the trefies Egypt's princefs wore. 
Which ^eet Callimachus fo fung before. 
Hei^p courtly treiTes fet the world at odds, 
30k^ ^ar with Beaux, and whims defcend for God< 
The new machines, in names of ridicule, 
Mock the grave p^ency of the chemic fool, 
But know, ye Fair, a point eonceaPd with art, 
The Sylphs and Gnomes arc but a woman's heart : 

: - T 
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The Graces ftand in fight; a Satyr train 

Peep o'er their heads, amd laugh behind the fcene. 

In Fame^s fair temple, o'er the boldeft witg 
Inihnn'd on high the facred Virgil fits. 
And (its in meafures, Aich as Virgii*s Mufe 
To place thee near him might be fond to chufe. 
How might he tune th' alternate reed with thee. 
Perhaps a Strephon thou, a Daphnis he. 
While fpme old Damon, o'er the vulgar wlie, 
Thmks he deferves, and thou defer v' ft, the prize* 
Rapt with the thought, my fancy ieeks the plains. 
And turns me ihepherd while I hear the drains. 
Indulgent nurfe of every tender gale. 
Parent of flowerets, old Arcadia, hail ! 
Here in the cool my Iknbs at eaie I fpread. 
Here let thy poplars whifper o'er my head. 
Still Aide thy waters foft among the trees ^ 
Thy afpins quiver in a breathing breeze, 
Smil/K all thy vallies in eternal fpring. 
Be hufh^d, ye winds I while Pope and Virgil fing. 

In Engliih lays, and all fublimely great. 
Thy Homer warms with all his ancient heat. 
He fhines in council, tliunders in the fight, 
Aivfl flames with every fenfe of great delight* 
Long has that poet reigu'd, and long unknown. 
Like monarchs fparkling on a diilant throne j 
In all the majefty of Greece retir'd, 
Himfelf unknown, his mighty name admir'd. 
His language failing, wrap'd him round with night. 
Thine, rais'd by thee, recalls the work to U^^Xi 

E 4 ^^ 
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Ko wealthy mines, that ages long before 
Fed the large realms around with golden oar. 
When choak*d by finking banks, no more appear^ 
And fhepherds only fay, The.mines were hepe ! 
Should fome rich youth (if nature warm his heart 
And all his proje6ls ftand informed whh art) 
Here clear the caves, there ope the leading vein 5 
The mines detcfted flame with gold again. 

How vaft, how copious, are thy new defigns ! ' 
How every mufic varies in thy lines ! 
Still as I read, I feel my bofom beat, 
And rife in raptures by another^s heat. 
Thus in the wood, when fummer drefs'd the days^ 
When Windfor lent us tuneful hours of eafe. 
Our ears the. lark, the thrulh, the turtle bleft} 
And Philomda fweeteft o'er the reli : 
The Ihades jQefound witli fong — O foftly tread! 
While a whole feafon warbles round my head. 

This to my friend — and when a friend iiifpires^ 
My ^lent harj) its mailer's hand requires, 
Shakes off the duft, and makes thefe rocks refound. 
For fortune plac'd me Jn unfertile ground ; 
Far from the joys that with my foul agree. 
From wit-^ from learning, — far, oh far from thee I 
Here mofs-grown trees expand the fmalleftleaf ! 
Here half an acre'*s corn is half a iheaf. 
Here hills with naked heads the temped meet, 
JRocks at their fide, and torrents at their feet. 
Or la7y lakes, unconfcious of a flood, 
Whpfe dvU htovm Naiads ever fleep in mud. 
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Vet here content can dwell, and learned eafey^- 
A friend delight me, and an author pleafe, 
£?'n here I fing, while Pope fnpplies the theme, 
Sliow my-own-lovei though not increafehit fame. 



A TR ANSL A^IONof part of the firft Cant<r 
of the RAFSof the Lock, into Leonine Verfe> 
after the manner of the Ancient Monks. 

ET xmnc diie£him fpecuhini^ prcrmore rtte^linny 
Emicat in raensa, quae fplendet pyxide densa : 
Turn primum lymphl, fe purgat Candida nympha ; 
Jsaque iane-menda, coeleftis imago videnda, 
Nuda caputy bellos retinet, regit^ implet, ocellot. 
Hie ftupet exploransy feu coitus numen adorans. 
Inferior clafam Python iffa apparet ad aram*, 
Fertque tibi caute, dicatque fuperbia ! laute, 
Dona-renufta ; oris, quae cundlis, plena laboris, 
Excerpta explorat, dominamque deamqUe decorat« 
Pyxide devoti, fe pandit hie India tota, 
Et tota ex ifta tranfpirat Arabia cifta : 
Teftudo hie fle6lit, dum fe mea Lefbia pe6lit ; 
Atque elephas lentc, te peftit Leibia dente ; 
Hunc maculis noris, nivei Jacet ille colons. 
Hie jacet et raunde, mundus muliebris abunde j 
Spinula rcfplendens aeris longo ordine pendens, 
Pulvis fuavis odore, et epiftola fuavis amore. 
In luit arma ergo. Veneris pulcherrima virgo ; 
Pulchrior in prxftns tempus de tempoit cxtfc^Tv^^ 
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Jam reparit TiAiSy jam fiirgit gratii visusy 
Jam promit cultu, mtracia iatentki viihu. 
Pigmina jam miicet, q^ plus fiia purpura gUfcet, 
£t geminans beliis Q>lendet magcftilgoroadlts. 
Stsint Lomures muti, Nymphae intentique faluti. 
Hie figit zonaro, -capitis locat ille coronam, 
Hkc manicis foniiam» plicts dat et altera aorniam f 
1^ dbi ret Bctty^ tibi vel mtidifTuna Letty ! 
Gloria fa6lonun temere conceditur horum* 

HEALTH. A N E C L O G U E. 

IWT O W «arly flief^^erds o'er the meadow pafs^ 
'**^ And print long footileps in the glittering graft. 
The cow$ neglcftful of their pafture ftand. 
By turns obfequious to the milker's hand. 

When Danoon foftly trod the (haven lawp, 
Pamon a youth from city cares withdrawn ^ 
Long was the pleafing walk he wander' d through, 
A coYerM arbour closM the diftant view ; 
There refts the youth, and, while the feathered throng 
Raiie their wild mufic, thus contrives a fong. 

Here> wafted o'ci* by mild Etefian air. 
Thou country Goddefs, beat^eous Health ! repair j 
Here let my breaft through quivering trees inhaU 
Thy rofy bleilings witli the morning gale. 
What are the fields, or flowers, or all I fee f 
Ah ! taftelels all, if not enjoy'd with thee. 

Joy to my foul I I feel the Goddefs nigh, 
T'Ae face of nature cheers as well as I j 
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O'er the flat green refreflung bjfeeaes run. 
The iiniliBg daizies blow beneath the iun. 
The brooks run purling down with filver wavesj 
The planted lanes rejoice with dancing leaves. 
The chirping birds from all the compafs rove 
To tempt the tuneful echoes of the grove i 
High funny fuixmiits» deeply.(haded dalet« 
Thick mfiSf banks* and flowsry winding vales* 
With various profpe^i gratify the fight. 
And* Scatter fix^d attention in d%ligbt. 

Come,^ country g«ddeft, comej nor thou fuffiee/ 
But brii^g thy mountain-fifter, Exercife. 
CallM l^ thy lovely voice, (he turns her pace. 
Her win^iAg horn preclaims the ifinini'd chtce ; 
She mounts the rocks, (be flums the level plain, ' 
Do^, iUiwks, and horfes, croud hereacly train. • 
Her hardy face repels the tanning wind. 
And lines and meihes looiiely float behind* 
All thefe as means of toil tlie feet>le i«i. 
But theii^- are lielpa to pleafuce join'd with thee. 

Let Sloth lie fgftening till high noon in down* 
Or. lolling, fan her in the fultry town, 
UnnervM with oefts and turn lier own difeafe^ 
Or fofter ethers in luxiuious ea(e : 
I mount the courfer, call the deep-mouth*d hounds^ • 
The fox unkennel 'd flies to covert grounds ; 
I lead where flags through tangled thickets tread. 
And fliake the faplings with their branching head| 
I make the £aulcons wing their airy way. 
And foar to fehcj or looping fliike tkc'ir "^ivj \ 
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To (hare the filh, I fix the luring bait 3 
To wound the fowl, I load the gun with fate. 
•Tis th\is through change of excrcife I range. 
And ftrcngth and pleafufe rife from* every change. 
Here, beauteous Health, fbr all the year remain $ 
When the next comcs^ I '11 charm thee thus agaif 
Oh come, thbu Goddefs of my rural fong. 
And bring thy daughter, ^alm Content, aleng^, - 
Dame of the ruddy cheek^and laughing ieye,' 
From whofe bright prefence cloudsf of Torrow flys- 
Ftor-her I mow my walks, I plat my bowers. 
Clip my low hedges, and fupport my Hoyirers | » 
To welcome her> thi» Aimmer-feat I dreft. 
And here I court her when (he com^s to reft j 
Wh«D Ae from exercife to learned erfe - 
Shall change again, and teaeh the change to pleafe« 

Now friends converfi^ng my foft hours refine, - 
And TullyVTufculum- revives in mirte r 
Now to grave books I bid the mind retreat, - 
And fuch as make mc rather good than great* 
Or o'er the works of eafy fancy rove,^ 
Where flutes and innocence amufe the grove 1 
The native Bardy that on "Sicilian plains 
Firft fung the lowly manners of thefwains; 
OK'Mfiro's'Mufe, that in the fsireft light 
Paints rural profpefts-and the charms of fight j- 
Thefc foft amufements bring Content along, 
And fancy, void of forrow, turns to fong. < 
Here, beauteous Health, for all the year r^fAain j 
WAcn ^ next comes, I '11 charm thee lliu» agaii 
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THE FLIES. AN ECLOGUE. 

WHEN in the river cows for coolnefs ftand. 
And fheep for breezes feek the lofty land» 

;A youth, .whom^fop taught that every tree> 
Each bird and infe^, fpoke^aa well as he i 
Walk'd calmly jwuiing in aihady vwiy. 
Where flowering hawthorns broke the funny ray. 
And thus inftru^s his^moral pen to xlraw 

, A fcene that obvious in the field he faw. 

Near a lowolitchy where ihallow waters meet. 
Which never learnM to glide with liquid feet ; 
Wbofe Nfiiads jiever prattle as they play, 

;Sut fcreenM withJiedges flumberx)ut the day» 
There ftands a flender fem-s alpiring fliade, 
Whofe aniwenng branches regularly laid 
fiHi forth their anfwering boughs, and proudly rift 
Three ftories upward, in the>nether ikies. 

For ihelter here, to ihiin ike. noon-day heat. 
An airy nation of the Flies retreat $ 
Spm<iin foft airs their filken pinion s.ply, 
And fomefrom bough to bough delighted fly, 

: Some rife, and circling light to perch again § 
A ple^iiing murmur hums along the plain. 
So, vihen a ibge invites to pageant ihow^, 
(If great and flnall |irc like) appear the beaux.5 
In boxes fome with fpruce pretenfion fit, 

.-Some change frca»,fc4t to feat withiiLtht ^\l, 
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Some roam the fcenes, or turning ceafe to roamj 
Preluding mufic fills the lofty dome. 

. "Wktsn .thus a Fly X if what a Fly oan fay 
Dcfcrves attention) rais'd the rural lay. 

Where late Antintor made a nymph a bride. 
Joyful I flew by young Favonia's fide, 
Who, mindieJfe of the fcafting, went to fip 
The balmy pleafure 6f tlie fliepherd's Hp, 
3 faw the Wanton, where I ftoojJ*d-to fup," 
And half refolv*d to drown me in a cup ; 
Till, brufli'd by carelcfs hands, (he foar*d above;: 
tjCeaf^, Beauty, ceafe to irex a lender love. 

Th^s end« the youth, the buzzing meadow run^ 
And thus the rival of his mufic fung. 

When funs by thoufands flione on^orbs of dew, 
J wafte^lfoft wiA Zephyretta-fkw.j 
.Saw thexloan pat], and fought the mUky chear, 
W^hile little Daphne feiz'd my roving ©ear. 
Mftetch that I was ! I might ha/vie warned -the dame, , 
Yet fate indulging as 4he danger came. 
But th^iciud huntrefs left her free to ibar : 
Ah ! guard, ye lovers, -guard a miftrefe-more. 

Thus from the^fem, whofe high projefting armt 
The fleeting nation -bent with dulky fwarms. 
The fwams Aelr lovein eafy mufi." breathe, 
When tongues and tumult ftun the -field beneath; 
Black ants m teams come darkening all the road, 
tSome^n to mardh, and ibme to lift the load j 
They ftrain, they labour with iuceffant pains, 
jPreJs V/ by the cumbrous weight of fingle grains. 

T\ 
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The Flics ibitck iilent gaze with winder down i 
The bufy burghers reach their earthy town ; 
Where lay the burthens of a wintery llore» 
And thence unwearied part in fcarch of .more. 
Yet one grave fagea moment's fpace attends* 
And the fmail city's lofticft point afcends, 
Wipes the fait dew that trickles down his face. 
And thus harangues them with the gravcft grace, • 

Yc.fbolifh nurllings of the fummer air, 
Thefe gentle tunes and whining ibngs forbear; 
Vour trees and whifpering breeze, your giove and lov^ 
Your Cupid's quiver, and his mother's dove.} 
■Let Bards to buHnefs bend. their vigorous wing* 
And ling but feldom, if they love to fing s 
Klfe, when the flowerets of the feafonfail, 
And this yourferny (hade forfakes the vale. 
Though one would fave you, not one grain 6f wh«% ' 
Should pay fuch fongilers idling at my gate. 

He.ceas'd: the Flics, incorrigibly vain, 
iieard.the Mayor's fpeech, and .fell to fing ogaia. 

AN ELEGY, TO AN OLD BEAUTY^ 
1$ N vain, poor nymph, to pleafe our youthful fight 
'*' You deep in cream and frontlets all the night. 
Your face with patches foil, with paint repair, 
Drefs with gay gowns, and (liade with foreign hair*. 
(If truth, in ^ite of mannei's, mail her tqld, 
"Why really fifty ^five is fomething old. 

Onre you were young j or one, whofeiife ^ to long 
,'She might ba<e borne my mother, t€\U lafi'fmm^^ 
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J^nd once, fince Envy 's dead before you die. 
The women own, you play'd a fparkling eye. 
Taught the light foot a modifh little trip. 
And pouted with the pretticft purple lip.— 

To fome new chaimcr are. tlie, cofes fled. 
Which blew, to damafk all thy -cheek with red.| 
Youth .calls the Graces their to fix there reign. 
And .airs by thoufands fill their eafy train. 
>.-So parting Summer bids her flowery prime 
Attend the Sun to drefs fome foreign clime, 
^"While withering feafons in fucceffion, here. 
Strip the gay garden^, and deform the year. 

But thou, fince nature bids, the world refign, 
'Tis now thy daughter's daughter's time to ihine. 
With more addrefs, or fuch as pleafes more. 
She runs her female exercifes o'er, 
iX^ufurls or doles, raps or turns the fan. 
And fmiles, or bluihes, at the creature man* 
With quicker life, as gilded coaches paf§. 
In fideliug courtefy (he drops the glafs. 
With better ftrcngth, on vi fit-days (he bears 
'To mount her fifty flights of ample ftairs. 
Hecmien, her fkape, her tem,per, eyes, and tono 
Are fure to conquer—for the rogue is young : 
And all that 's madly wild, or oddly gay, 
Wft call it only pretty Fanny's way. 

Let Time, that makes you homely, make you 
The fphere of wifdom is the fphere of age. 

^is true, when beauty dawns with early fire, 
And hears the flattering tongues of foft defire^ 
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If not from virtue, from its graveft ways 

The foul with pleafing avocation ftrays. 

But beauty ^gone, ^tis eafier to be wile s 

As harpers better by the lofs of -eyes* 

Henceforth retire, reduce your rovingairs^ 

ilaiint lefsthe plays, and more the public prayerif 

itejeftthe Mechlin heady and gold'brocade» 

<jo pray, in fober Norwich crape array'd. 

Thy pendant diamonds let thy Fanny take 

^Their trembling luftre ihows how much yon fliake)| ^ 

Or bid her wear thy necklace row'd with pearly 

You'll find your Fanny an obedient girl. 

5o for the reft, with lefs incumbrance hung. 

You walk through life, unmingled with the youngs ■ 

And view the (hade and fubftance as you paiii 

With Joint endeavour trifling at the glafs, 

Or FoUy draft, and raml^ling all her days. 

To meet her counterpart, and grow by praiies 

Yet ftill fedate yourfeli^ and gravely plain^ 

You neither fret, nor envy at the vain. 

'Twas thus, if man with woman we compare^ 

The wife Athenian croft a glittering fair» 

UnmovM by tongue and (ights, lie walkM the pilace, 

Through tape, toys, tinfel, gimp, perfume, and lace$^ 

Then bends from Mars's hill his awful eyes. 

And— What a World I never want ? he cries t 

But cries unheard : for folly will be free. 

So parts the buzzing gaudy crowd and he : 

As carelefs he for them, ias they for liim t 

He wrapt in wifdom^ and they whirled \yj ^Vi\m« 

F ^Vl^ 



66 PARNELL'S POEMS. 



T H E B O O K.W O R M, 

y^ O ME hither, boy, wc Ul hunt to-day, 
^^ The Book-worn), ravening beaft of prey. 
Produced by parent Earth, at odds. 
As Fame reports it, with the Gods. 
Him frantic hunger wildly drives 
Againft a thoufand authors lives t 
Through all the fields of wit he flies } 
Preadful his head with cluilering eyes. 
With horns without, and tuiks within. 
And fcales to ferve him for a Ikin. 
Obferve him nearly, left he climb 
To wound the Bards of ancient time. 
Or down the vale of Fancy go 
To tear fome modern wretch below. 

On every comer fix thine eye. 

Or ten to one he flips thee by. 

See where his teeth a pafTage eat : 

We '11 roufe him from the deep retreat. 

But who the (belter's forc'd to give ? 

*Ti8 facrcd Virgil, as I live ! 

From leaf to leaf, from fong to fong. 

He draws the tadpole fojcm along. 

He mounts the gilded edge before. 

He 's up, he feuds the cover o'er. 

He turns, he doubles, there he paft, 

Andl&ere-wehaYehiiiii caught at4aft» 

IvJa 
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Infatiate brute, who(b teetb abuie 
The fweeteft fervanct of the Mufe« 
(Nay never offisr to deny^ 
1 took thee in the fad to fly^) 
His rofes nipt in every page. 
My poor Anacreon monms thy rage» 
By thee my Ovid wounded lies ; 
By thee my Lefl>ia*s fpairow dies i 
Thy rabid teeth have half deftroy'd 
The work of love in Biddy Floyd, 
They rent Belinda's locks away. 
And fpoird the Blouzelind of Gay« 
For all, for every fingle deed, 
Rclentlefs.Jiifticc bids thee bleed. 
Then fall a victim to the Nine, 
Myfelf the prieft, my deik the (hrine. 

Bring Homer, Virgil, Taflb near. 
To pile a iacred altar here ; 
Hold, boy, ^y hand out-runs thy wit* 
You reached the plays that Dennis writ^ 
You reachM me Philips' miUc ftrain j 
Pray take ^our mortal Bards again. 

Come, bind the vi^mj— there he lies. 
And here between his numerous eyet ; . . 
This venerable duft I lay. 
From manufcripts fuft fwept away. 

The goblet in my hand I take, 
(For the libation 's yet to make) 
A health to poets .1 aU tlioir days 
May they hftve breadi as v9til 2a pr2L\&-, 
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Senfc may they fcek, and lefs engage , 

In papers fiird with .partyrragc. 
But if their riches fpoil their vein. 
Ye Mufes, make them poor again. 

Now bring the weapon, yonder blade^ 
With which, my tuneful pens are made. 
I ftrike the fcalesthat arm.tliee round. 
And twice and .thrice I print the wound ^ 
The facred altar fioats with red. 
And now he dies, and now he 's dead. 

How like the Con of Jove I ftand. 
This Hydra Ib'etch'd beneath my band I 
Lay bare the mondcr'^s entrails here. 
To fee what dangers threat the year : 
Ye Gods 1 what fonnets on a wench ! 
What lean tranflations out of French I 
*Tis plain, this lobe is fo unfound, 
S prints, before the months go round. 

But hold, before I clofe the fcene, ,, 

The facred altar iheuld be clean« 
Oh had I Shadweirs iecond bays. 
Or, Tate ! thy. pert and humble lays! 
(Ye pair, , forgive me, when I vow 
I never mifs^d your works till now) 
I M tear the leaves to wipe the ihrine, 
(That only way you pleafe the Nine.) 
But fince I chance to want thefe two, 
I '11 inake.the fpnga of Durfey do. 

Rent fi:om die corps, on yonder pin^ 
J hang the icajestbatbrac'd it in i 

j1 ILVvmi 
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I hang my ftudious morning-gown, 
And write my own infcription down. 

*• This trophy from the Python won, 
*< This robe, in which the deed was done^ ■ 
** Thefe, Pamell, glorying in the feat, 
*' Hung on thefe flithre^i the Mufes feat. 
*' Here ignorance and hunger foond 
•* Large realms of wit to ravage round : 
*« Here ignorance and hunger fell : 
« Two foes in one I fent to hell. 
«* Ye poets, who my labours fee, 
" Come (hare the triumph all with me ! 
** Ye Critics I bom to vex the Mufe, 
*« Go mourn the grand ally you lofe." 



AN ALLEGORY ON MAN. 

A Thoughtful Being, long and fparc. 
Our race of mortals call^ him Care 
(Were Homer living, well he knew 
What name the Gods have calPd him too)| 
With fine mechanic genius wrought. 
And lov*d to work, through no one bou^^t, 
This being, by a model bred 
In Jove*8 eternal fable head, 
ContrivM a mape impower*d to breathe^ 
And be the worldling here beneath. 

The man rofe flaring, like a (lake ^ 
Vfondering to fee bimfelf awake I 

F 3 1\wtxv 
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Then look*d fowife, before he knew 
The bufinefs he was made to do$ 
That, pleas'd to fee with what a grace 
He gravely fliew'd hU forward face, 
Jove talkM of breeding him on high. 
An nnder-fomething of the iky. 

But ere he gave the mighty nodj 
Which ever binds a Foetus God 
(For which his curls ambrofial /hake. 
And mother Earth's obliged to quake) i 
He faw old mother Earth arife. 
She ftood confefsM before his eyes ; 
But not with what we read fce wore, 
A caiUe for a crown before. 
Nor with long ftreets and longer roads 
Dangling behind her, like commodes ; 
A» yet with wreaths alone (he dreft. 
And traird a landfkip-painted veil. 
Then thice ihe raisM, as Ovid faid, 
And thrice ihe bow'd her weighty head. 

Her honours made, Great Jove, ihe cry'd. 
This thing was faihionM from my iide : 
His hands, his heart, his head, are mine ; 
Then what hail thou to call him thine ? 

Nay rather aik, the Monarch faid. 
What boots his hand, his heart, his head. 
Were what I gave remov'd away? 
Thy part 's an idle ihape of clay. 

Halves, more than halves ! cry'd hoheil Ca|:e, 
yj^ur pie« would make yow tiiU% ^^^h 
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You claim the body, you the foul, 
But I who joinM them, claim the whole* 

Thus with tlie Gods debate began« 
On fuch a trivial caufe, as man* 
And can celeftial tempers rage ? 
Quoth Virgil, in a later age. 

As thus theywrangkd. Time came by} 
(There *s none that paint him fuch as I, 
For what the fabling Ancients fung 
Makes Saturn old, when Time was young.) ' * 
As yet his winters had not flied 
Their filver honours on his head | 
He juft had got his pinions free. 
From his old fire, Ettmity. 
A ferpent girdled round he wore. 
The tail within the mouth, before | 
By which our almanacks are clear 
That learned Egypt meant the year. 
A ftaif he carryM, where on high 
A glafs was fixM to meafure by^ 
As amber boxes made a (how 
For heads of canes an age ago. 
His veft, for day and night, was pyM ;. 
A bending fickle armM his fide ; 
And Spring's new months his train adorn! 
The other Seafpns were unborn. 

Known by the gods, as near he drawSy 
They make him umpire of the caufe* 
O'er a low trunk his arm he laid, 
'Where lince his hours a dial made \ 

r 4 •Tfe!t% 
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Then leaning heard the nice debate, 
.And thuft pronounced the words of Fate* 

Since body from the parent Earth, 
And foul from Jore received a birth^ 
Ketum they where they firft begui y 
But fince their union makes; the man^ 
Till Jove and Earth (hall part thefe two. 
To Care who joined them, man is due. 

He faid, and fprung with fwift career 
To trace a circle for the year $ 
Where ever fince the Seafons wheel. 
And tread on one another^s heel. 

*Tis well, faid Jove, and for confent 
Thundering he (hook tlie firmament. 
Our umpire Time (hall have his way,. 
With Care I let the creature (lay : 
Let bufinefs vex him, avarice blind, 
I^et doubt and knowledge rack his mind, 
Let error a^, opinion fpeak, 
And want afilidi, and ficknefs break. 
And anger bum, deje6Uon chill. 
And joy di(b:a£l, and ibrrow kill. 
Till, armTd byCare, and. taught to mow,, 
Time draws the h»ig deftru£Uve blow i 
And wafted man, whofe quick decay 
Comes hurrying on before hb day,. 
Shall only find by this decree. 
The foul flies fooncr back to me» 
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AN IMITATION OF SOME FRENCH VERSES. 

RELENTLESS Time! deftroying power. 
Whom ftone and braft obey. 
Who giv'ft to every flying hour 
To work fome new decay i 

Unheard, unheeded, and unfeea. 

Thy fecret faps prevail. 
And ruin maui a nice niachjne> 

By aature form'd to faiL 

My change arrives ; the change I meet^ 

Before I thought it nigh. 
My fpring, my years of pleafure fleet, 

And all their beauties die. 

In age I fearch, aud only find 

A poor unfruitful gain, 
Grave wifdom ftalking flow behind, 

Opprefs^d with loads of pain. 

My ignorance could once beguile. 

And fancy^d joy^ infpire $ 
My errors cheriflj'd Hope to fmile 

On newly-born defire. 

But now experience fliews, the blifs 

For which I fondly fought 
Not worth the long impatient wifl), 

And ardour of the thought* 
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My youth met fortune fair array'd. 
In all her pomp fee ftione, 

And might perhaps have well effay'd, / 
To make her gifts my own : 

But when I faw the bleffings feower 

On fome unworthy mind, 
I left the chace, and ownM the Power 

Was juftly painted blind. 
1 pafs'd the glories which adorn 

The fplendid courts t)f kings. 
And while the perfons mov'd my fcorn^ 

I rofe to fcom the things. 

My manhood felt a vigorous fire 

By love encreas'd the more $ 
But years with coming years confpire 

To break the chains I wore. 
In weaknefs fafe, the fex I fee 

With idle luftre fliine j 
For what are all their joys to me. 

Which cannot now be mine ? 

But hold — I feel my gout decreafe. 

My troubles laid to reft, 
And truths which would diflurb my peace 

Are painful truths at beft. 

Vainly the time I have to roll 

In fad refle6lion flies 3 
Ye fondling pafTions of my foul ! 

Ye Sweet deceit* I arifc. 
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I wifely change the fcene within. 

To things that usM to pleafe | 
In pain, philofophy is fpleen» 

In healthy 'tis only eaic* 

A NIGHT-PIECE ON DEATH. 

BY the blue taper^s trembling light. 
No more I wafte the wakeful night. 
Intent with endlefs view to pore 
The fchoolmen and the fages o'er : 
Their books from wifdom widely ftray, 
Or point at beft the longeft way* 
I'll feek a readier path, and go 
Where wifdom 's furely taught below. 
Q[9w deep yon azure dyes the (ky I 
Where orbs of gold unnumber'd lie. 
While through their ranks in filver pride 
The nether crefcent feems to glidc^ 
The (lumbering breeze forgets to breathe^ 
The lake is fmooth and clear beneath, 
Where once again the fpangled ihow 
Defcends to meet our eyes below. 
The grounds, which on the right afpirCf 
In dimnefs from the view retire : 
The left prefents a place of graves, 
Whofe wall the iilent water laves. 
That fteeple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid gleamt of night« 
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There pafs with melonchaly ftate. 
By all the folenin heaps of fate, 
And think, as foftly-fad you tread 
Above the venerable.dead, 
fTime ivasy like thee tbey lifepojfefli 
AndtimiJbaU be, that thou Jbalt reft. 

Thofe with bending oiler bound. 
That namelefs heave the crumbled ground^, 
Quick to the glancing thought difclofe» 
Where toil and poverty repofe. 

The flat fmooth ftones that bear a name> . 
The chiflers (lender help to fame 
(Which ere our fet of friends decay 
Their frequent fteps may weai* away}f . 
A middle race of mortals own. 
Men, half ambitious, all unknown* 

The marble tombs that rife on high^. 
Whofe dead in vaulted arches lie, 
Whofe pillars fwell with fculpturM ftone$> 
Arms, augelsy epitaphs, and bones, 
Thefe, all the poor remains of ftate. 
Adorn the rich, or praiie the great \ 
Who, while on earth in fame they live. 
Are fenfekfs of the fame they give. 

Ha ! while I ga^e, pale Cynthia fades> 
The burfting earth unveils the (hades ! 
All flow, and wan, and wrap'd with ihiouds^ 
They rife in vifionary crouds, 
And all with fober accent cry, 
-^j^/>/^, oforfa/, wbat it u tg die. 



A NIGHT-PIECi: ON DSATH. : 

Now from yon blsick and funeral yew. 
That bathes the chamel-Iioure with dew^ 
Methinks, I hear a voice begin ; 
(Ye ravens, ceaie your croaking din^ 
Ye tolling clocks, no time refound 
• O^er the long lake and midnight ground !} 
It fends a pral of hoUow gnoans. 
Thus fpeaking from among the bones. 

When men my fcythe and darts fupply. 
How great a King of fears am I! 
They view tne like the 1 aft oJf thing!} • 

They make, and then they draw, my firings, 
;Foolsl if you lefs provok'd your.fearj. 
No more my fpe£ire-form appears. 
Peath ^s but a^path^that muft be trodj 
If man would ever pafstoGod-: 
A port of^^calmsy .a ilate to cafe 
From the. rough rage of fwcllhig feas. 

Why then thy flowing iable iloles, r 

Deep pendant cyprefs, mourning poles, 
J^oofe icarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 
Long palls, xlrawn hearfes, coverM fteeds. 
And plumes of black, ^thait, as theytread^ 
Nod o'er ^»e *fcutcheons of the dead f 

Nor can the parted body know. 
Nor wants the foul, thefe forms of woe.; 
As men who long in prifon dwell. 
With lampsthat glimmer round the cell, 
'Whcne'er'thcir fuffering years are run, 
^Spring Awth to £tr€et the jittering l\m4 
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Such joy^ though far tranfceuding fcnfe> 
Have pious fouls at parting hence* 
On earthy and in. the body placed, 
A few, and evil years, they wafte x 
But when their chains are caft afide, 
See the.glad fcene unfolding wide. 
Clap the glad wlng^ and tower away^ 
And mingle with the blaze of day, 

HYMN TO CONTENTMENT, 

LO y EJLY, lafting peace of mind ! 
Sweet delight of human kind i 
Heavenly born, and bred on high« 
To crown the favorites of the flcy 
With more of happinefs below, 
Than vigors in a triumph know ! 
* Whither, O whither art thou fled, 
To lay thy meek -contented head^ 
What happy region doft thou pleaie 
To makie the feat of calms and eafet 

Ambition fearches all its fphere 
Of pomp and ftate, to meet £hee there* 
Bncreafmg avarice would find 
Thy prefence in its gold inikrinM. 
The bold adventurer ploughs his way» 
Through rocks amidft the foaming fea. 
To gain thy love $ and then perceives 
Thou wcrt not in the rocks and waves* 

The 
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The filent heart, which grief aflaiTsy 
Treads foft and loftefome o'er the vales, 
Sees dailies op«n, rivers nin, 
And feeks (as I have vainly done) 
Amufing thought; bdt learns to know 
That Solitude 's the ntirfe of woe. 
No real happinefs is fotind 
In trailing purple o*er the ground : 
"Or in a foul exalted high, 
Ta range the circuit of the iky, 
Convcrfe with ftars above, and know 
All Nature in its forms below j 
The refl it feeks, in feeking dies. 
And doubts at laft for knowledge rife* 

Lovely, lafting peace, appear ! 
This world^tfelf, if thou art here. 
Is once again with Eden blef^. 
And man contains it in his bread. 

*Twas thus, as under fliade I ftood, 
I fung my wi(hes to the wood. 
And, loft in thought, no more perceived 
The branches whifper as they wav'd-j 
It feemM as all the quiet plade 
' Confefs'd the ^efence of his^race. 
When thus fhe fpoke— Go rule thy will. 
Bid thy wild paiHons all be ftili. 
Know God— -and bring thy heart to know 
The joys which from religion ilow t 
Then every grace fliall prove its gueft. 
And 1*11 be there to crown the Mft, 
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Oh ! by yonder mofly feat. 
In my hours of fweet retreat ; 
Might I thus my foul employ. 
With fenfe of gratitude and joy t 
RaisM as ancient prqphets were. 
In heavenly vliion, j>nuie» and prayer ^ 
Pieaiing all men, hurting none. 
Pleased and blefs'd with God alone : 
Then while the gardens take my fight, 
IVith all the colours of delight.j 
While filver waters glide along, 
To pleafe my ear, ^nd court my fong : 
1*11 lift my voice, and tune my ftring, 
And thee^:great Source of Nature, fing. 

The .fun that walks his airy way. 
To light the world, and give the day 5 
The moon that ihines with borrowed ligltt^ 
Theftars that gild the gloomy night 5 
The feas that roll unnumberM waves 1 
"The wood that fpreads its fhady leaves; 
The field wliofe ears conceal the grain^ 
The yellow treafiire of the plain ^ 
All of thefe, and all I fee. 
Should be fung, and fung by me i 
They ^peak their Maker as they can, 
Sut want andaflc the tongue of man* 

Goifearch among your idle dreams^ 
Your bufy or your vain extreams | 
And find A life of equal blifs. 
Or own the Jiext begun iil this. 

TH 
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THE H E R M I T, 

Tjj^AR in a wild, unknown to public view, 
•*- From youth to age a reverend Hermit grewj 
The mofs his bed, the cavehis humble cell, 
Kis foojd.the fruits, his drinlc fhecryftal well: 
Remote from men, withOod he pafsM thedays^ 
Prayer All his bulinefs, all his pleafure praife. 

A life fo facred, fuch ierene i-epofe, 
Setm'd heaven itfelf, till one fuggcftion rofe ; 
That vice fhouM triumph, virtue vrce obc)'. 
This fprung fome doubt of Providence's fways 
His hopes no more a certain profpefl boafl, 
JVnd all the tenour of his ibul is loft : 
So wheji a fmooth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm ftaturS''s image on its watery breaft, 
Down ben'd the banks, the ti'ees depending grow. 
And ikies beneath with anfwering colours glow : 
But if a ftone the gentle -fea divide. 
Swift ruffling circles curl on every fide. 
And. glimmering' fragments of a broken fun, 
Banks, trees, and ikies, in thick diforder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by'iight. 
To find if -books, or fwains, report it right, 
(For yet by fwains alone the world he knew, 
Whofcfeet came wandering jo'ei* the.nightly dew). 
He quits his cell j the PHgrim-itafF he bore, - 
And^'d th€ fballop in huh'^t before \ 

G ■ ^ ■ T\\v^ 
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Then with the fun a rifmg Journey went, 
•Sedate to think, and watching each event. 

The morn was- wafted in the pathlefs grafs. 
And long and Jonefome was the wild to pafs ; 
But when the fouthern fun had wannM the day, 
A youth came pofting o'er a crofling way 1 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair, 
And foft in graceful ringlets wavM his hair. 
Then near approaching. Father, hail ! he cry'd. 
And hail, my Son, the reverend Sire reply'd .5 
Word« followM words, from queftion anfwer flow' 
And talk of various kind deceived the road j 
Till each with other pleas' d, and loth to part. 
While in their age they differ, join in heart. 
Thus ilands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thus youthful ivy clafps an elm around. 

Now funk the fun.j the clofing hour of day 
Came onward, mantled o'er with fdber grey.j 
Nature in filence bid the world repofe j 
When near the road a ftately palace rofe : 
There by the moon through ranks of trees they pa 
Whofe Verdure crowjiM their floping fides of grafs 
It chancM the noble mafter of the dome 
Still .made his houfe die wandering flranger's horn 
Tet ftiU the kindnefs, from a thirft of praife, 
.ProvM the vain flounih of ezpenfiKe eafe. 
The pair arrive : the livery'd fervants wait ; * 
Their lord receives them at tlie pompous gate. 
The table groans with cofUy piles of food, 
^Ajid all is moss ihsLti bolfpitabiy good. 
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Then led to reft, the day's long toil they drown^ 
Deep fiuik in deep, and iilk» and heaps of down* 

At length 't is morn, and at the dawn of day. 
Along the wide canals the zephyrs play i 
Frefli o'tr the gay parterres the breezes creep» 
And ihake the neighbouring wood to ban lib deep. 
Up rife the guefts, obedient to the call : 
An early banquet deck'd the fplendid hall \ 
KkYi lufcious wine a golden goblet grac'd. 
Which the kind matter forced the guefts to tafte. 
Then, jdeasMand thankful, from the porch they go| 
And, but the landlord, none had caufe of woe $ 
His cup was vaniftiM ; for in rea*et guife 
The younger guelt ^nirloin^d the glittering prize* 

As one^whoipies a ferpcnt in his way, 
Glifteniog and balking in the fummer ray, 
DiforderM ftops to ihun the danger near. 
Then yralks with faintaefs on, and looks with fear ; 
$0 feemM the Sire ; when far upon the road. 
The ihining fpoil his wiley partner ihow\U 
He ilopM with filence, walk'd with trembling heart. 
And much he wi(hM, but durtt not afk to part« 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and tliinks it hard, 
That generous a^lions meet a bafe reward* 

While thus they pais, the fun his glory ihrouds, 
The changing ikies hang out tlieir fable clouds i 
A found in air prefaig'd approaching rain> 
And beafts to covert feud acrofs the plains 
Wam'd by the figns, the wandering pair rette^l, 
Tv-lcek for /hcltcr at sl neighbouring fe^t, 

G a ^"^^ 
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'Twas built with turrets, on a rifing ground. 
And ftrong, ^nd brge>, »nd. unimproved around ; 
Its owner's temper,, timorpas and fevere. 
Unkind and griping, caus'd a.defert there. 

As near the Mifer's heavy doors they drew, 
Fierccrifing gulls >yith fudden fury blew; 
The nimble lightning mixM with ihowcrs began^ 
And o'er th^ir heads loud jroUing thunders ran. 
Here.long thpy knock, but knock or call in vain, 
..JDriven by the wind, and battcrM by tlie rain. 
At length ibme pity waimM the mailer's bread 
('Twas then his threfliold firlt received a gueft)} 
Slow creeking turns the door with Jealous care. 
And half he welcomes- in the fhiveriiig pairj 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And nature'^ fervor thro\igh their limbs recalls : 
Bread of the coarfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly granted) ferv'd them both to ^ine 5 
And when the tempeft firft appeared to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pondering Hermit 'view'*d. 
In one fo rich, a lifp fo poor and rude ; 
And why (hould fuch, within himfelf he cry'd. 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufand want befide ? 
But what new marks of wonder fopn took place. 
In every fettling feature tff hi» ftcc ; 
When from his veft the young companion bore 
That cup, the gcnerou« Landlord own'd before. 
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ATid paid profufcly with the precious bowb 
I The ftinted kindnefs of this- churlifli foul. 
But now the clouds in airy tumult fly j 
The iiin emerging op€» an*azuiT (ky; 
A frefher green the fmclling leaves difplay, 
And, glittering as they tremble, chear the day i 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat. 
And the glad mafter bolts the wary gate. 

While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's bofom wrought 
With all the travel of uncertain thought; 
His partner's a£ls without their caiife appear, 
'Twas there a vice, and feem'd a madnefs here : 
Detefting that, and pitying this, he goes, 
Loft and confounded with the- various fhows. 

Kow night's dim /hades agairi-involve the iky. 
Again the wanderers want a place to lye. 
Again they fearch, and find a lodging nigh. 
The foil imprdv'd around, the manfion neat. 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great : 
It feeni'd to fpeak its mailer's turn of mind, . 
Content, and not to praife, but virtue kind. • 

Hither the walkers turn with weary feet. 
Then blefs the manGon, and the mafter greet : 
Their greeting fair, beftow'd with modeft guile, • 
The courteous mafter hears, and thus replies: 
Without a vain, withouta grudging heart, 
To him vyho gives us all, I yield a part ; 
Front-him you come, for him accept it here, . 
A frank and ibber^ more than coitly cheer. • 

G3, :^'t 
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He fpoke, and bid tlie welcome table fpread, 
Tlien talk of virtue till the time of bed. 
When the grave houihoid round hi<8 hall repair^ 
Warn'd by a bell, and clofe the hours with prayer* 

At length the world> renew'd by calm repofe^ 
Was ftrong for toil, the dappled mom arofc i 
Before the Pilgrims part, the younger crept. 
Near the closM cradle where an infant flept. 
And wnthM his neck : the Landlord's little pride, 
G ftrange return! grew black, and gafp'd, and dy\U 
Horror of honors \ what t his only fon ! 
How look'd our Hennrt when the h^ was done j 
Not hell, though heirs black jaws, in funder part. 
And breathe blue fire, could more affault his hearts 
>* ConfusM, and ftruck with filence at the deed, 
I He flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed. 
His fteps the Youth purfues ^ the countr)' lay 
Perplexed with roads, a fervant fliow'd the way ; 
A river crofs*d the path ; the paflage o*cr 
Was nice to find ; the fervant trod before ; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge fupply d, 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The Youth, who feem'd to watch a time to fm, 
Approacird the carelefs Guide, and thruft him in j 
plunging he falls, and rifmg lifts his. head. 
Then flafhing turns, and fmks among the dead. 

Wild, fparkling rage inflames the fathers eyes,. 
He burfts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Pete fled wretch ! — » But fcaree his fpeech began, 
W^<?i7 tJi£ Itravge partner Ictav-'d ao Yovi^tv m^u ; 
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Ris youthful face grew more ferenely fweet f 
His robe nirn'd white, and ftow*d upon his feet; 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveft his hair^ 
Celcftial odours breathe through purpled air ;. 
And wings, whofe colours glitterM on the day^ 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes difplay* 
The form etherial burft upon his fight. 
And moves in all the majefty of light. 

Though loud at firft the Pilgrim's paflion grew,. 
Sudden he gaz^d, and wift not what to do ; 
Suiprize in fccrct chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends* 
But (ilence here the beauteous Angel broke 
(The voice of mufic ravifliM as he I'poke). 

Thy prayer, thy praife, thy life to vice unknowa. 
In fweet memorial rife before the throne : 
Thefc charms, fuccefs in our bright region find. 
And force an Angel down, to calm thy mind 3 
For this, commiffionM, I forfook the fky. 
Nay, oeafe to kneel— Thy fellow- (ervant I. 

Then know the truth of government divine. 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The Maker juftly claims that world he made, 
In this the right of Providence is laid j 
Its facred majefty through all depends 
On ufingfecond means to work his ends : 
Tis thus, withdrawn in ftate from human cye^ 
The Power exerts his attributes on high, 
Your a£lions ufes, nor controls your will. 
And bids ti)e dcubtlnQ Tons of men b« ftJiW* 

G 4. Vn'^eita! 
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j What ftrange events can ftrikc with more furprlzc, 
/Than, thofe which lately ftruck thy wondering eyes ? ' 
I Yet, iaiight by thefe, confefs th' Almighty juft, 
I And where you can't unriddle, learn to trufti 

The great, vain man, who farM on coftly food. 
Whole life was too luxurious to be good ;,. 
Who made his ivory ftands with goblets fhine,.. 
And forc'd his guefts to morning draughts of vvine^ 
Has, with the cup, the gracelefs cuftora loft, 
And ftill he welcomes, but with lefs of coft. 

The mean, fufpicious wretch, whofe bolted door 
Ne'er movM in duty to the wandering poor j 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heaven can blefs, if mortals will be kind. 
Conlcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl. 
And feels compafllon touch his grateful foul. 
Thus artifts melt the fullen oar of Tead, 
^ With heaping coals of fire upon its head j 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, 
AnJ loofe from drofs tlie filver runs below. 

Long had our pious friends in virtue trod, 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God ( 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain. 
And meafur'd back his fteps to earth again. 
To what exceflfcs had his dotage run ? 
But God, to fave the father, took the fon. 
To all but thee, in fits he feem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my miniftry to deal the blow) 
'J'hepoor fond parent, humbled in the duft, 

.Now owns in tears the puniihment was juft; 

Stit 
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But now had all his fortune felt a wrack. 
Had that fklfc fervant fped in fafety back 5 
This night his treafur'd heaps he meant to Rezlf 
Atid what a fund of charity would fail ! 
Thus H^ven inftrufts thy mind 1 this trial b*cr. 
Depart in peace, refign, and fm na more. 

On foundiYig pinions here the youth withdi'ew, - 
The Sage ftood wondering as the Seraph flew. 
Thus look'd Elifha when , to mount on high. 
His matter took the chariot of the fky ; 
The fiery pomp afccnding left to view; 
The prophet gaz'd, and wifli'd to follow too.^ 

The bending Hermit here a prayer begun. 
Lord ! as in bea*veny on earth thy fwill be done t • 
Then, gladly turning, fought his anuent place. 
And pafs'd a life of piety and peace. . 

PIETY, OR THE VISI ON'*. 

^qpWAS when the night in filent fable fled, 

-■' When chearful morning fprung with rifing red^ 
When dreams and vapours leave to croud the brain, 
.And beft the vifion draws its heavenly fcene j 

< ■ 'Twas 

* This and tlie following poem are not. iyi the 
o^lavo editions of Dr. Parneirs Poems publifhed by 
Mr. Pope. They were firft communicated to the 
public by the late ingenious Mr. James Arbucklc, 
and publifhed in his Hibernicus's Letters, No. da. 
Goldsmith. — They are now in Ibme degree corre^icdg 
from the volume of <« Pofthumous Po«m%>'' \^% 
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•Twas then, as flumbering oa my couch I lay>, 
A fudden fplendor feem'd to kindle day, 
A breeze came breathing in a fweet perfume. 
Blown from, eternal gardens, fiJl'd the room j. 
And in a void of blue, that clouds inveft. 
Appeared a daughter of the realms of reft j 
Her head a ring of golden glory wore. 
Her honoured hand the facred volume bore. 
Her raiment glittering feemTd a filver white. 
And all her fweet companions fons of light. 

Straight as I gaz'd, my fear and wonder grew>, 
Fear barrM my voice,^ and wonder fix\l my view j: 
When lo ! a cherub of the fhining croud 
That fairdas guardian in her azure cloud. 
Fanned the foft air, and downwards feem'd to glide^ 
And to my lips a living coal apply'd.. 
Then while the warmth o'er all my pulfes ran 
Diffuilng comfort, thus the maid began; 

<* Where glorious manfions are prepared above^- 
« The feats of made, and the feats of love, 
*< Thenoc I defcend, and Piety my name, 
"To warm thy bofom with celeftial flame,. 
•* To teach theepraifes mix'd with humble prayers^ 
** And tune thy foul to fing feraphic airs-. 
« Be thou my Bard." A vial here flie caught 
(An Angel's hand the cryftal vial brought) ; 
iAnd as with awful found the word was faid^ 
She pour'd a facred unftion on my head ; 
■ *Thcn thus proceeded ; *• Be thy Mufe thy zeal, 
*' Dare to be good^ and all my ]o^% reveal* 
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«* While other pencils fluttering forms a-cate, 

*« And paint the gaudy plumes that deck the great j 

" While other pens exalt the vain delight, 

<« Whofc wafteful revel wakes the depth of night j^ 

** Or others foftly fmg in idle lines 

" How DanKm courts, or Amaryllis fhtnes j 

** More vrifcly thou feleft a theme divine,i 

*« Fame is^ their rccompencc, 'tis heaven is thine, 

** Defpife the raptures of djfcorded fire, 

** Where wine, or paiCon,. or applaufe infpire 

" Low reftlefs life, and ravings bom of earth, 

•* Whofe meaner fubjcfts fpeak their humble birth> 

** Like yvorking feas, that, wlien loud winters blow, 

*< Not made for rifing, only r^e below. 

•* Mine is a warm and yet a lambent heat, 

«* Moi*e lading ftill, as more intenfely great, 

" Produced where prayer, and praife, and pleafure breathe* 

*« And ever mounting whence it fhot beneath. 

'* Unpaint the love, that, hovering over beds, 

" From glittering pinions guilty pleafure /hcds^ 

** Reftore the colour to the golden mines- 

«< Witji which behind the feathec'd idol (hines^; 

« To flowering greens give back their native care> 

" The rofe and lily, never his to wear $ 

*' To fweet Arabia fend the babny breath 5 

« Strip the fair flefli, and call the phantom Death ir 

** His bow be fabled o'er, his fliafts the fame, 

** And fork and point them with, eternal flame. 

**But urge thy powers, thine utmod volet 'ajdM^xs!^^> 
•' Mdke the loud (irh^s againd thy fvivg|^x%'^>.'w:t,\ 
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•« 'Tis love that Angels praifc and men adore, 

«* *Ti8 love divine that afks- it all and more. 

** Fling back the gates of ever-blazing day^ 

** Pour floods of liquid light to gild the way f •• 

** Aiid kll in glory wrapt, through paths untrod, . 

<* Purfue the great unfeen defcent of God, 

•* Hail the meek Virgin, bid the child appear, 

« The child is God, and call him Jefus here. 

« He comes, but where to reft ? A manger 's nigh, 

** Make the great Being in a manger lie; 

** Fill the wide iky with Angels on tlie wing, 

** Make thoufands gaze, and make ten thoufand fingj - 

** Let. men afHi6l him, men he. came to fave, 

*< AAd ftill afflift him till he reach the grave ; 

** Make him refignM, .his loads of forrow meet, 

<« And me, like Mary, weep beneath his feet ; 

<* I Ml bathe my treffes there, my prayers reliearfe, 

■**• And glide in flames of love along my verfc. 

" Ah ! while I fpeak, I feel my bofom fwell, 
** My raptures fmother what I long to .teU. 
<* 'Tis God ! a prefent God I through cleaving air 
** I fee the throne, and fee the Jefus there 
** PlacM on the right. He fliews the wounds he bore» 
** (Myt fervours oft have won him thus before) ; 
«* Howpleas'd he looks ! my words have reached his ear 5 
•« He bids the gates unbar j and calls me- near.** 

She ceasM. The cloud on which fhe feem\l to tread 
Its curls' unfolded," and around her fpread j 
Bright Angels waft their wings to raife the cloud, 
Ajod fweep their ivory lutes, and iing aloud j 
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Thefcene moves offi while all its. ambient. iky 
Is turn'd to wondrous mufic as they fly 5 
And foft the fwelling founds of mufit grow. 
And faint their foftncfs, till they fail below. 

My downy ileep the warmth of Phoebus broke, 
And while my thoughts were fettling, thus I fpoke, 
Thoti beauteous vifion 1 on the foul imprefsM, 
When moft my reafon wouH appear to reft, 
Twas fure with pencils dipt in various lights 
: Some curious Angel limh*d'thy faored fights 5 
rFrom blazing funs his radiant gold be drew, 
-While moons the filver gave, and air the blue. 
I '11 numnt the roving winds exparfded wing. 
And feek the facrefd hill, and light to fmg j 
.('Tis. known in Jewry wellj 1 11 mike my layjj, 
• Obedient to thy fummons, found with praife. 
Bvt.ftill I fear, iinwarm'd with holy flamp, 
. I take for truth the flatteries of a dream ; 
And 'barely wiih the wondrous gift I boaft. 
And faintly pra£^ife^hat.'deferves it moft. 

Indulgent Lofd t whofe gracious love difplays 
Joy in the light, and fills the dark with eafe * 
Be this, t5 blefs my days, no dream of blifs ; 
c^r.be, to blefs the nights, my dreams like this. 
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BACCHUS, 

Or, the Drvnkbn Metamorphosis 

A S Bacchus, ranging at his leifnre, 
•^ (Jolly Bacchus, king of plcafure). ! 
CharmM the wide world with drink and dances^ 
And all his thoufand airy fancies, 
Alas ! he quite forgot the whik 
His favourite vines in Le(bos ifle. 

The god, returning ere they dy'd. 
Ah ! fee my jolly fauns, he cry*d, 
The leav« but hardly born are red. 
And the bare arms for pity fpread; 
The beads aflFord a rich manure j 
Fly, my boys, to bring the cure j 
Up the mountains, o*er the vales. 
Through the woods, and down the dales j 
For this, if full the clufter grow,. 
Your bowls ihall doubly overflow. 

So ch^arM with more officious l^afte 
They bring the dung of every bcaft ; 
The loads they wheel, the roots tjiey bare^ 
They lay the rich manure with care j 
Whife oft he calls to labour hard. 
And names as oft the red reward. 

The plants refre(h*d, new leaves appear^ 
The thickening clufters load the year} 
The feafon fwiftly purple grew. 
The gnp^ hung dangling deep with blue* 
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A vineyard ripe, a day fcrene 
How calls them all to work again. 
The fauns through every furrow (hoot 
To load their flalkets with the fruit 5 ^ 

And now the vintage early trod. 
The wines invite the jovial God. 
Strow the rofcs, raife the fong, 
"See the mailer comes along ; 
Lufty Revel joined with Laughter, 
Whim and Frolic follow after : 
The fau)>« afide the vats remain. 
To ihow the work, and reap the gam* 
All around, and ail around. 
They fit to riot on the ground 4 
A veflel ftands amidft the ring. 
And here they laugh, and there they fing« 

Or rife a Jolly ,JolIy» band^ 

And dance ahout it hand iniiand j 

Dance about, and ihcut amain. 
Then fit to isugh and fing again. 

Thus they iirink» and thus they ^vf 

The Ain and all tlieir wits away. 
But, as-an ancient author iung, 

The vine manured wkh every dung. 

Prom every creature ftrangely drew 

A twang of br4ital nature <oo 5 

*Twas hence in drinking on the lawM 

>Iew turns of humour feiz'd the fnuns. 
Here one was crying out. By Jov^ I 

^Bother, Fight me Mk Jke ffO}it\ 
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On Neptune's part he plac'd viftorious days. 
Gay trophies won, and fame extending wide ; 

Bitt plenty* fafiety, fcience* arts, and eafe, 
Minerva's fcale with greater weight fupply*d. 

Fierce War devours whom gentle Peace would favcr: 
Sweet Peace >rcftores what angry War deftroys^ 

War made .for Peace, with that rewards the brave, 
WhilePcace its pleafures from itfelf enjoys. 

Hence vanquiih'd Neptune to the fea witMBrew, 
Hence wife Minerva rul'd Athenian lands^ 

Her Athens hence in art« and honours grew. 
And ftill her Olives deck pacific hands. 

From fables, thus diiclosM, a^monanrh's mind 

May form juft rules to chu£b the truly great. 
And fubje^^ wearyM with difbrefles £nd, 

Whofe kind endeavours moft befriend the ftate. . 
Ev'n Britainliere jnay iearn to {^aceber love. 

If cities won, her kingdom's wealtli have, cofl:^ 
If Anna's thoughts the patriot fouls approve, 

Whofe cares reftore tliat wealth. the war« had lof(« 

But if we alk, tiie moral to. difdofe. 
Whom her beft patroneI« Europa calk. 

Great Anna's title- no exception knows. 
And unapply'din this the fable falls. 

With htr nor Neptune or Minerva xles : 

Whene'er (he pleas'd, her troops to conqueft flew:| 

Whene'er (be pleafes, peaceful times arife: 
She i^ave the Horie, and gives the Olive too* 

DR. 
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DR. DONNE^S THIRD SATIRE 
VERSIFIED. 

/COMPASSION checks my fpleen, yetfcorn den'iet 

^^ The te^s a paflage through my fweliing ^yes { 

To laugh or weep at flus« might idly ihow 

Unheed^ul paflion^ or unfruitful woe. 

Satire ! arjl^ and try thy (harper ways. 

If ever fatirc cur'd an old diteaie. 

Is not Religion (heaven-defcended dame) 

As worthy all our foul's devouteft fiamcy 

As mo(^ Virtue in her early fway» 

When the be^ft Heathens faw.by doubtful day I 

Are npt the joys, the projnia'd joys above, ... 

As great and ftrong to yanquiih earthly love^ . 

As eajthly. glory, fame, »fpeiSk, and fliow» 

As all Rewards their virtue found below ? 

Alas ! Religion proper means prepares, 

Thefe i^neans are ours, and muft its end be .theirs l 

And^fliall thy father's fpirit meet the fight 

Of heathen (ages cloath'd in heavenly light, 

Whoie^erit of &n^ life, lererelyiuited 

To Reafon's dictates, may be faith imputed, 

Whilft thou, to whom he taught the nearer road, 

Art ever hani/h'd from the bleft abode. 

Oh ! if .thy temper fuch a fear can find,.. v 

This fear were valour of the nobleft kind. 

H 2 TivT^ 
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Dar'ft thou provoke, when rebel fouls afpire. 
Thy Ijlaker's vengeance,; and tlry Monarch's .irc;> 
Or live cntomb'd in fhips, thy leader's prey. 
Spoil of the war, the famine, or the fea; 
In fearch of pearl, in depth of ocean breathe, 
Ch'live^iexiiM the fun, in mines beneath, 
Oi^ Mfh^e in tempers icy.mountains roll. 
Attempt a paffage by the northern pole ? 
Or dar'ft thou parch within tho fires of Spain, 
Or burn beneath. the line, for Imlian gain ? 
Or for fomc idol of thy fancy dftiw 
Some loofe-gown'd dame ; .O courage made of draw i 
Thus, defperatfr coward, -would'ft thou bold appear. 
Yet when thy God hia'ft plac'd thteccntry here. 
To thJrWn foes, to his, igwobk yield ; ' ' 
And leave,, ifor wars forbidj th' appointed field ? 

Know thy own foes > th'^-SJroftate angel 5 he 
You ftriv« to pleafe, tthe.foremofl: of the three-; 
He makes the pleafurtfif of his realm the bait. 
But can he give for lofve that a^s in hate ? 
ThtTfwHd's thy. fecond. love, thy fecondfoe. 
The world, whofe beauties perifli as they blow. 
They fly, ftie fades herfelf j artd at the beft, 
Yqu grafp a withec'd ftmivpet tp your breaft-j 
The fieAi is next, which in fruition waftes, 
Higlt flu&'d with all theienfual joys it taftes« 
While men the fair, ihe -goodly foul deftroy. 
From wheiice the -flcfH has power to tafte a joy. 
Seek thou iReligton pirimitively found— « 
- If^/J, gentle friend, but vhere may (he be found ? 
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By faith implicit blind Ignaro led, 
Thinks the bright feraph from his^ country ftedf 
And feelcs her feat at Rome, becaufcwc know. 
She there was feen a thoufand years ago ;. 
And laves her relickrags, as men obey- 
The foot-cloth where the prince fat yelterday.- 
Thefe pageant forms are whining Obed^s fcorn, 
Who feeks Religion at. Geneva bom, 
A fullen thing,, whofe coarfenefs.fuits the crowd : 
Though young, unhandfome^ though unhandfomty 

proud 5 
Thus, with the wanton,- fome. pervcricly judge 
All girls unhealthy but the counuy drudge. 

No foreign fchemes make eafy Cspio roam. 
The man contented takes iiis church at home. 
Nay, (hould fome preacliers, fervile bawds of gaini 
Should fome new laws, which like new faihions reign, 
Command his faith to count lalvation ty'd,. 
To vifit his, and vifit none befide j 
He grants falvation centi'es in his own, . 
And grants it centres but in his alone $ 
From youth to age he grafps the profFer'd dame^ 
And they confer his faith, who give his name ^ 
So from the guardian*s hands the wards, who liv# 
Enthraird to guardians,, take the wives they give, - 

From ■ all profefHons carelefs Airy flies. 
For all profeflions can't be good, he cries i . 
And here a fault, and there another views. 
And iives.unfix'd for want of heart to chuiib \\ > 
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So men, who know what fome loofe girls have done. 

For fear of marrying fnch, will marry none. 

The charms of all obfequioiis Courtly flrike j 

On each he dotes, on each attends alike ; 

And thinks, as different countries deck the dame. 

The drefles altering, and the fex the fame : 

So fares Religion, changM m outward (how. 

But *tis Religion ftill where'er we go s 

Thi? blindnefs fprings from an excefs of lights 

And men embrace the wrong to chufe the right* 

But thou of force muft one Religion own, 

And only one, and that the right alone ; 

To find that right one, afk thy reverend fire. 

Let bis of him, and him of his enquire i 

Though truth and falfehood fcem as twins ally'd> 

There 's elderihip on Truth's delightful fide j 

Her feek with heed— who feeks the foundeft firft» 

Is not of no Religion, nor the worft. / 

T' adore, or fcorn an image, or proteft. 

May all be bad 5 doubt wifely for the beft, 

'Twere wrong to fleep, or headlong run aftrayj 

It is not wandering, to inquire the way* 

On a large mountain, at the bafis wide, 
Steep to the top, and craggy at the fide. 
Sits facred Truth enthroned 5 and he who means 
To reach the fummit, mounts with weary pains. 
Winds roUnd and round, and every turn eflaySj 
Where fudden breaks refifl the ihorter ways* 
Yet labour fo, that ere faint age arrive, 
T/j/r /hsrchhg foul po/feft iitr reft alwt i 
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To work by twilight were to work too late^ 
And age is twilight to the night of fate. 
To will aionc, h but to mean delay. 
To work at prefent, is the ufe of day. 
For man's employ much thought and deed remain* 
High thoughts- the foulr hard deeds the body ftrainy 
And myfleries afk believing, which to view. 
Like the fair fun, are plain, but dazzling too* 

Be Truth, Co founds with facrcd heed pofleif. 
Not kings have power to tear it from thy breaft* 
By no blank charters harm they where they hate^ 
Nor are they vicars, but the hands of fate.. 
Ah ! fool and wretch, who lett'ft thy foul be tjr^d 
To huhian laws I or muft it fo be try'd ? 
Or will it boot thee, at the latcft day. 
When Judgment fits, and Juftice aiks thy plea,. 
That Philip that, or Gregory taught thee this. 
Or John or Martin ^ AH may teach amifs : 
For every contrary in each extreme 
This holds alike, and each may plead the fame. 

Wouldft thou to power a proper duty ftiew ? 
*Tis thy firft tafk the bounds of power to know; 
The bounds once pail, it holds the fame no more, 
Its nature alters^ which it own'd before. 
Nor were fubmiffion humblenefs expreft. 
But all a low idolatry at befl. 
Power from above, fobordinately fpread. 
Streams like a fountain from th' eternal head; 
There, calm and pure, the living waten Aash 
But roars 9 torrent or » flood belovs. 

H 4 "^^^^ 
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Each flower ordauiM the margins to adorn^ 
Each native beauty, from its roots i& tom^: 
And left on defertSy rocks and fands^ are tofty. 
All the long travel, and in. ocean loft. 
So fares; the foul, which more that power reveres,. 
Man claims from God, than what in God inheres.. 

THE GIFT OF POETRY- 

p R OF M realms of never-interrupted peace, 
^ From thy fair ft'ation near the throne of Grace». 
From choHTS of angeb, joys in endlefs round. 
And endlefs harmony's enchanting found, 
Charm'd with a zeal the Maker'y praife to fhewy 
Bright Gift of Verfe defcend^, and here below 
My ravifh'd heart, with raised afFe6lion fill. 
And warbfing o*er the foul incline my will- 
Among thy pomp, let rijch expreflion wait. 
Let ranging numbers form thy train compleat,. 
While at thy motions over all the iky 
Sweet jfbuuds, and echoes fweet, refoimding fly|. 
And where thy feet with gliding beauty tread, 
Let Fancy*8 flowery fpring ere6t its head. 

It comes, it comes,, with unaccuftom'd light. 
The trails of* airy thought grow wondrous bright^ 
Its notions ancient Memory reviews. 
And young Invention new defigns purfues. 
To fome attempt my will and wifhes prefs, 
And pleafure, rais'd m hope, forebodes fuccefs.. 
My God, from whom proceed the gifts divincj. 
Afy God I I think I feci the s'lft u tUfunc^ 
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Be this no vain illulion which. I findy. * 
Nor nature's, impulfe on the paifive mindy. 
But reafon's a£l, produced by good defire> 
By grace enlivenM with Celeftial Fire ^ 
While baft conceitSy like mi% fons of night. 
Before fuch beams o£ glory take their flight. 
And frail aiFe£tioiiSy born of earth , decay. 
Like weeds that wither in the warmer ray. 

I thank thee. Father ! witli a grateful mind t- 
Man 's undeferving, and thy Mercy kind». 
I now perceive,, I long to fing thy praife, 
I now perceive, I long; to find, my lays- 
The fwect incentives of another's- love,. 
And furo^ fuch longings have tlieir rife above* 
My refblution (lands confirm-d within,. 
My lines afpiring; eagerly begin i 
Begin, my lines, to fuch a fubje^l due. 
That aids our labours, and rewards them too 1 
Begin, while Canaan opens to mine eyes. 
Where fouls and fongs, divinely form'd, arilt* 

As one whom o'er the fweetly-vary'd nieads 
Intirc: receis^ and lonely pleafure leads,, 
To verdiir'd banks, to paths adorn'd with.flowv«j 
To ihady trees, to clofely-waving bowers. 
To bubbling fountains, and afide the dream 
That foffly gliding fooths a waking dream. 
Or bears the tliought infpir'd with heat along. 
And with fair iihages improves a fong ; 
Through facred anthems, fo may fancy range. 
So ftill irom beauty, (UU to beauty cliaxi^e> 
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To feel delights is dl the radiant wayy 
Andy with fweet ntimbersy what it feels repay. 
For this I call diat anci<fntTime appear. 
And bdng his rolls to fenre in method here ^ 
His rolls which afts, that endlefs honour claim> 
Have rank*d in order for the voice of fame. 

My call is favoured : Time from fM to I aft 
Unwinds his years, the prefent fees tlie paft| 
I view tiheir circles as he tnms them o*er. 
And fix my fbotfteps where he went before. 

The page unfolding would^ top difclofe, 
"Where founds melodious in their birth arofe. 
Where firft the Morning-ftars together fung. 
Where fkSt their harps the Sons of Glory ftrung, 
With ihouts of joy while Hallelujahs riie 
To prove the chorus of eternal ikies. 
Kich fparkling ftrokes the letters doubly gild^ 
And ail *& with love and admiration fiird. 

MOSES. 

T O grace thofe lines, which next appear to fight. 
The pciicil fhone, with more abated light ; 
Yet ftiU the pencil fhone, the lines were fair. 
And awful Mofes fbmds recorded there $ 
Let his, replete with flames and praife divine. 
Let his, the firfl-rememberM fong be niiae, 
Then rife my thought, and in thy prophet find 

IVhat joy fhould warm theey for the work defign'd. 

To 
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To that great aft» which raised his heart, reMir, 
And find a portion of his fpirit there. 

A Nation helplefs and unarmM I view. 
Whom ftrong revengeful troops of war porfue. 
Seas ftop their flight, their camp muft^prore their grire^ 
Ah ! what can fave them ? God alone can iave. 
God*s wondrous voice proclaims his high command^ 
He bids their leader wave the facred wand, 
And where the billows flowed, they flow no more,; 
A road lies naked, and they march it o*er« 
Safe may the fons of Jacob travel through. 
But why will hardened Egypt venture too ? 
Vain in thy rage, to think rfiofe waters flee 
And nC^ like walls, on either hand, for thee. 
The night comes on, the feafon for furprize. 
Yet fear not, Ifrael, God diredls thine eyfes* 
A iiery cloud I fee thine angel ride. 
His chariot is thy light, and he thy guide. 
The day comes on, and half thy fuccours fail. 
Yet fear not, Ifrael, God viiill ftill prevail. 
I fee thine angel from before thee go, 
To make the wheels of venturous Egypt flow. 
His rolling cloud inwraps its beams of light. 
And what fupplyM thy day, prolongs their night* 
At length the dangers of the deep are run. 
The further brink is paft, the bank is won; 
The leader turns to view the foes behind. 
Then waves his folemn wand within the windy 
Oh Nation freed by wonders, ceafe thy fear» -^ 
And &sadi amd &c the Lord's Salvation V^se* x 
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Yc Tempefhy now, from every corner fly^- 
And wildly rage in all my fancied (ky, 
Koll on, ye waters, as they rolPd before. 
Ye billows of my fancied oceaii, roar ;, 
Daih high, ride foaming, mingle, all the main,. 
*Ti8 done, and Pharaoh can't afflift again. 
The work, the wondrous work of freedom 's done, . 
The winds abate, the clouds rcftore the. fun. 
The wreck appears,^ the threatening, army drown'xl- 
Floats o'er the waves, to ftrew the I'andy ground^ 
Then place thy Mofes near the calming flood,. 
Majeftically mild,, ferenely good j 
Let meeknefs, lovely virtue, gently ftream 
Around .his vifage, like a lambent flame j 
Let gi*atefuLfentiments, let fenfe of love. 
Let holy, zeal, within his bofom move j 
And while his people gaze the watery plain,. 
And fear's. lafl:.touches like to doubts remain ; 
While ebright aftonifhment, that feems to raife 
A queflioning belief, is fend to praife; 
Be thus the rapture in the prophet's, breaft, 
3e thu& the^thanks for freedom gain'd exprefs'd: 

I '11 fing to God, I '11 fmg the fongs of praife^ 
To God, triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofe glories in the feas excel. 
Where the proud horfe and prouder rider fclU 

The Lord, in mercy kind, in juftice ftrong. 
Is now my fl:rength5" ^^Js ftrength be now my fongr 
This fure falvation fueh he proves to me, 
Fjfom danger Ke^cd, and from boivia^e free v 
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The Lord 's my God, and I '11 prepare Ills feat, 

My father 's God, and I'll proclaim him great; 

Him Lord of battles. Him renowned in Name, 

Him ever-faithful, evermore the fame. 

His gracious aids avenge hrs people^s thrall. 

They make the pride of boafting Pharaoh falU 

Wkliin the feas his ftately chariots lie. 

Within the feas his chofen captains die. 

The rolling deeps have covered o^er the foe. 

They funk like ftones, they fwiftly funkbdow% 

Thine hand, my God ! thine hand confefsM thy «are^ 

Thine hand was glorious in thy power there, 

It broke their troops, unequal for the fight. 

In all the greatncfs of excelling might : 

Thy wrath fent forward o'er the raging tfacam. 

Swift, fure, and fudden, their deftru6lion came« 

They fell as ftubWe bums, while driving flcies 

Provoke and whirl a flame, and ruin flies. 

When'blafts, difpatch'd with wonderful intent^ 
On fbvercign orders ifrom thy noftrils went, 
•For our accounts, the waters were afraid, 
Pcrceiv'd thy Prefence, and together fled ; 
In heaps uprightly placM, they learn to ftand, 
J^ike banks of cryftal, by the paths of fand. 
Then, fondly fluih'd with hope, and fwell'd with pridf^ 
And fiird with rage, the foe profanely cry'd. 
Secure of conqueft, I '11 purfue their way, 
I '11 overtake them, I Ml divide the prey, 
My luft I '11 fatisfy, mine anger cloy, 

:My fword I "11 brandiihi and their namt dtftco"}. 
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How wildly threats their anger^ hark ! above. 
New blafts of wind on new commi/non move. 
To loofe the fetors that confined the main. 
And make its mighty waters rage again; 
Then, overwhelmed with their refiftlefs fway. 
They funk like lead, they funk beneath the fea. 

Oh, who 's like thee, tliou dreaded Lord of Hoft ! 
Among the Gods, whom all the nations boail. 
Such afts of wonder and of ftrength difplays ? 
Oh great, Oh glorious in thine holy ways ! 
Def^rving praife, and that thy praife appear ,, 

In figns of reverence, and fenfc of fear. 
With juftice arm'd, thou ftretchedft out thine hand 
And earth between its gaping jaws of land 
Received its waters of the parted main. 
And fwallow'd up the daik Egyptian train. 
With mercy rifing on the weaker fide, 
Thyfelf becanaeAe refcued people's gukle ! 
Andin thy %ength they paft th' amazing i;oad 
To reach thifie Holy Mount, thy blefsM abode. 

What tl\ou h^fl done the neighl^ouring realms Onfiil 
hear. 
And feel theftrange ]peport excite their fear. 
What thou ha(t,done (hall Edom's r>uke aniaze^ 
>ftLnd make dcfpair fen Pajeftina feize. 
Shall n^ake the .warlike fons of Moab ihake. 
And all tljc melting hearts of Canaan weak* ^ 
In heavy ds^mps, diflus'd.on every breaft. 
Shall cold di^(l an4 hopeless terror re^, • 

The 
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The matcUefs Oreatmrsy whick tKine Imid hat iitmn^ 

Shall keep their kingdoms as unmoved u AaaCf 

While J<M4an ftopt above, and fails»bek»r, 

And all thy Axk acroft the channel go. 

Thus on thy Mercy'f filver-fliining wipg, 

Through ftas and ftreams thou wilt the nadoa briogf 

And as the ipoted trees fecurely ftand. 

So firmly plant it in the promisM land^ 

Where for thyfclf thou wilt a place prepare^ 

And after-ages will diine altar rear. 

There reign viAorious in thy facred (eat, 

Ohy Lord ! for ever and for ever great. 

Look where the tyrant was but lately feen^ 
The f^as gave backward, and he venturM in t 
In yondrr galph with, haughty pomp he fhew^d^ 
Here marckVl^hia horfemen, there hit chariots rode^ 
And when oi^rGod reilorM the floods again, 
Ahy vainly. 4rongl diey penihMinche»ain| 
Butclfrael jwent a dry furpri^lng way. 
Made fafe by miracles, amidft.the iea. 

Here ceas*d Ae fong, though not the Prc^ihet^s Joy, 
Which others hands and others tongues employe 
For ftill the lays, with warm^ divine aapreft, 
InflamM-his heaveia to their imnoft baeaft. 
Then Miriam's aotes the chomsffweetly raiie, 
And. Miriam's timbrel gives new life- to praife« 
The movi|^g.ioiinds> likeifgft delicioua.windt ^ 
TbatbceathM fr<Hn pa]3dife,.apaflage:.find9 
Shed fympf^hJf^fprjHJojirsasjthey nnrct 
And fan*|)lMii|if9g«.9f fAl(^iildle!l\««t% 
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4 -O.*^ all the cmud the thought infpiring flew. 
The vviomeii followM, with their timbpeU too» - 
And thus from Mofe€, where his ftrains arofe. 
They catch'd a rapture, to perform the clofe. 

We '11 fing to God, we '11 fing the fongs of praifc^ 
TV God triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofe glories in the feas excel. 
Where the proud horfe and prouder rider fell. 

Thus Ifrael, raptur'd with the pleafing thought. 
Of freedom wifh'd, and wonderfully got, 
Made chearful thanks from every bank refound, 
Exprefs'd by fongs, improved in joy by found. 
Oh, facFed Mofes, each infufmg line, 
That movM their gratitude, was part of thine | 
And itiU the Cliriftians in thy numbers view, 
ThJB type of Baptism, and of Heaveii too. 
So fouls from water rife to grace Ijelow, 
So faints from toil to praife and glory go. 

Oh, grateful Miriam, in tliy tempsar wrought 
Too warm for. fdence, or inventing thought | 
Thy part of an^em was to warble o'er. 
In fwect refponfe what Mofes iung before. 
Thou ledft the public voice to join his lays. 
And worda iredoiibling, well-redoubled praiie. 
Keceive thy dtle, prophetefs was thine. 
When here thy pr»£tice fliew'd thy form divine.^ 
The fpirit thus approved, refign'd in will. 
The church' bows down, and hears refponfes ftill* 

Nor (lightly fuffcr tuneful Jubal^s name 
To mils his place among the foxi« of fame | 
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Whofe fweet infufions could of old infpjre 
TIic breathing organs, and the trembling lyre. 
Father oT thcfe on earth, whofe gentle foul. 
By fuch engagements, covld the mind control. 
If holy verfcs aught to mufic owe, ^* 

Be that thy large account of thanks below ; 
Whilft, then, the timbrels lively pleafure gave. 
And, now, whilil organs found fedately grave. 

My firfk attempt the fini/hM courfe commends. 
Now, Fancy, flag not, as that fubjeft ends, 
But, charmed with beauties which attend thy way, 
Afcend Tiarmonlous in the next effay. 
So flies the lark, and learn from her to fly 5 
She mounts, ihe warbles on ti^e wind on high, 
She falls from thence, and feems to drop her wing. 
But, ei-e flie lights to refl, remoimts to Ung- 

It is not far the days have roll'd their years 
Before the fecond brightened work appears. 
It is not far, alas I the faulty caufe. 
Which, from the Prophet, fad reflection draws ^ 
Alas ! that blefllngs in pofTeflion cloy. 
And peeviih murmurs are prefer'd to joy^ 
That favoured Ifracl could be faithlefs Hill, 
Or queflion God's proteftiug power or will. 
Or dread devoted Canaan'^s warlike men. 
And long for Egypt and their bonds again* 
Scarce thrice the Sun fmce hardenM Pharaoh dy'd. 
As bridegrooms ifFue forth with gHttering pnde. 
Rejoicing rofe, and let the nation fee 
Three ihijiing days of eafy liberty, 

I T-tt: 
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Ere the mean fears of want, produc'd within. 
Vain thought, rcplenifliM, with rebellious fin* 

Oh look not, Ifracl, to thy former way j 
God canffbt fail ; and either wait or pray. 
Within the borders of tliy promised lands. 
Lot's haplefs wife a ftrange example ftands. 
She turned her eyes, and felt her change begin, 
And wrath as fierce may meet refembling fin. 
Then foi*ward move thy camp, and forwai'd ftill. 
And let fweet mercy bend thy ftubborn will. 

At thy complaint, a branch in Marah caft. 
With fweetening virtue mends the water's tafte. 
At thy complaint, the labouring tempeft fails. 
And drives before a wondrous ftiower of quails* 
In tender grafs the falling manna lies. 
And Heaven itfelf the want of bread fupplies. 
The rock divided, flows upon the plain : 
At thy complaint, and ftill thou wilt complain. 
As, thus employ'cl, thou went the Dcfart through, 
Lo ! Sinai mount upreard its head to view. 
Thine eyes perceived the darkly-rolling cloud. 
Thine lears the ti-umpet Ihrill, the thunder loud. 
The forky lightning /hot in livid gleam. 
The fmoak arofe, the mountain all a flame 
Quak'd to the Depths, and work'd with figns of a 
While God defcended to difpenfe the law. 
Yet neither mercy, manifeft in might. 
Nor power in terrors could preferve thee ngfit. 
Provok'd with crimes of fuch an heinous kind 
.Almighty )u&iQt (Ware the doom defignM. 
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That they fliould never reach the promis'd fea^ 
And Moles greatly mourns their haftcnM fate. 

ril think him now retir'd to public care, 
While night in pitchy phimes Aides foft in air, 
J '11 think him giving what the guilty 41eep, 
To thoughts where ibrrow glides, and numbers weep** 
5ad thoughts of woes that reign where fuch prevail. 
And man's (hort life, though not fo fl\ort as frail. 
Within this circle for his inward eyes, 
He bids the fading low creation rife, 
And ftrait the train of mimic Icnfes brings 
The duflcy fliapes of tianfitoiy things, 
Through penfive Shades, the vifions feem to rango. 
They feem to flouri(h, and they feem to change 5 
A moon decreafiQg runs the filent flcy. 
And irckly birds on moulting feathers fly ; 
Men walking count their days of blefling o'er. 
The bleflings vaniih, and the tale 's no more, 
^till hours of nightly watches ileal away. 
Big waters roll, greea blades -of grafs decay, 
Then all the penfive fliades, by juft degrees. 
Grow faint in profped;, and go off with thefe-; 
Sut while th' affe^lrng notions pafs along. 
He chufes iuch as beft adorn his fong \ 
And t^us w^th God the riling lays began. 
Cod e^r reigning, God compared with man : 
And thus they move to man beneath his rod, 
Man deeply /uioing, m?^ chailis'd by God. 

Oh Lord! Oh Saviour 1 though thy chofen band 
liave'iby'4 likc^^fUigers, in a Coreigu laxid> 
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Through numbcr'd ages, which have run their ra< 
Still has tTiy mercy been our dwelling-place, 
Before the mod exalted duft of earth. 
The (lately mountains had received a birth, 
'Before the pillars of the world were laid. 
Before the habitable parts were made 5 
Thou wert their God, from thee their rife they dre 
Thou great for ages, great for ever too. 

Man (mortal creature) fram'd to feel decays. 
Thine unrcfifted power at pleafure fways j 
Thou fay'ft returriy and parting fouls obey. 
Thou fay'ft return, and bodies fall to clay. 
For what 's a thoufand fleeting years with thecf 
Or time, compar'd with long eternity, 
Whofe wings expanding infinitely vaft 
O'erftretch its utmoft ends of firft and laft 5 
*Tis like thofe hours that lately faw the funj 
He rofe, and fet, and all the day was done. 
Or like the watches which dread night divide. 
And while we flumber unregarded glide. 
When all the prefent feems a thing of nought. 
And paft and future clofe to waking thought. 
As raging floods, when rivers fwell with rain. 
Bear down the groves, and ovei-flow the plain. 
So fwift and ftrong thy wondrous might appears. 
So life is carried down the rolling years. 
As heavy fleep purfues the day's retreat. 
With dark, with fllent, and unaftive ftate, 
So life 's attended-on l>y certain doom, 
A.m} death "% their reft \ their refting-place, a tomb* 

Ik 
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ft qufckly rifes, and it quickly goes. 
And youth its morning, age its evening ihews. 
Thus tender blades of grafs, when beams difrufey. 
Rile from, the preflure of their early dews» 
Point tow'^jxls the ikies^ their elevated fpires^. 
And proudly flourifh, in their greon attires, 
But foon (ah fading ftate of things below l). 
The fcythe dcftruftive mows the lovely (hew. 
The riiing fun thus faw their glories highj 
That fun dcfcended,. fees their glories die.. 

We ftill with more than commonvhafte of fate 
Are doom'd to perifli, in thy kindled hate. 
Our public fins for public juflice call. 
And (laxid like marks, on which thy judgments -fall^ 
Our fecret fins,^ that folly thought conceard, 
Are in thy light for puniflimcnt revealM. 
Beneath the teiTors of thy wrath divine 
Our days unmixM with happinefs decline> 
Like empty (lories,, tedious, (hort,. and vain, 
And never, nevermore recalled again- 
Tet what were life, if to the longeft date,^. 
Which we have nara'd a Iife,.we backen'd.fatc, 
Alas, its moft computed length appears. 
To reach the limits but of feventy years,. 
And if by ftrength to fourfccr© years we go,. 
That fti'ength is labour, and tliat labour woew 
Then will thy term expire, and thou rauft fly^ 
€)h man ! oh creature, furely born to die ! 
But ,wha regaj'ds a truth fo throughly known ?. 
Who dre&di ^wrath^fo mamfeftly^fheNviv^: 

I. ^ ^Vq. 
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Who feems to fear it, though the danger vies^ 
With any pitch to whidx otw fear can rife; 
O teach us fo to number all our days> 
That thefe refle6lions may correal our \v^ys» 
That thefe may lead us from delufive dreams 
To walk in heavenly wifdom's golden beams* 

Return, oh Lord : how long fhall Ifraei fin ^ 
How lortg thint anger be prefervM with&i I 
Before our time 's irrevocably paft. 
Be kind,, be gracious, and return at laft. 
Let favour foon difpcnsM our fouls employ. 
And ftill Temember'd favour live in joy. 
Send years of comforts for our years of woes^ 
Send thefe at leaft of equal length wkh thofe> 
Shine on thy flock, and on their ofFsprrng Ihine,, 
With tender mercy (fweetcft aft divine)}. 
Bright rays of maj^fty ferenely Ihed 
To reft in glories on the nation's head. 

^ Our futufre deeds with approbation blefs. 
And in the giving them give us fuccefs. 

Thus with forgivenefs earneftly defir'd^ 
Thus in the raptures of a blifs required. 
The man of God concludes his facred (Icain,. 
Now fit and fee the fubjeft once again. 
See ghaftly death, where defarts all ai'ound 
Spread forth the barren undelightful ground : 
There ftalka the filent melancholy (hade. 
His naked bones reclining on a Ipade ; 
And thrice the fpadc with folehin fadnefs hedV^J, 

dAad thrice earth opens, in tlie form of ^n.v^«^ 
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Hrs gates of darknefs gape, to take him in ; 

And wh^re he foon would fink, he 's pufliM by fin* 

Poor inortals ! here, your common pifture know, 
And with yourfelves in this acquainted grow. 
Through life, with airy, thoughtlcfs pride you raneei 
And vainly glitter in the fphere of change, * 
Afphere where all thin^ but for time remain^ 
Where no fix'd ftars with cndlefs glory reign. 
But meteors only, fliort-livM meteors rife. 
To (bine, fhoot down, and die beneath the (kies. 

There is an hour, ah ! who that hour attends ^ 
When man, the gilded vanity, defcends ; 
When foreign force, or wafte of inward heat, 
Condrain the foul to leave its ancient feat ; 
When banifliM beauty from her empii-c flies, 
And with a languifh leaves the fparkling eyes^ 
When foftening mufic and perfuafion fail. 
And all the charms that in the tongue prevail ; 
When fpirits ftop their courfe, when nerves unbracC). 
And outward a6lion and perception ceafe ; 
'Tis thfen the poor deform'd remains (hall be 
That nakfed ikeleton we feem'd to fee. 

Make this thy mirror, if thou would'ft have blifs. 
No flattering image (hews it£elf in this; 
But fuch a$ lays the lofty looks of pride. 
And makes tool thought in humble channel glide j 
But fjich^as clears the cheats of crr*'s den. 
Whence magic mifts furround the fotih of men; 
Whence, jTelf-delufipn's trains adorn their flight, . 
A» fno^'s fair feathers fleet to dwV.ttv ^^V\^\ 
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Then reft, and in. the work of fancy fpread. 

To gay-wav'd plumes for every mortal's head. 

Tliefe empty farms, when death appears, difpcrfe 

Or melt in tears, upon it& mournful hearfe j. 

The fad reflection forces men to know,^ 

Life furely fails and fwiftly flies below. 

Oh, left thy folly lofe the profit fought. 

Oh never touch it with a glancing thought. 

As men to g^af&s come, and ftraight withdraw, * 

And ftraight forget what Ibrt of face they faw : 

But fix, intently fix, thine inward eyes. 

And in the ftrength of this great truth be wife- 

If on the globe'' s dim fide our fenfes ftray. 

Not us'd to perfect light, we think it day : 

Death feems long fleepj and hopes of heavenly beams^ 

Deceitful wifiies, big with diftant dreams % 

But if owr reafon. purge the carnal fight^ 

And place itsobjeflsin their jufter lights 

We change the fide, from dreams on earth we move^ 

And wake through death, to rifmg life above. 

Here o'er my foul a folemn. filence reigns> 
Preparing tl|ought for new celeftial ftrains> 
The former vanifti off, the new begin. 
The folemn filence ftands like night between,t 
In whofe dai'k boiqm day departing lies. 
And day fucceeding takes a lovely rife. 
But though the fong be changM, be ftill the flame> 
And ftill the prophet, in my lines the fame; 
With care renewed, upon the children dwclJ^ 
Wbofc £nfuJ fathus in the defart &ll> 
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With care rcncwM if any care can Ho, 
Ah ! left they fin, and left they perifh too. 

Go feek foir Mofes at yon faci ed tent. 
On which the Prcfencc makes a bright defcent. 
Behold the cloud, with radiant glory fair 
Like a wreathM pillar, curl itfelf in air ! 
Behold it hovering Juft above tlie door. 
And Mofes meekly kneeling on the floor. . 

But if the gazing turn thy edge of fight. 
And darknefs fpring from unfupported light. 
Then change the fenfe, be fight in hearing drownM,' 
While thefe ftrange accents from the vifion found t 

The tiiive, my fervant, is approaching nigh. 
When thou (halt gathered with thy fathers lie. 
And foon thy nation, quite forgetful grown 
Of all the gtorles which mine arm has Ihewn, 
Shall through my covenant perverfely break, 
Defpife my worlhip, and my name forfake. 
By cuftoms conquered, wliere to nrfe they^ go. 
And ferving gods that can't protect their foe. 
Difpleas^d at this, I *11 turn my face afide 
Till (harp A(Hiftion's rod reduce their pride ; 
Till, brought to better mind, they feek relief. 
By good confeflHons in the midft of grief. 
Then write thy fong, to (bnd a witnefs ftill 
Of favours paft, and of my future will. 
For I their vain conceits before difcem. 
Then write thy fong which Ifraers fons fhall leam* 

As thus the wondrous voice its charge repeats^ 
The Frophet muJing deep within xcocaLt»« 
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He feems to fee} it on a ftreaming ray. 

Pierce through the foul enlightenmg all its vray. 

And much obedient will, and free defire. 

And much liis love of Jacob's feed infpire j 

And much, OJi ! much above the warmth- of thofi 

The facred fpirit in his boA>m glows, 

Majeftic Notion feems decrees to nod. 

And holy Tranfport fpeaks the words of God. 

He now returns, the finifliM roll he brings, 
Enrich'd with ftrains of paft and future things f 
Thepriefts in-order to the tent repair^ 
The gather'd Tribes attend the elders tlicre.: 
Oh ! facred Mercy's inexhaufted ftore ! 
Shall thefe have warning of their faults before. 
Shall thefe be told the recompenfes due. 
Shall heaven and earth be call'd to witnefs too ! 
Then ftill the tumult, if it will be fo, 
Let fear, to lofe a word, its caution ftiew 5 
Let clofe attention .in dead calm appear. 
And foftlyi ioftly ^eal with filence neai* j 
While Moibs^ xais'd above the likening throng. 
Pronounces thus in all their ears the Song : 

Heai;, Oh ye heavens. Creation's lofty Ihow, 
Hear, Oh tbPf^.heaven-encon^pafs'd earth below. 
As filverifliow^rs of gently dropping rain, 
As honey dews diftiiliog on the plain. 
As rain, as dows, fgr tender grafs defign'd, 
Sofffaall ihyifpfl^hrs^iink within .the mind. 
So i^ireetlytum ihe fpul'^s enlivening food. 
So £11 and (iwafli ihspfiful ft&k q£ .good^ 
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Fornowtny numbers to the world abroad 
Will loudly celebrate die name of God. 

Afcribe, thou nation, every favoured tribe» 
Excelling greatnefs to the Lord afcribe. 
The Lord ! the rock on whom we falely truft, 
Whofe work is perfect, and whofe w^s are jaft| 
The Lord ! whofe promife ftands for ever true 
The Lord ! irbft righteous, and moft holy too. 
Ah, wocfe ele6Uon ! Ah» the bonds of iin t 
They chufe themfelves, to take corruption in. 
They ftain their fouls with Vice's deepeft blots^ 
When only frailties are his children's fpots. 
Their thoughts, worde, a6tions, all are run aftray^ 
And none more crooked, more perverfe, than they* 

Say, rebel nation, and unwifely light. 
Say, will thy folly thus the Lord requite? 
Or is he hot the God who made thee free. 
Whole mercy purchasM and eftabliihM thee ? 
Remember ^ell the wondrous days of oldy 
The years of ages long before thee told, 
Aik all'diy fathers, who the truth will /how> 
Or aik thine elders, for thine elders know» 

When the Moft High with fccptrc pointed down^ 
Defcribed the Realms of each beginning crown^ 
When Adam's offspring providential care, 
TofJedpk countries, fcattter'd here and' there | 
He to the limits of their lands confinM, 
That favour'd Ifrael has itSjpart aiBgn'd>. 
For Ifmel is the Lord's, and.:g«Ai8 the place ' 

Reliirv-d fortkoik, iwhoiiahe ^|rtMUl^MA\o ^bFM)^^ ^ 
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Him in the defcrt, him his mercy found. 
Where famine dwells and howling deafs- the ground^ 
Where dread is felt by favage noife increaft. 
Where folitude ere£b its feat on wafte : 
And there he led him, and he taught him there^ 
And'fafely kept him with a watchful care j 
The tender apples of our heedful eye. 
Not more in guard, nor more fccurely lyc^ 

And as. an eagle, that attempts to bring 
Her unexperienc'd young to truil the wing,. 
Stirs up her neft, and flutters o'er their headsy 
And all the forces of her pinions fprcads. 
And tdces and bears them on lier plumes above,. 
Tb- give peculiar proof of royal love j 
Twas fo the Lord, the gracious Lord alone. 
With kindnefsmoft peculiar, led- his ownj 
As no ftrange God concurrM to make him free,. 
So none had power to lead him through but he- 
To lands excelling lands and planted high. 
That boafts the kindeft influencing flcy, 
He brought, he bore him, on the wings of Grace> 
To tafte the plenties of the ground's increafe j. 
Svfeet dropping honey from- the rocky foil. 
From flinty rocks the fmoothly flowing oil. 
The gilded' butter from the ftately kine, 
The milk with which the duggs of flieep decline^. 
The marrow feitnefs of the tender lambs, 
The bulky breed of Bafan^s goats and rams ; 
The fineft flowery wheat that crowns the plain 
J?/^ndsit9hu(k, and Igads the. blade with grain^ 
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And flill he drank from ripe delicious heapf 
Of clufters preff*d, the pureft blood of grape*. 
fiut thou art wanton, fat, and kickeft now^ 
Oh, well directed. Oh, Jeihuron thou i 
Thou foon wert fat, thy fides were thickly grown. 
Thy fatnefs deeply cover'd every bone^ 
Then wanton fulnefs vain Oblivion brought, 
And God, that made and fav'd thee, was forgot ; 
While gods of foreign lands, and rites abhorM, 
To jealoufies and ang^r movM the Xrord j 
While gods thy fathers never knew weie own*d. 
And fiends themfelves with facrifice aton*d. 
Oh ! fools, unmindful whence your ordered frame. 
And whence your life-infufing fpirit earner 
Such fh-ange corruptions could his hate provoke. 
And thus their fate his indignation fpoke t 

It 46 decreed, I Ml hide my face, and fee. 
When I forfake them, what their end fhall be| 
For they 're a froward, very froward train. 
They proraife duty, but return diidain. 
Within my foul they Ve raised a jealous flame. 
By new-namM gods, and only gods in namej 
They make the burnings of my anger glow. 
By guilty vanity's difpleafing ihow| 
I *11 alfo tcsich their jealoufy to fret. 
At fuch as are not form'd a people yet, 
I Ml make their anger vex their inward breaf(. 
When fuch as have not known my laws are bleft« 
A fire, a ^ire that nothing can afluage. 
Is Jdndled in the fiercenefe (^ my nigti 
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To burn tht:4«pthi^ conitin)e the land's increafli. 
And on the/mauntame' ftrong foundation's feize, 
Thitk feejtpt of mifcliief ©h their heads I fend. 
And all mine a^-ows, wing'd with fury, fpend^ 
Slow-parching deaths and poftilcntial heat, 
Shall bring the bitter pangs of lingering Fate, 
The teeth of bcafts fhall fwift deftraftion bring. 
The ferpents wotlnd them with invenomM fting. 
The iword without, and dread within, confume 
The youth and virgin, in their lovely bloom. 
Weak ^ntter infancy, by focWmg fed, 
And helpleft age, with hoary frofted head, 
I faid I M fcatter aH the finful race, 
I faid I^d make its meer remembrance ceafe, 
Bat that I fearM die foe's unfuiy pride, 
Their glory vaunt^, and their power deny'd, 
While thu«. they boa/l, our arm has fhewn us bralrc. 
And Gpd did aothing, for he could not fave. 
^So fond their thoughts at%, (o remote of fenfe. 
And blind in every courie of Providence. 
O did they know to what my judgments tend ! 
X) would they ponder ^p their latter-end ! 
TheyXoon^iPOuJd findl, ^that when upon the Add 
^ne makes a thoufiiml, two, ten thoufand yielii. 
The Lord of Hofts has fol4 a^rebel ftate 
And fure inclosM-Jt in4lic«ets of Fate. 
J^or what 's ano&ei^'S rock comparM with oupg. 
Let tiiem be jiidges that hame provM their >p«v«ersy 
That on their own .have vainly call'd ibr aid^ 
13^iJ« ours toii't^^i-^ad ioj^lory-lod. 
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Their vine, indeed, may fcem to flouriii fiur. 

But yet it grows in Sodoxn*s tainted Bir» 

It fucks corruption from Gomorrah's iiddt» 

And galls for grapes in bitter clufters yields* 

And poifon fheds for wine, like that which comagr 

From afps, and dragons death-infe£led gunu« 

And are not thcfe their hateful fins reveal'dy 

And in my treafures for my juftice feai*d f 

To me the province of revenge belongs. 

To me the certain recompence of wrongBy 

Their feet ihall totter in appointed time. 

And threatening danger overtake their crime:; 

For, wmg'd with feathcrM hafte, the minutes'fly 

To bring thofc things that muft afHi^ them nigh* 

The Lord will judge hie own, and bring them low^ . 

And then. repent, atui turn upon the foe. 

And when. the judgments from his own cemove 

Will thus the foe convincingly reprove. > . 

Where are the gods, the rock, to whom ittvaui 

Your offerings &ive been made, your vi^ms ifauaf 

Let them arife, let them afford their aid* 

And with prote^tioiTs (hield furround your hetd# 

KnowiChen your Maker, I the XiOfd am he. 

Nor ever was there any God with me, 

.And death, or life, or wounds, «r health, I gnrti 

Nor can another -from my power reprieve. 

With folemn ftate I lift my arm 4m bigl^ 

.Above the glories of the lofty Iky4 

And by myfblf -maj^^ftica^ly ^roas, 

I livt for ettr^ -aftdYor-cver^^itTeA 
.J W 
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If in my rage the glitttering fword I whctj 

Ancl> ftemly fitting, take the judgment-feat, 

My juft awarding fentence dooms my foe. 

And vengeance wields the blade, and gives the blow, 

And deep in fleih the blade of fury bites. 

And deadly deep my bearded arrow lights, 

And both grow drunk with blood defil'd in fin, 

When executions of revenge begin. 

Then let his nation in a common voice. 
And with his nation let the world rejoice : 
For whether he for crimes or trials fpijl 
His fervants blood, he will avenge it ftill ; 
He '11 break the troops, he '11 fcatter them afar. 
Who vex our realm with defolating war. 
And on the favoured tribes and on the land. 
Shed vi£);ories and peace, from Mercy's hand. 

Here ceas'd the fong, and Ifrael look'd behind. 
And gaz'd before, with unconfining mind, 
And fix'd in filence and amazement faw 
Thci ftrokes of all their ftate beneath (he law. 
Their recolleSion does its light prefent 
To ihew the mountain blefs'd with God's defcent. 
To fhew their wanderings, their unfix'd abode. 
And all their guidance in the defart road. 
The» where the beams of recolleftion go 
To leave the fancy difpoffefs'd of (how. 
The fairer light of prophecy 's begim. 
Which, opening future days, fupplies their fun. 
By fuch a fun (and fancy needs no more) 
^ Thty fee the coming times, aud walk them o'er, 
fr An 
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And now they gain that reft their travail fought. 
Now milk and honey ftream along the thought. 
Anon they feel their fouls the blefling cloy. 
And God 's forgot in full excefs of joy. 
And oft they fm, and oft his anger burns. 
And every nation *s made their fcoiu'ge by tums« 
Till, oft repenting, they convert to God, 
And he, repenting too, deftroys the rod. 
O nation timely wam'd in facred ftrain, 
never let thy Mofes fing in vain ! 
Dare to be good, and happinefs prolong. 
Or, if thy folly will fulfil the fong. 
At leaft be found the feldomer in ill. 
And ftill repent, and foon repent thee ftill 5 
When fuch fair paths thou (halt avoid to tread. 
Thy blood will reft upon thy finful head ; 
Thy crime, by lafting, will fecure thy foe. 
The gracious warning to the Gentiles go. 
And all the world, that ^s call'd to witnefs here. 
Convinced by thine example, learn to fear. 
The Gjcntile world, a myftic Ifrael grown, 
WiH in thy firft condition find their own, 
A Gbd's dejfcent, a pilgrimage below. 
And promised reft where living waters flow. 
They '11 fee the pen, defcribe in every trace 
The frowns of anger, or the fmiles of grace; 
Why mercy turns afide, and leave to fhine. 
What caufe provokes the jealoufy divine ; 
Why juftice kindles dire avenging flames, 
What cndJcfs power the lifted arm proc\ivm%\ 
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Why mer^ ihines dgain with chearful ray. 
And glcOry double-gilds die lightfome day. 
Though nations change, and Ifraers empire dies^ 
Yet ftill the cafe on earth again may rife j 
Eternal Providence its rule retains. 
And ftill preferves, and ftill applies the ftrains. 
'Twas fuch a gift, the Prophet's facred pen. 
On his departure, left the fons of men; 
Thus he, and thus the fwan her breath refignsy 
(Within the beauty of poetic lines,) 
He white with innocence, his figure Ihe, 
And both harmonious, but the fweeter he. 
Death learns to charm, and, while it leads to bli^. 
Has found a lovely circumftance in this. 
To fuit the meekcft turn of eafy mind. 
And actions chearful in an arrrefign'd. 

Thou flock whom Mofes to thy freedom led. 
How wilt thou lay the venerable dead ? 
Go (if thy fathers taught a work they knew) 
Go build a pyramid to Glory due. 
Square the broad bafe, with Sloping fides arife» 
And let the point diminifh in the Ikies. 
There leave thecorpfe, impending o'er his head 
The wand whofe motion winds and waves obey'^f 
On fable banners to the fight defcribe 
The painted arms of every mourning tribe. 
And thus may public grief adorn the tomb» 
Deep-ftreaming downwards through the vaultetlnooi 
On the black ftone a fair infcrfption raifc. 
That fums bis government to gjtak his .praift. 



Jbd nay the ftile as brightly worth proclaim 
As if affe£lioiiy with a pointed beam» 
XngravM or fir'd the words, or honour due 
Had with itfelf inlaid the tablet through. 

But ftop the j[)omp that is not man*s to payv 
for God will^ace him in a nobler way. 
Mine eyes perceive an orb of heavenly ftate. 
With iplendid forms and light ferene replete | 
I hear the found of fluttering wings in air, 
I hear the tuneful tongues of angels there ; 
They fly, they bear, they reft -on Nebo's head. 
And in thick glory wrap the reverend deadj 
This errand crowns his fongs, and tends to provf 
His near communion with the Quire above. 
How fwiftly down the fteepy mount they go. 
Now fwiftly glides their fhining orb below. 
And now moves off, where rifrag grounds deny 
To fpread their valley to tlic diftant eye. 
Ve biefs*d inhabitants of glittering air. 
You >e borne the Prophet, but we knowTiot yvlisiic, 
JPerhsypc, left Ifrael, over- fondly led. 
In ratiag worth when envy leaves the dead, 
Might plant a grove, invent new rites divine. 
Make hkn^heir idol, and his grave the fhrinc. 
But what diforder ? what repels the light ? 
And ere its-feafon forces on the night? 
Why fwecp the fpe^lres o'er the bhfted ground ? 
What ihakes the mount with hollow- roaring found ? 
Hell rolls beneath it, terror ftalks before 
With Aneki uidgroann, and horror Wrft.^ % ^ocix % 
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And Satan rifes in infernal ftate. 
Drawn up by malice, envy, rage, and hate, 
A darkening vapour with Ailphureous fteam. 
In pitchy curlings edg\i by fullen flame. 
And fram'd a chariot for the dreadful form. 
Drives whirling up on mad Confufion's ftoiin. 

Then fiercely burning where the Prophet dyM, 
Nor Ihall thy nation fcape my wrath, he cry'd ; 
This corpfe I '11 enter and thy flock miflead. 
And all thy miracles my lies (hall aid. 
But where ?— He 's gone, and, by the fcented iky. 
The favourite courtiers have been lately nighj 
Ohj flow to bufinefs, curs'd in raifchiefs hour, 
Traceon their odours, and if hell has power — 
This faid, with fpite and with a bent for ill, 
He fliot with fury from the trembling hill. 

In vain, proud fiend, thy threats are half expreft, 
And half lie choaking in thy fcornful bieaft. 
His ftiining bearers have perforra'd their rite. 
And laid him foftly down in fliadcs of night, 
A warriour heads the band, great Michael he, 
B.enownM for vi6lories in wars with thee, 
A fword of flame to flop thy courfe he bears. 
Nor has thy rage aviiil'd, nor can tby fnares 5 
The Lord rebuke thy pride ! he meekly cries : 
The Lord has heard him, and thy projeft dies. 

Here Mofes leaves my fong, the tribes retire. 
The defert flies, and forty years expire ; 
And now, my fancy, for a while be ftill. 
And think of coming down from Nebo's hill. 
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. Go fearch among thy formsy and tliencc prepare- 
A cloud in folds of foft furrounding air ! 
Go find a breeze to lift thy cloud on high, 
To waft thee gently-rock'd in open flcy. 
Then ftealing back to leave a filent calm. 
And thee repofing in a grove of palm, 
The place will fuit my next fucceeding drain. 
And I '11 awake thee foon to fmg again. 
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TIME, fire of years, unfold thy leaf anew. 
And flail the paft recall to prefent view. 
Spread forth thy circles, fwiftly gaze them o'er. 
But where an aftion 's nobly fung before. 
There ftop and ftay for me, whofe thoughts defign 
To make another 's fong rcfound in mine. 
Pafs where the prieft's proceffion bore the faw. 
When Jordan's parted waters fix'd with awe, 
While Ifrael march'd upon the naked fand, 
Admir'd the wonder, and obtained the land; 
Slide through the numerous fates of Canaan's kingf, 
While conquefts rode on Expedition's wings^ 
Glance over Ifrael at a fmgle view. 
In bondage oft and oft unbound anew. 
Till Jabin rife, and Deborah Hand enrolPd, 
Upon the gilded leaf's revolving fold. 

0h, king fubdued! Oh, woman bom to fame ! 
Oh, wake my fancy, for the glorious t\\^tnt \ • 

K 3 C,V 
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Ohi wake my fancy with the fenfe of praifey 
Ohy wake with warblings of triumphant lays. 
The land you rife-in fultry funs invade ; 
But, when you rife to fingp you '11 find a (hade.. 
Thofc trees in order, and with verdure crown-d^ 
The facred prophetefs's tent furround^ 
And that fair palm a front exactly placed,, 
That overtops and overfpreads the reft, 
Near the firm root a mofTy bank fupports. 
Where Juftice opens unexpenfive courts : 
There Deborah fits, the willing tribes repair,. 
Refer their caufes, and flie judges there j 
Nor needs a guard to bring her fubjef^s in. 
Each Grace, each Virtue, proves a guard unfeen j^ 
Nor wants the penalties enfprcing law, 
While great Oj>inicn gives efFeftual awe. 

Now twenty years, that roU'd in heavy pain. 
Saw Jabin gall them with Opprefllon's chain. 
When (he, fftbmiflive to Divine Command, 
Proclaims a war for Freedom o'er the land. 
And bids young Barack with thofe men defcend. 
Whom in the mountains he for battle trained. 
60, fays the Prophetefs, thy foes afiail. 
Go make ten thoiifand over all prevail : 
Make Jabin^s captains feel thine edged fword. 
Make all bis army, God has fpoke the woi;4* 
He, fit for yrai-.and Ifrael's hope in fight, 
Yet doubts the numbers, and by that the fight $ 
Then thus replies with wiih to ftand fee u re. 
Or eageir thought to know the tronque^ fure j 

Bclov^a 
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BelovM of Gody lend thou thy prefence too. 
And I with gladnefs lead th* appointed few ; 
But, if thou wilt not, let thy fon den/y 
For what^s ten tlioufand men, or what am I ? 
If To, fhe cries, a (hare of toil be mine, 
Another (hare, and fome dishonour thine ; 
For God, to punifli doubt, refolves to (hew 
That lefs than numbers can fupprefs his foe $ 
You '11 move to conquer, and the foes to yield. 
But 'tis a woman's aft fecures the field. 

Now fecm the warriours in their ranks afltgn'd. 
Now furling banners flutter in the wind i 
Her words encourage, and his anions lead, 
Hope fpurs them forward. Valour draws the blade ; 
And Freedom, like a fair reward for all. 
Stands reaching forth her hands, and Teems to call. 

On t' other fide, and almoft o'er the plain. 
Proud Sifera, Jabin's captain, brings his men, 
As thick as locurts on the vintage fly. 
As thick as fcatter'd leaves in Autumn lye. 
Bold with fuccefs againft a nation try'd. 
And proud of numbers, and fccure in pride. 

Now founds the trumpet, now my fmcy warnu, 
And now metlilnks I view their toils in arms, 
The lively phantoms tread my boundlefs mind, 
And no faint colours or weak ftrokes dcfign'd; 
See where in diflant conquell from afar. 
The pointed arrows bring the wounds of war; 
See where the lines with clofer force engage, 
And thruft the fpcar, and whirl il\t CwovOl ^i^ i^15s 

K 4 V^^^^ 



136 P A R N E L L ' S POEMS. 

Here break the files, and vainly ftrive to clofe. 
There on their own repell'd aflift their foes. 
Here Deborah calls, and Jabin's foldiers fly. 
There Barack fights and Jabin's foldiers dye. 
But now nine hundred chariots roll along. 
Expert their guiders and their horfes ftrong; 
And Terrour, ratling in their fierce array. 
Bears down on Ifrael to reftore the day."' 
Oh, Lord of battle. Oh, the danger 's near ! 
Aflift thine Ifrael, or they perifh here. 
How fwift h Mercy's aid, behold it fly 
On ru/hing tempefts through the troubled flcy ; 
With dafhing rain, with pelting hail they blow. 
And fliarply drive them on the facing foe. 
Thus blefsM with help, and only touched behind. 
The favourite nation prefles in the wind. 
But heat of aflionnow difturbs the fight. 
And wild confufion mingles all the fight; 
Cold-whiftling winds, and flirieks of dying men. 
And groans and armour, found in all the plain. 
The bands of Canaan fate no longer dare, 
Opprefs'd by weather and deftroy*d by war ; 
And, from his chariot whence he rul'd the fight. 
Their haughty leader leaps to join the flight. 
See where he flies, and fee the viftor near ; 
See rapid conqueft in purfult of fear. 
See, fee, they both make ofl*, the work is o'er. 
And fancy clear'd of vifion as before. 
Thus (if the mind of man may feem to move 
With fome refeinblance of the flcies above) 
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When wars arc gathering in our hearts below, 

Wc *vc fccn their battles in ethereal fhow : 

The long diftended tj-afts of opening /ky. 

The phantoms azure field of fight fupply j 

The whitifli clouds an argent armor yield, 

A radiant blazon gilds their argent (hield ; 

Young glittering comets point the level'd fpear. 

Which for their pennons hang their flaming hair. 

And o'er the helms for gallant glory dreft 

Sit curls of air, and nod upon the crcft. 

Thus arm'd, they feem to march, and fecm to fight. 

And feeming wounds of death delude tlie fight. 

The ruddy thunder- clouds look ftain'd with gore. 

And for the din of wai* within they roar. 

Then flies afide, and then afide purfues. 

Till in their motion all their fliapes they loofe, 

Difperfing air concludes the mimic fcene. 

The flcy fliuts up, and fwiftly clears again. 

But does their Sifera fliare the common fate. 
Or mourn his humbled pride in dark retreat? 
With fuch enquiry near the palm repair, 
Viftorious Honour knows and tells it there. 

To that fair type of Ifraers late fuccefs. 
Which nobly rifcs as its weights deprefs, 
To that fair type retums the joyful band, 
Whofe courage rofc to free their groaning land 5 
There ftands the leader in the pomp of aims. 
There iibuids the judge in Beauty's awful charms } 
And whilll, rcclinM upon the refting fpear. 
He pants with chace and breathea vn c^Vtost vtx 
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Her thoughts are workiryg with a backward view«- 

And would in fong the great exploit renew. 

She fees an armM oppreffion's hundred bands 

Impofe its fetters on the promised lands. 

She fees thejr nation ftruggling in the chains, . 

And wars arifing with uneqiral trains.- 

She fe^ their fate in arms, the field imbrued. 

The foe diTorder'd* and the foe purfued, 

Till Conqu^ft, dreft in rays of glory, come 

With peace aijd freedom, brought in tiiumph home. 

T)}fa round her* heart a beamy gladnefs plays, 

Whiclj, darting forward, thus converts^^ to praife»- 

For lirael's late avengings on the foe 
When led by no compelling power below. 
When each fpring forward of their own accord^ 
FcM" this, for all the mercy, praife the Lord. 

Hear, O ye kings j ye neighbouring princes, hear i 
My fong triumphant (hall inftruft your fear : 
My fong triumphant bids your glory bow. 
To God contefsM, the God of Jacob now. 

O glorious Lord ! when, with thy fovereign hand. 
Thou led' ft the nation off from Edom's land. 
Then trembled earth, and (hook the heavens on high. 
And clouds in di'ops forfook the melted &y. 
With tumbling waters, hills were heard to roar. 
And felt fuch Oiocks as Sinai felt before. 
But fear abating, which by time decays, 
The kings of; Canaan rofe in Shamgar's days. 
And ftill continued ev'n in Jael's times, 
Their emfjire fixing with fucccfsful crimei. 
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ippreilion ravagM all our loft abodes^ 

or dare the people trufl the common roads ; 

ut paths perplexM and unfrequented chofe, 

ihun the danger of perplexing foes. 

hus direful wat deform'd the country round, 

npeopled towns> and difimprovM the ground* 

ill I, refolving in the gap to (bhd> 

Deborah rofe a mother of the land^ 

^here others,, (laves by fettled cuflom grown, 

ould ferve, and chuie to ferve, the Gods unknovraj 

Hicre others fuffer'd with a ume regret, 

efhnflion fpilling blood in every gate, 

nd forty thoufand had not for the field 

ne fpear offeniive, or defenfive ihield. 

O towards the leaders of my nation move, 

beat my warming heart with fenfe of love, 

smmend th* aflerters on tlieir own accord, 

ndblefsthe fovereign caufer, blefs the Lord. 

Speak ytf that ride with power return^ in (late, 

icak ye the praife, that i*ule the )udgment-feat, 

leak ye the praife to God, that walk the roadsj 

'hile fafety brings you to reftorM abodes. 

The refcued villagers, no more afraid 

F archers lurking in the faithlefs fhade, 

nd fudden death conveyM from founding firings^ 

tall iafe approach the water^s rifmg fprings j 

nd, while their turns of drawing there they wait^ 

>itering in eafe upon a mofly feat, 

dl all the bleflings of the Lord to mind^ 

nd fing the Lord in all the bleilings kind* 
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The townirnen refcued from the tyrant's reign 
Shall flock with joy to fill their walls again. 
See juftice in the gates the balance bear. 
And none but her unfheath a weapon there. 

Awake, O Deborah, O awake to praife. 
Awake, and utter forth triumphant lays. 
Arife, O Barack, be thy pomp begun. 
Lead on thy triumph thou Abinoam's fonj 
Thy captives bound Ln chains, when God's dec 
Made humbled princes (loop their necks to thee 
When he, the giver of fuccefs in fight. 
Advanced a woman o'er the fons of might* 

Againft this Amaleck, of banded foes, 
I Deborah, root of all the war, arofe. 
From Ephraim fprung, and leading Ephralm's 
The next m rifing, Benjamin, was thine.. 
The rulhig heads of half ManafTeh's land. 
To ferve in danger, left their fafe command. 
The tribe of Zebulon's unaflive men 
For glorious arms forfook the peaceful pen. 
The" Lords of Iffachar with Deborah went. 
The tribe with Barack to the vale was fenf. 
Where he on foot performed the general's part. 
And (har'd tlie foidier's toil to raife their heart 

But Reuben's ftrange divifions juftly wrough 
Amongft his brethren deep concern of thought 
Ah ! while the nation in affliftion lay. 
How could'fl thou, Reuben, by the fheepfolds 
And let thy bleating flock divert thy days 
That idly pafs'd thee witlj inglorious eafc. 
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Divided tribe, without thy clangers free, 
Deep were the fearchings cf our heart for thee, 
OurGileild too, by fuch example fway\i, 
Witli unconcern beyond the river ftayM, 
And Dan in ftiips at lea for fafety rode. 
And frighten'*d Aftier in its rock's abode. 

Now ling the field, the featsof war begun, 
Andpraife thy Napthali with Zebulun, 
To deaths expos'd, in pofts advanc'd they flood 
With fouls refolv'd, and gallant rage of blood. 
Then came the kings and fought, the gathered kings 
By waters dreaming from Megiddo's fprings 5 
InTaanach vale fuftain'd the daring toil. 
Yet neither fought for pay, nor won the fpoil, 
The.lkics, indulgent in the caufe cf right, 
On Ifrael's ide, againft tlieir army fight. 
In evil afpefts, liars and planets range. 
And by the weather in tempeftuous change 
Promote the dire diftrcfs, and make it known 
That God has Hods above to fave his own. 
The Killion fwell'd, grew rapid as they fled, 
And roll'd them finking down its fandy bed. 
river Kilhon, river of renown.! 
And, O my foal, that trod their glory down ! 
The ftony paths, by which dlforder'd flight 
ConveyM their troops and chariots from the fightj 
With rugged points their horles hoofs diftrefs'd. 
And brokfe them prancing in impetuous hafte. 

Curfe, curfe ye Meroz, curfe the town abhorred, 
(So ^ake the glorious angel of tl\c LgiOi") 
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For Meroz came not in the field ,preparM, 
To join that fide on which the Lord declarM. 
But blefs ye Jael, be the Kenite's name 
Above our women's blefsM in endlef^ fame. 
The captain, faint with fore fatigue of flight, 
Jmplor- d for water to fupport his might, 
Ajid>miUc fhe pourM him, while he water fought* 
And in her lordly diih her butter brought. 
With courage well-dclerviiig to prevail, 
pne hand the hammer held, and one the nail. 
And him, reclin'd to fleep, flic boldly flew, 
:She fmote, die pi^rc'd, ftie ftruck the temples throu^ 
Before her feet, rclu6lant on the clay, 
He bow'd, he fell j he bowM, he fell, he layj 
He bow'd, he fell, he^y'd. By fuch ^ttrees 
As thrice ftie flruck, «ach ftroke's efFeft rac fees. 

His. mother gaz*d with long-expefting eyes.j 
And, grown impatient, through the lattice cries 
Why moves the chariot of my fon fo flow? 
Or what affairs retard his coming fo ? 
Her Ladies anfwer*d«— but flie would not Hay, 
^For pride had taught what flattery meant to fay) 
'They 've fped, flie fays, and now the prey they fliarc 
JTor each a damfel, or a iovely pair, 
^or Siiera*8 part a robe of gallant grace. 
Where diverfe colours rich embroidery tracs, 
Mett for the necks of thofe who in the fpoU 
'When triumph offers its reward for toil. 

Thus perifli all whom God's decrees oppofe, 
Thu^ like the vanguiih'd, pecUk il\^^ €q^%> 
J 
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Itut'let the men that in ^y nariie delight 
Be like the Ain in heavenly glory bright. 
When mounted on the dawn he pods away. 
And with full ftrength encrealcs on tlie day. 

Twas here the Prophetefs reipir'd from fong^ 
Then loudly fliouted all the cbearful throngj 
By freedom gainM, by vi6loi*y complete, 
'Prepared for mirth irregularly great. 
The frowns of forrow gave their ancient place 
To plea&re, drawn in fmiles of every face. 
The groans of flavery were no longer wrung, 
.But thoughts, of comfort from the blefling fprung* 
And as they ibou ted. from the breezy vt^ft, 
Amongft the plumes tliat deck the finger's crcft. 
The fpirit «(0||pplaurc itfelf conveyed 
^On wafted^y and lightly waving play'ds 
Such was the cafe (or fuch ideas flow, 
(From thought repleniih'd with triumphant fliow)* 
What raised their joy their love could alfo raiie. 
And each contended in the words of praife. 
And every word proclaimed the wonders paft, 
.And God was ftill tlie iirft, and ftiU the laft; 
JDeep in their ibuls the. fair impreflion lay, 
,Deep-trac'd, and never to be worn away. 

From hence the refcued generation ftill 
'Abhorr'd the praftice of rebellious ill, 
.And fear'd the puniihment for ill abhorrM, 
.And lov'd repentance, and ador'd the Lord. 

From hence in all their days the^ord wa« kind<» 
;His.face fereneivirh fettled favour ihm'd» 
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Fair banifli'd Order was recalled in ftate. 
The laws reviv'd, the princes rul'd the gate. 
Peace chea^'d the vales. Contentment laughM witli P< 
Gay-blooming Plenty rofe with large increafe. 
Sweet >Iercy thofe who tliought on mercy bleft, 
And fo for forty years the land had reft. 

Reft, happy land, a while; ah longer fo, 
Didft thou thine happinefs fmcerely know I 
But ibon thy quiet with thy goodnefs paft, 
And in the fong alone obtained to laft. 

Live,'fong triumphant, live in fair recorcl. 
And teach fucceeding times to fear the Lord 5 
Fo^- fancy moves by bright example woo'd, 
And wins the mind with images of gooti. 
Touched with a facred rage and heaven^ flame, 
I llrive to fing thine univerfal aim. il 

To quit the fubjcft, and in lays fublime. 
The fnoral fit for any point of time. 
Then go, my verfes, with applying ftrain. 
Go fonn a triumph not afcribM to men. 
• Let all the clouds of grief impending lie. 
And dorms of trouble drive along the (ky. 
Then humble Piety thine accents raife. 
For prayer will prove the powerful charm of eafc. 

Lo, now my foul has fpoke its beft defires. 
How blefllngs anfwer what the prayer requires I 
Before thy fighs the clouds of grief retreat. 
The ftorms of trouble by thy tears abate, 
And radiant glory, from her upper fphere. 
Looks down ajid glitters in relented air. 



DEBORAH. i^s 

Rife, lovely Piety, from earthy bed, 
^he parted flame defcenda upon thine heac), 
'his wondrous Mitre, fnun*d by facred love, 
ifld for thy triumph fent thee from above, 
1 two bright points with upper rays afpires, 
nd rounds thy temples with innocuous fires, 
ifc, lovely Piety, with pomp appear, 
nd thou, kind Mercy, lend thy chariot here; 
n either fide, fair Fame and Honour place, 
ihind let Plenty walk in hand with Peace ; 
'^hile Irreligion, muttering horrid found, 
ith fierce and proud Opprefilon backward bound, 
rag by the wheels along the dufty plain, 
nd gnafhing lick the giound, and curfc with ])ain. 
Now come, ye thoufands, and more thoufands yet,, 
ith order Join to fill the train of flate. 
Ills tuii^ for praifing to the temple bring, 
id thus amidft the facred mufic fing » 
il. Piety ! triumphant goodnefs, hail ! 
il, O- prevailing, ever O prevail ! 

thine entreaty, Juftice leaves to frown, 
id wrath appeafing lays the thunder down ; 
le tender heart of yearning Mercy bums, 
ve aiks a blefling, and the Lord returns, 
his great name that heaven and earth has made, 
his great name alone we find our aid ; 
en blefs the Name, and let the world adore, 
im this time forward, and for evermore. 
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^N O W crouds move off, retiring trumpets fbundt 
On echoes dying in their lad rebound ; 
The. notes of. fancy iecm no longer ftrong-, 
.But fweetening clofcs fit a. private fong. 
So when the ftorms forfakc the Xea's command* 
To break, their forceti in the winding land, 
Ko more their blalls tumultuous rage proclaim, 
But.fweep in tnunnurs o'er a murmuring ftream. 

Then feek th« fubjeft, and itsibng be mine, 
Whofe number;;, mixt ia facred ftory, Ihine : 
Go, brightly-working thought, prepar-d to fly, 
Above the page on hovering pinions lye. 
And beat v/ith ftronger force, .to make thee ftfc 
Where beauteous Hannah meets the fearching eyfes. 

There- frame a town, and fix a tent with cords,. 
The town beShiloh.caJlki,. the tent the Lord's. 
Carv\l pillars, filleted with filver, rear, 
To clofe the cuitains in an outward fquare, 
But thofe within It, which the porch uphold^ 
Be finely wrought, and ^overlaid with gold. 

Heii: Eli comes to take the refting-feat, 
Slow moving, forwaj'd with a reveriend g«it: 
Sacred in office, venerably iage. 
And venerably great in fiJvcr'd age. 
Here Hannah comes, a melancholy wife, 
Kepro:ich'd for barren in the marriage ^ life ^ 

Ukf 
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Lilcc Aimnicr mornings ft» to iigkt appears, 
BedewM and (hlning m cht midft of tears. 
Heriieait in bitternePi «f gzief ihe bow*d. 
Add thus her viihes to the Lord ihe vow*d a 
If thou thine Jiandmaid with coinpaflion (ce. 
It' I, my. God ! wn net foi'got by thc^ 
If in mine «ii^pring thou prolong my line, 
TI)€ child 1 wifh tor all his days be thine ) 
His life devoted, in thy courts' be Icr^, 
And not a razor come upon his hcs.d. 

So, from rccelies of her inmoit.foul, • '^ 

Througii moving, lips her .ftilj devotion ftole4 
As fdent waters glide, through, parted trees, 
Whofe bcanches^remble with a rifing breeee. 
1 he words w&re loft becattie her htait was lo«ir» 
But fi-eo defire had ta^tght tlie mouth to go ; 
This £lLmark''d, and, with a voice ievcr^, 
While.yetiheimuk-iply'd her thoughts in prayer. 
How long fliall wine, haaies, diilra<5l thy breaft i 
Be gone, and/lay the drunken iitrby reft. 

Ah ! fays the mourner, count not this for fui. 
It is not wine, but grief, that works within i . 
The fpirit of thy wretched hand-maid know. 
Her prayer 's complaint, and her condition -woe. 
Then fpake tlie. facred prieft, in peace depart. 
And with thy comfort God fulfil thine hearts 
His blefling thus pronouncM witsh awful found* 
The votary bending, leaves^ the folemn ground. 
She feems confirmed the Lord has heard her cries, 
^And chearful hope the tears of trowbk <\vvt%» 
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And makes her altcr'd eyes irradiate roll. 
With joy that dawns in thought upon the foul. 

Now let the town, and tent, and court remain. 
And leap the itime till Hannah comes again. 
As painted profpefts (kip along the green, ^ 
From hills to mountains eminently fecn, 
And leave their intervals that fmk below. 
In deep retreat, and unexprefsM to fhow. 

Behold ! fhe comes (but not as once (he cmne. 
To grieve, to figh, and teach her eyes to ftreara}^ 
Content adorns her with a lively face. 
An open look, and fmiling kind of ^race j 
Her little Samuel in her arms (he bears, 
The wifh of long defire, and child of prayers 5 
And as the facrifice (he brought begun. 
To reverend Eli (he prefents her fon. 
Here, cries the mother, here my Lord may fee 
The woman come, who pray'd in grief by thee 1 
The child I fued for, God in bounty gave ; 
And what he granted, let him now receive. 

But ftill the votary feels her temper move, 
"With all the tender violence of love. 
That ftill enjoys the gift, and inly burns 
To fearch for larger, or for more returns. 
Then, fill'd with bledings which allure to pratfe^ 
And rais'd by joy to foul-enchanting lays. 
Thus thanks the Lord, beneficently kind. 
In fwcet effufions of the grateful miud : 
My lifting heart, with more than common heat. 
Sends up its thanks to God on every beat, 

z . ■ 1 
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My glory, raisM above the reach of fcom^ 

To God exalts its higMy-planted horn } 

My mouth enlarged, mine encnaies defies. 

And finds in God's falvation full replies. 

Oh, bright in holy beauty's power divine^ 

There 's none whofe glory can compare with thine f 

None fliare thine honours, nay, there's none befide. 

No rock on which thy creatures can confide. 

Ye proud in ipirits, who your gift adore. 
Unlearn the faults, and fpeak with pride no more; 
No more your words in arrogance be fhown. 
Nor call the works of Providence your own, 
Since he tliat rules us infinitely knows, 
And, as he vinlls, his a£lfr of power difpofe.^ 

The ftrong, whofe finewy forces arch'd the bow, 
Have fecn it fhatter'd by the conquering foe ; 
The weak have felt their nerves more firmly brace, 
And new-fprung vigour in the limbs encrcale. 
The Full, whom vary'd teftes of plenty fed. 
Have let their labour out to gain their bread. 
The Poor, that languifh'd m a ftarving ftate, 
Content and full, have ceas'd to beg their meat. 
The Barren Womb, no Longer barren now, 
(Oh, be my thanks accepted with my vow \y 
In pleafure wonders at a mother's pain. 
And fees her offspring, and conceives again 5 
While flie that glory'd in her numerous heirs. 
Now broke by feeblenefs, no longer bears. 

Such turns their rifing from the Lord derive, 
The Lord that kills, tht^Lovd that iuake« ^Vy'v^^ 
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He biTngs by. ficknefs down to gaping graves^ 
And, by reftoring health, from ficknefs faves^ 
He makes the Poor by keeping back hk ftore. 
And makes the Rich by blcfling men with more | 
He finking hearts with bitter grief annoys. 
Or lilts them bounding witJi enlivened joys* 

He takes the Beggar from his-htwible clay,. 
From off the dunghill where delpis'd he lay. 
To mix with Princes in a rank iiiprcme, 
Fill thrones of honour, and inherit fam«s 
Foi) itU the pillars of exalted ilate. 
So nobly firm fo beautifully great| 
Whofe various orders bear the rounded ball^ 
Which would without them to confufion fill, 
All are the Lord's,. at his difpofurc ftand. 
And prop the govemM world at hie command. 

His mercy, ftiU more wonderfully fwect. 
Shall guard the righteous, and uphold their ftet, 
"While,, through tlic darknefs of the wicked f<iul. 
Amazement, dread, and defpeiation roll 5 . 
Wliile eijvy ftops their tongues, and hoplefs griefj 
That Cws their fears, bHt not their feats relief »* 
And tJiey their fti^iigth as unavailing view, 
Since: none fliall trull in that and fafety too* 

The foes of Ifrael, for his Ifrael's fake, 
God will to pieces in his anger break ; 
His bolts of thunder, from an opcnM (ky,. 
Shall on their heads, with force unerring, fly. 
His voice fiiall call, and all the world Audi hetr, 
And all for Untencc at his feat «|>p€ar. 
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Hot mount to gcntkr praifes^ mount agaln^ 
My thoug)it$» prophetic of Mefliah^s reign; 
Perceive the glories which around him ihine. 
And thus thine h3rmn be crownM with grace diving 

Tis here the numbers find a bright repofe. 
The vows accepted, and the votary goes. 
But thou, my foul, upon her accents hung. 
And fwcetly pleasM with what ihe fweetly fung. 
Prolong the pleafure with thine- inward eyes, • 
Turn back thy thoughts, and foe the fubje^ rife; 

In her peculiar cafe, the fong begun. 
And for a while through private ble/Hngs run. 
As through thdr banks the curling waters piayi 
And foft in murmurs kifs the flowery way. 
With force enci*eafmg then (he leaps the bounds, • 
And largely flows on more extended grounds ; . 
Spreads wide and wider, till vaft feas appear, , 
And boundlei«^ew$ of Providence are here. 
How fwift'thcfe views along her anthem glide, • 
As waves on waves puih forward in the tide t . 
How fwift thy wondtra oVr my fancy fweep, . 
O Providence, thou great unfathom'd deep ! 
Where Refignation gently dips thic wing. 
And learns to love and thank, admire and fing; * * 
B\it bold prefumptttous reafoningSi drving down ■ 
To reach tlie bottom, in their diving drown. ■ 

Ncgle^fcing man, forgetful of thy ways, 
iiorowfkf thy care, nor thinks of giving prai^» . 
But from himfelf his luq>pinefs derives, 
Aiid4ha»k4 iiig^iyifd^MP^ wben by \.\uiit ^\h4^!^ \ 
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His limbs at eafe jn foft repofe he fpreads, 
Bewitch'd with vain delights, on flowery beds ; 
And, while his fenfe the fragrant breezes kifs. 
He meditates a \Vaking dream of blifs j 
He thinks of kingdoms, and their crowns are near ; 
He thirks of glories, and their rays appear^ 
He thirks of beauties, and ^ lovely face 
Screilely I'miles in every taking grace ; 
He thinks of riches, and their heaps arife, 
Difplay their glittering forms, and fix his e}-cs ; 
Thus drawn with pleafures in a charming view, 
Rifmg he reaches, and would fain purfue. 
But ftill the fleeting fhadows mock his care. 
And ftill his fingers grafp at yielding air 5 
Whatever our tempers as their comforts want. 
It is not man's to take, but God's to grant. 
If then, perfifting in the vain defign. 
We look for blifs without an help divine, 
. We ftfll may fearch, and fearch without relief. 
Nor only want a blifs, but find a grief. 
That fuch conviftion may to fight appear, 
ijit down, ye Ions of men, fpc6lators here j 
Uehold a fcene upon your felly wrought. 
And let this lively fcenc inftfu^l the thought. 

Boy, blow the pipe until the bubble rife, 
l^hen caft it ofF to float upon the (kies 5 
Still fwell its fides with breath— O beauteous fVsune I 
It grows, it fliines : be new the world thy name ! 
Methinks creation forms itfelf within, 
y^hemenj the towns^ the birdsi the tree«>.sire feen;. 
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The ikies above prefent an azure fliow» 
And lovely verdure paints an earth below« 
I *11 wind myfelf in this delightful fphere. 
And live a thoufand years of pleafure there | 
Roll'd up in blifTesy which around me dofey 
And now regalM with tliefe, and now with thofe, 
Falfe hope, but falfer words of joy» farewell, 
Vou *ve rent the lodging where I meant to dwell. 
My bubbles burft, my prorpe6ls difappear. 
And leave behind a moral and a tear. 
If at the type our dreaming fouls awake. 
And Hannah's drains tlieir ju& impreflion make. 
The boundlefs power of Providence we know. 
And fix our truft on nothing here below. 
Then he, grown pleased that men his greatnefs own. 
Looks down fcrenely from his ftarry throne> 
And bids the blefl'ed days our prayers have won 
Put on their glories, and prepare to run. 
For which our thanks be juftly fent above, 
EnlargM by gladnefs, and infpir'd with love : 
For which his praifes be for ever fung, 
O fweet employment of the grateful tongue ! 
Burft forth, my temper, in a godly fiame. 
For all his bleflings laud his holy name i 
That, ere mine eyes faluted chearful day, 
A gift devoted in the womb I lay, 
Like Samuel vowM, before my breath I drew, 
O could I prove in life like Samuel too ! 
That all my frame is exquiiitely wrought. 
The world enjoyCd by ienfe» and Godb^ t!^o\x^V % . 
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That iiving'ftfBatns through living channels glide. 
To make this frame By Nature's camft abide j ^ 
That, for its good, by Providence's care,- 
Fire joins^with skater, earth concurs with air j • 
That Mercy*s ever-inexhaufted ftore 
I^ pieas'd to proffer, and to promife more \ 
Alid all the proffers ilream with grace divine, 
Aiid all the promifes with glory (hiiie.- 
O praife the Lctrd, .my foul, in -one accord. 
Let all that is within me praifethe Lord $ 
O praife the Lord, my foul-, and ever ilnve 
To keep the fwoet remembrances alive. 
Still raife the kind affe^kions of thine heart, 
Raife every grateftll word to bear a part. 
With every word the- firains of lore dcvife> ^ 
Awake thine harp, and thouthyfelf arife; - 
Then, 4f his Mercy be not half ^exprefs'dy^ 
Let wondering Silence magnify the reAr. 
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MVthough!^, Oft -views of mdmiration hung, ^ 
latently ravifti'<i, and depriv'Jof tongue, 
Now darts a while-onr earth, a while in air. 
Here mov*d with praife, and mov'd with glory thei^ i 
The joys entrancing, and the mute furprize. 
Half fix the bkMxl, and^iim the moiftening eyes { 
Bleafure and praile -on one another break, 
An adaiD»t:^4pAgt'«t lieait t^f^ak ^ 
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When ^us-.my Getiitw on tbe work defignM> 
Awaiting clofelyrguicWs'the wanting mind. 

If, while thy tbunkt wouid ts thyhiyt be wroughtj 
A brighjt afloniiunent involve the tho«ght»- 
If. yet thy tcmp^ wimtld attempt tm fiag» 
Ataother^s -quill (hall imp thy feebler wing | . 
Behold the name of .royal David near. 
Behold his mafick^ and hk meofurcs >hear, 
Whofe harp> Devotion in a rapture ftnnig^ 
Aad left no- ftate of ptoue -fouls unfung* 

Him to the wondering woiid. but newly ihcwn^ 
Geleftial Poetry pronotincM her own f 
Athoufand hopes, on clouds, adorned Vith rays. 
Bent down their little beauteous forms, to gaae; . 
Fair-blooming innocence, with tender years. 
And native Sweetnefsibr the ravifh'd ears, 
Pi«par*d to Xinile witliin his early long,' 
And brought theu* xivers, groves, andxplvnt along i 
Majeftie Hon9ur, at the palace bred, 
Enrobed in white, embroidered o*er with red, 
KeachM forth the fceptreof her royal fate. 
His forehead touched, and bid his lays be great ; 
Undaunted Courage, deck'd with manly charms. 
With waving azure plumes, and gilded arms, 
Difplay'd the glories and the toils of fight. 
Demanded Fame, and call'd him forth to write. 
To perfect theie, the facred Spirit came. 
By mild infufion of celeftiar flame. 
And mov'd with dove-like candoor in litt breaft. 
And breath '4 his gnccM cmr di the nHu 
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Ah ! where the daring flights of men aTpire, 
To match his numbers with an equal itre; 
la vain they ftrive to make proud Babel rife. 
And with an earth-bom labour touch the Ikies r 
While I the glittering page refolve to view. 
That will the fubje6l of my lines renew ; 
The laurel wreath, my fame's imagined flcuie^. 
Around my beating temples fears- to fade;^ 
My fainting fan^y trembles on the. brink. 
And David's God muft help, or elfe I fmlc 

As rolling rivers in their channels flow. 
Swift from aloft, but on the leypl flow : 
Or rage in rocks, or glide along the plains. 
So ju0, fo copious, move the Pfalmift's ftrains ; 
So fweetly vary'd with proportioned heat, 
So gently clear, or fo fublimely great; 
While Nature *s feen in all her forms to Atne, 
And mix with beauties drawn from Truth divine ; 
Sweet beauties (fwcet affeftion*s endless rill) 
That in the foul like lioney-drops diftil. 

Hail, Holy Spirit, hail Supremely Kind, 
Whofe infpirations thus enlarged the nind $ 
Who taught him what the gentle fhepherd fings. 
What rich expreffions fuit the port of kings : 
What daring words defcribe the fbldier's heat> 
And what tlie Prophet's cKtafles relate $ 
Nor let his worft condition be forgot. 
In all this fplendour of exalted thought. 
On one thy different forts of graces fall, 
StVJ made for each, of equal Corw ia all \ 
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iile irom heavenly couitt be feelt a ilame, 
i the place ironi whence the bleilmg came ) 
ikes hit iafpEirations fwertly prove 
leful Aibje6^ of the mind they move. 
»rta] Spirit, Light of Life inftiU*dy 
us die hofom of a mortal ^rd, 
. weak my voice, and though my light be dimi 
1 1 VI praife thy wondrous gifts in him $ ^ 

ince thine aid^s attra£bed by-defire, 
;y that fpeak4hee right muft feel thy fire, 
ife a portion -of thy Grace Divine, 
fe my voice, and in my numbers ihine : 
F David, David iiugs of thee, 
e Pialmift, and his work in me. 
law, my verfe, arifing on the wing, 
art of all thy fubje6l wilt thou fing ? 
i thy £rft attempt ? in what refort 
ftina's plains, or Salem'*s court ; 
as his hands the folemn meafure playM, 
lends with torment and confuiion fled ; 
at the rofy fpring of cheaiful light, 
js Fame record tradition right) 
fflation of celeftial fire 
ke a rufhing breeae, and fhook the lyre } 
letly giving every trembling ftring 
i^f found, as made him wake to fing? 
in my view the country 6vik appears, 
intry firft enjoy'd his youthful years 5 
ame thy fhady landfcapes in myfbain^ 
nfcloue luouatain. or accuftom*dt\a3uBL\ 
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Wherc-bf the vtnttri; «b the gnf» nedask^d, , 
With notes he nii^d^ vrith nsteshe cslaMrhis.iniit^l 
For through the. pitha t£. rupai fife I7ii ftn^ 
And in his^pleafinies piint a ^epheffd^s <day. 

With gratefkil fentiments, wtdi afUre vnlj, * 
With voice exerted, . and enliTening ^kiU, 
His free retutai of. thanks he duly paid. 
And each new day new -beams of bounty fh^d. 
Awake, my tnneful harp ; awake, he cries ; 
Awake, »y lute, the fun begins to rife 5 
My God, I *m ready now I then takes a ^ight, 
To pureft Piety's exalted height j 
From thence his fotil, with heaven- iWHf in view* 
On humble -prayers andliuQnA)ie pndfes flew« 
The praiic as ^eflifmg, and as fwect the f>rayery 
As incenfexwrlirvgup throng moiKiing air. 

When towards the field ^ith eaily-fteps he trod. 
And gaz'd aro«nd, and own'd the works of God^ 
Perhaps, m fweet nekklioiis ^words of. jfiiwfey 
He drew the ^itofpe^^hich adorA'dxhis ways $ 
The foil, but toewly vifited with laia, 
The river of the Lotd ipnthilprtnging> g^iA) ' 
Inlarge, encreafe the foftenVl^^unW Weft, 
The year wiJUi foodnefscRMrn^d, w^th' beauty 'dre$ft. 
And flill to power divise afcribe it all. 
From whofe high paths the drops of fstne&^fall i 
Then in the fang the iisiilxng fights ^rjeice. 
And all the mute creation-finds aToice 4 
With thick reform delightf u 1 echoes fill 
Theps&ur'd grtcn, or ioft aiicead^si^lU 
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jj dMLblciliagi of unmuBbcrM iMcp, 
i their gloms in ^e crowds fittf keep. 
na, that ^t waTing in tbe w cikm gadc, 
»yful foimd proclaims the covered vmlc 
3e*er his flocks the lovely iheplmd drove, 
;hbouring waters, to the Bcighbocriog grove^ 
ian^s flood, refrefliMhy cooling wind, 
ron's brooky to raofiy banks confined i 
notes, and guife of lowly fwaio, 
bus he channM and tai^ht the liftcning train i 
Lord ^s my ihepherd, bountiful and good, 
t want, fince he prorides me food ; 
his ihcep along the verdant meads, 
too mean, his tender mercy leads, 
i the iprings of life, and tafte repoie 
er living pafture fweetly grows, 
I cannot want, I need notiear, 
the prefence of my iiiepherd's near ; 
h darkfome vales, where beails^f prey rttattf 
DeaUi appears with all his dxeadful court, 
and hook-dire6^ me when I ibray, 
i to fold, and they dire6^ my way. 
.ps, when feated on tbe river^s brink, 
the tender iheep at noon-day drink, 
; the land where milk and honey glide, 
tening' Plenty rolls upon the tide, 
.x'd within the freihnefs of a ihade, 
[>oughs difTufe their leaves arotmd his lieilj, 
ow'd notions, from the kind retreat, 
uig the righteous in their happy ^1^, 
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And how, by Providential care, fucceft 

Shall all their a^^ions in due feafon blefs $ 

So firm they (bind, fo beautiful they look. 

As planted trees afide the purling brook : 

Not faded by the rays that parch the plain, ' 

Nor careful for the want of dropping i-ain : 

The leaves fprout forth, the rifing branches fhoot. 

And Summer crowns them with the ripened fruit. 

But if the flowery field, with varied hue. 
And native fweetnefs, entertained his view ; 
The flowery field with all the glorious throng 
Of lively colours rofe, to paint his fong ; 
Its pride and fall within the numbers ran. 
And fpake the life of tranfitory man. 

As grafs arifes by degrees unfeen 
To deck the breaft of Earth with lovely green, 
Till Nature's order brings the withering days. 
And all the Summer's beauteous pomp decays ; 
Sd> by degrees unfeen, doth man arife. 
So blooms by courfe, and fo by courfe he dies. 
Or as her head the gawdy floweret heaves. 
Spreads to the fun, and boafts her filken leaves. 
Till accidental winds their glory flied. 
And then they fall before the time to fade; 
So man appears, fo falls in all his prime, 
Ere Age approaches on the fteps of Time. 

But thee, my God ! thee ftill the fame we find, 
Thy glory fefting, and thy mercy kind ; 
That ftill the juft, and all his race, may know 
No caufc to mourn their fwift account below. 

Whci 
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When from beneath hefawhe wandering flie^« 
That graxM Uie level, range along the fteep, 
rhen roTe, 'the •wanton ftrs^lesi home to call, 
Before the pearly dews at eirening^U^ 
Pcrh^pt mtw^tfaMghts the riiing ground fb)iply» 
dnd that.<mploye hit mind, which .^s hie eye. 
^rom. pointed hills, heixriee, my wiOiee tend. 
To that great hUl'£rom whenc&.(upports de|befid t 
The Lord *• that hill, that,place of fofe dtfenfE^ib 
My wants-obtain theircertain help from thence* 
f^nd as large hills proje6led fliadows throw, >. * 

To ward t^iun^ from -oif -die valet below^ . 
pr/or their Mety flop the blaft above, 
That, -witl^-raw vapours loaded, nightly roye^ 
So (hall prote^on o'er his fisrvai&ts fpread, 
And I fepoie beneath ^e facred fiiade. 
Unhurt bj4:age, Uiat, like a^fummer'S day, 
Deftn^ andiicorches with impetuous ray } 
By wafting ftrrows, undeprivM cff >reft, 
ThatAli, like damps by »moon-ihiiie, on the breaftt 
Here from -the mind the piio%e£lB feem to wtar^ 
And lea¥C4he couchM defignf appearing bai« ; 
And now no-morenhe Skepherd iings his hill, . 
But fingi the ibvcreign Lord^ protection (tilU 
For as heiees the night prepared to come, 
On wings^ Evening he prepares "ibr home^ 
And m die ibng thus adds a bleHing more^^ 
To whatoke thought within the figure bore 3 
£temal Goodnefs manifeftly ftiil 
Pkeftnecs my ibnl from each approach oC V^ % 
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Ends all my days, as all my days b<gin« 
And ke^ps jny goings, ami my comings-iiu 
Here think the iinking-iun defcends apace^ 
And, irma thy firft attempt, my fancy ctafe-i 
Hei-e bid the ruddy fliepihtrd quit the plain, * 
And to.the^d return 4iis flocks again. 
Go, ieft therlion, or the fhagged bear. 
Thy tender lambs with favagc hunger tear j 
Though neither bearvMor lion match thy might, 
\When in their rage they ftoodreveard to fight 5 
tGo, left thy wanton iheep returning home. 
Should, as they pafs, through doubtful darknefssroamt 
.Go, rticWyyouth^ to-Bethlem turn thy -way, 
.On Bethlem^s road conclude the parting day. 

Mcthinks he goes as twilight leads the niglit, 
And rees«the crcfcent rife with iilver Jight;} 
His words confider all tlie-^ackliiig ihow 
With which the -ftars'in ^golden order glow. 
And vrhAt is man, he cries, .that thus thy Jcintl, 
Thy wondrous love, has lodged him in thy mmd-ft 
For him they glitter, him the beafts of pney. 
That fcare my flieep, and thefe my iheep obey. -^ 
.0 Lord, our Lord, with how deferv^d %'hxat, 
.OOocs earth trecord the gloiies cf thy name! 
Then, as he thus devoutly walks along. 
And finds the road has finifhM -with the fong. 
He fings, with lifted hands and lifted eyes, 
Be this, my God, an evening facrifice. 

But now, the lovdy dales, .the trembliog.graiBCS4 
O'er which the whifpcr'd.bTttit fcwiitVj t<5iH^.> 
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all the courfe of working fancy clear, 
ly grace another fub)e^ here j 
. my purpofe new deligns arife^ 
e brightening images engage mine e)'cs. 
here, my verfe, thy loiider accents raife, 
heme through lofty paths of glory trace i 
orth his honours in imjierial throngs, 
Irivc to toucli his more exalted longs, 
lile yet in humble vales his harp be itrung, 
: yet he followed after ewes with young, 
il Wifdom chofc him. for his own, 
From the flopk advancM him to the tlirone ;., 
there his upright heart« and prudent hand» 
more diitinguifliM ikill, and high command« 
: a6k the ihephcrd in a noble fphere, 
^e his nation into legal care, 
uld of mercy then, and juftice fmg, 
: radiant virtues that adorn a king, 
make his reign blaze forth with briglit renown, 
h\ thofe gems whofe fplendour decks a cro^oi : 
■fixing peace, by temperM love and fear, ■ 
; plains abound, and barren mount^ns bare, 
ee; to whom thefe attributes belong, 
tee, my God, he cry'd, I fend my fong ; ' 
lee, firom whom my regal glory came« 
the forms in which ray court I frame ; 
{he models of imperfe^ Dull, 
ne, with facred aid, and fix my will, 
fe behaviour in my private ways, 
sdl xny foul difposM to public pcsi^tt 
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Shall daily ftrive to let my' fubjefts fee 
A pcrfeft pattern how to live, in mc. 
Still will I think, as ftillmy glories rife. 
To fet no wicked thing before inihe eye9» 
Nor will I ehoofe the fevourites of (late. 
Among thofe men that have incurred thine hate, 
Whofe vice but ijiakes them fcandaloully great j 
'Tjs time that all, whofe fro^*rard rage of heart 
Would vex my realm, ihall from my realm depart } 
*Tis time that all, whofe private flandering lye 
Leads Judgment falfely, fliall by Judgment dye. 
And time the jgreat, who loofe the reins to .prid^ 
Shall with negle£l and fcom be laid afide ; 
Bilt o^er the traAs that my commands obey, 
I *11 fend m^ Tight, with iharp difanning ray. 
Through dark jetreats, where humble minds abide^ 
Through ihades of peace, wfiere modeft: tempers hid^ 
To find the good that may lupport ray ftate, 
And9 having found them, theju to make, them groit* 
My voice (hall raife them from. Jhe, lonely ccU, 
With j^ jto govern, and with me to dwell,. 
My voice ih?dl Flattery ^md Peceit diijgrace. 
And in their room ^x-ulted yirtue place ; 
That, with an early care^ and ftedfaft.hand. 
The wicked periih from the; faithful, lan^ 

When on the throne lie fate in calm repofe* 
And with a royal hope bis pfFspringxrofe, 
ilis prayers, anticipating time, reveal 
Their dcepcooccnuaent for the,public weal ; 

4JffH 
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Upon a good forecaibd thought they run. 
For common bldfings in the king begun i 
For righteoufnefs and judgment ftri6^1y fair. 
Which from the king defcends upon his heir. 
So when his life and all his labour ceafe. 
The reign fucceedingi brings Succeeding peaot| 
So ftill the poor (hall find impartial laws, 
And-orpbans Aill a guardian of their caule s 
And ftern-Oppceliion have it« galling yoke> 
And rabid teeth of prey, to-jrieces broke. 
Then,, wonderiiig kt the glories of his way. 
Hie friends (hall love, his daUnted foes obey j 
For peaceful commerce neighbouring kings apply^ 
And with gitat prefents court the grand ally. 
For him rich gums (hall fweet Arabia bear. 
For him ridi Sheba taiioes of gold prepare i 
fiSm Tharfisi^ him the foreign ifles (hall greet* 
And efery. nation bend beneath his feet. 
And thus his honours far-extended grow» 
The type of great Me(iiah's reign below. 

But worldly realms, that in his accents (hine. 
Are left beneatli the fuU-advancM defign ; 
When thoughts of empire in the mind encreaCe 
O'er all tlie limits that determine place, 
If thus the monarches rifrng fancy move 
To {(arch for more unbounded realms above. 
In which celeftial courts the king maintains. 
And o'er the vaft extent of nature reigns i 
He then diefcribes. in elevated words, 
Ws I/hers (hephftdf as the Lord of l«oikCL%. 

M 3 Y).^^ 



166 P A R N E L L'S P O E M S. 

How bright between the Chernbims he fits, 

What dazzling luftre all his tlitx>ne emits $ 

How Righteouihefsy with Judgment join'd, fupport 

The regal feat, and dignify the court j 

How faireft honour, and majeiUc ftate. 

The preience grace, and ftrength and beauty wait 3 

What glittering minifters around him ftand. 

To fly like winds, or flames, at his command. 

How furethe beams, on which his palace rife. 

Are fet in waters, rais*d above the (kies ; 

How wide the ikies, like out-fpread cvrtainsi fly 

To veil majeftic light from human eye 5 

Or formM the wide-expanded vaults above, 

Where ftoi*ms are bounded, tho' they feem to rove j 

Where fire, and hail, and vapour, fo fulfil 

The wife intentions of their Maker's will ; 

How well *tis ieen the great Eternal Mind 

' Kides on the clouds, and walks upon the wUid. 
O, wondrous Lord ! how bright thy glories (hine 
The }ieavens declare, for what they boafl is thine i 
And yon blue traA, enriched with orbs of light. 
In all its handy-work difplays thy might. 

Again the Monarch touched another flxain. 
Another province claimed his verfe again. 
Where goodnefs infinite has fix*d a fway, 
Whofe out-fbetch'd limits are the bounds of day. 
Beneath this empire of extended air. 
Yet flill in reach of Providence's care, 
God placed the rounded earth with ftedfail li9,nd, 

j\iiJ bid the bafi$ ever firmly ilaud 1 
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d the mountains from Confufion's heaps 
their fummits, and aflume thehrfhape^. 
d tlie watei-s like a garment fpread, 
»rm large feas,. and, as he fpake, they fled, 
oice, his thunder, made the vfaves obey, 
forward haften, till they formM the Tea ; 
, left with lawlefs rage the (urges roar, 
irk^d^thetr bound!s> and^girt them in with^fliore^ 
Pd the land'with Brooks, that trembling fteal' 
ugH winding hills, along* the flowery yale; 
hich the beafts, that' grate the valej, retreat 
ool refrefhings-in tlie funrracfs heat j 
e, perch'il in leaves upon' the tendei* fprays; 
sirds around* their Tinging voices raife. 
akes the vapours, which he taught to fly^. 
kc the chambers of the clouds on high,- 
golden harvefti rich with*earsof grain 
fpiry blades of grafs^ adorn* the plaint 
grapes luxuriant chear the foul with wine^ 
ointment (liedj tt><make thevifage flxine. 
ugh trunks of trees fermenting fap 'procyedsj 
>edi and tinge the living boughs it feeds r 
oors tHe flf, where airy ftbrks abidei 
dar, Lebanon^s afphing pride,- 
febirds, by God*s appointment^ in their neftf- 
. green furrounded, lie fecure of reft j 
re fmall increafe the barren mountains givey, 
e kines, adapted to the feeding", live ; 
e flocks of goats in healthy- paftureybrowiey 
, in their rocky entrails, rabb\UV\Q\L¥«% 
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Where £oreftt» thick witl^ ihnihS) entangled fbuid^r 
Untrod the roads>^ and di^olate the land^ 
There dofe in coverts hide the beaUla of ppey,. 
Till heavy darknefs creejpjS upon the d^j 
Then roar with Hunger^a yoice>- and- range. abroad^s 
Andy in their method, £eek their meat* from God f 
Jkxidf whea the dawning edge of eaftem air 
Segins to purple^ to their dens repair. 
Many next fucceeding> from the fweetrepofe 
Of downy i)cds> to work appointed goes. 
When firft the morning fees the rifmg fun. 
He fees their labours both at once begun i 
Andy night returning with its ftarry train, 
Perceires their labours done at once again. 
O ! manifold in works fupremely wife. 
How well thy gracious ftore the world fupplies ! 
How all thy cseatures on thy goodnefs call. 
And that beftows a due fupport for ail ! 
When from aa open huid thy favours flow, 
Kich Bounty ftoops to vifit us below ; i. 

When from thy hand no more thy favours ftreanlty 
Back to the duft we tum> from whence we came ; 
And when thy fpirit gives the vital heat, 
I^ fupe fuGcefiipn keeps tlie Kinds compleat ; 
The propagated feeds their forms retain, , 

A^d all the face of earth's renew'd ag^in. 
Thus, as you 've feen th' cifeft reveal the caufc. 
Is Nature's ruler known in Nature's laws 5 
Thus ft>ll his power is o'er the woi'ld difplay'd^ 
Jlod dill rejmces in the wovld Vve xn^dt. 
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The Lord he reigns, the King of kingi it kiiig | 
Let nations priife, and praifes learn- to fitig. 

My yerfes here may change their ttilh igaiof 
And orace the Pfalinift in another irtan ; 
Where all lus foul the foldier's fpirit vfirtM, 
And to the mufic fiu the (onrid of krms ; 
Where brai^ diforder does in nuint)ers dwellj 
And artful number fpeaks diforder welL 
Arife, my genius^ and attempt the praiie 
Of dreaded J>ower4 and perilous efTaysj 
And where his accents are too nobly great. 
Like diftant echoes^ give the faint repeat : 
For vrhoy like him, with enterprizing pen. 
Can paint the Lord of Hofts in wrath with men ? 
Or, with juft images of tuneful lay. 
Set all his terrors in their fierce array ? 
He comes ! The tumult of difcording fpheres. 
The quivering (hocks of earth, confefs their fears; 
Thick fmoak precede, and blafts of angry breath. 
That kindle dread devouring flames of death. 
He eomes I the firmament, with difmal night. 
Bows down, and feems to fall upon the light } 
The darkling mifts enwrap his head around. 
The waters deluge, and the tempefts found ; 
While on the cherub's purple wings he flies. 
And plants his black pavilion in the fkies. 
He comes ! the clouds remove ; the rattling hail, 
Defccnding, bounds, and fcatters o*er the vale : 
His voice is heard, his thunder fpeaks his ire, 
}J'is Tightening bia^s v/ith blue fu\]j^V\>iitQ!\3L« i^xt\ 

\ 
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Hm bvsmdifliM bolts-.with fwiftcommiiBoii'go^ 

To puniiK matins rebellious a£ls below. 

His ftem rebukes lay deepeft ocean bare». 

And (olid earthy by wide eruption^ tear. 

Then glares the naked gulph with dilmal ray, 

And then die dark- foundations fee the day ^ 

O God !. let merqr this thy war aflwage i 

Alas ! no mortal can fuilain thy ragp. 

While I but (bive the dire effe^s to tell,, 

And on another's words attentive dwell ji 

Coflfuiing paflion^ in my bofom roll. 

And all in tumult work the troubled' ibul ^ 

Kemorfe with pity^ fear withfonmw blend. 

And I but (bive in vain ;. my verfe», defcendj 

To lefs afpiring paths dire6l tliy flight. 

Though ffill the lefs may more than match diy mi^ 

While I to fecond agents tune the firings, 

And IfraePs warrior IfraePs battles fmgs y 

Great warrior he, and great to fmg of war,. 

Whofe lines (if ever lines prevail' d fo fa») 

Might pitch the tents, compofe the ranks anew. 

To combat found, and bring the toil to view. 

O nation mofl fecurely rais'd in name,^ 

Whofe fair records he wrote for endlefs fame$ 

O nation oft victorious o'er thy foes, 

At once thy conquefts, and thy thanks he fhows } 

For thus he fung the realms that muil be thine. 

And made thee thus confefs an aid divine. 

When mercy lookM, the waves perceiv'd its fway. 

And Jfrael pafs'd the deep divided fca. 
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When Mercy fpakc it, haughty Phiraoh*t hattf . 
And Iiaughty Phataoh, by the wavea ware toft* 
When Mercy led vk through ^t defert (aiid» 
We ivachM the borders of the promift-*d lands 
Then all the kings their gathered armicr broughtf 
And all thofe ktngs by Mercy*s help we fought i 
There, with their monarch, Aroor*s people bleedj 
For God was gracious, and the tribes fucceed. 
There monftrous Ogg was feird on Bafan^s plaiq. 
For God was gracious to the tribes again. 
At length their yoke the realms of Canaan leel. 
And Ifrael fings that God is gracious ftill. 
Nor has the warlike pnnce alone inroird 
The wondrous fates their fathers did of old ; 
His own emblazonM a£ls adorn his lays, 
Thefe too may challenge juft returns of praife. 
My God ( he cries, my fureft rock of might. 
My tnift in dangers, and my ihield in fight ; 
Thy matchlefs bounties I with gladnefs own. 
Nor find afTiilance but from thee alone t 
Thy ftrength is armour, and my path fuccefs, 
Ko' power like thee can thus fecurely blefs. 
When troops united would arreft my courfe, 
I break their files, and through their order force } 
When in their towns they keep, my ^ege I forrn^ 
And leap the battlements, and lead the ftorm $ 
And when in camps abroad intrenchM they lie» 
As fwift as hinds in chace I bound on high j 
My ftrenuous arms thou teachef( how to kill. 
And fnap in fundcr tempered bows oi &«ft\\ 
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My m&^^ feotfttps arc enlarged by thet. 

And ke^i'fcbm fnares o£ planned ambiifh freei 

And when tny foes Forfake the field of fight. 

Then flulhM, With cdnqneft, I purfuc their flight} * 

In va?n their feiars, that almoft reach defpair^ 

The itrcrtfbling wretches from iftine anger bear | 

A« fwift as fear brifk warmth of conqueft goes. 

And at ftty feet dcje^s the wovmded foes j 

For help they call, but find their helper 's gone^ . 

For God's againft them, and I drive them on 

As whirling duft in airy tumult fly, 

Before the tempeft that involves the (ky; 

And, in my rag? 's unavoided fway, 

I tread their necks like abjeft heapf of chy. 

The warrior thus in fong his deeds exprefsM9' 
Nor vainly boafled what he but confefs'd j 
While warlike aftions were pro^laimM abroad, ^ 
That all their praifes fhould refer to God. 

And here, to make this bright defign wcifk. 
In fairer fpleridor to the nation *s eyes. 
From private valour he converts his laysj 
Fdr yet the pttblick claim'd attempts of praife j 
And public cohquefts where they jointly fought. 
Thus ftand recorded by refle£ling thought j 
Gtfd fent his Samuel from his holy feat 
To bear the promile of my future ftate. 
And I, rejoicing, fee the tribes fulfil 
The prdmisM pi^rpofe of Almighty will : 
Subje6fed Sichem, fweet Samaria's plam, 
Aad Sutcoth's vaileys, have cov\fef%'d ift^ xt\^\ 
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Remoter Gilead^shiUytiv&t obey, 
ManafleVi patted lands accept my fway ; 
Stroog Epliraiin*a ibnt and £phraim*a porta are mtii^ 
And nuiifi tlictliroiie of princely. J udab*« line $ 
Then fince my people. witk my ftandan^gD, 
To bring the-ftreogth of ad^m^ empire low. 
Let Moab's Xd/l, to Tile Aibjelbon brovghf » 
With groans declare bow. well our ranks have fov^ktf 
Let vanqutih'^ Edom bow iu humbled hikd. 
And tell how pompous.on its pride I tqpad} 
And nowy Phtliftia> witbfhy conquerinlrjiofty 
DKmay'd and br(dw,> of conquered Krael' boafti 
:But if a. Seer-.or.Rabbabyet mnain 
On Johemaan*s hill, or Amon^s plain^ 
.Lead forth our amkSyXonl, rpgavd onr^fraycrs 
Leady JLoffd of battks, and we 'II oonqncn there. 
.As. this the ^wanrte fpake, his heart aroTe, 
And thus>-with gMtciul tQm,.perform^id Ike elolb t 
Though men to taken their beft aflUkince.]end» 
Yet men alone wiil b«t m. vain bcfsiaAl ; 
Throi^ God we work taploitt of 4ighreao«Mi» 
^is God thattmdt'Ovr great ^poian down. 
Hear now th^ pcai^ tff ^veiL-diVBiBd £elds» 
The beft return. w fto ri one hon owr 3ricWt} 
^is common gocdi H^br^d, . vhc» lovely, Feaoe 
Is joined with Bif^^itmtBtdk in Anfl ofdNnicfii 
Hear, ail ye yiEtmft, wAu your Iwprd iiienifs. 
Hear, all ye nations, . lor the ca«i(e is ywnrt } 
And when the joyfiil tnunpots loudly ibimd* 
vWJbcn groasing c^rcf iadiov mki ls^3bnNfl»iV« 
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When pillars lift the bloody pKuaes In air. 
And brokenifliafts and batter'd arm»«rbear$ 
IVSien painted arches a£ls of war relateg 
When flow procelfion^s pomps augment the ftate ; 
When fame relates their worth among the throngt 
l^us take from David their triumphant £»ng; 
Oh, clap your -hands t<^ether 1 oh« ^joice. 
In God) with melody !s exalted «Toice } 
Your facredPfalm within his <l welling j^iie, 
Andy for .a. pune oblation, oflferpraUei 
For the -rich ^oodnefs plentifully (huvm ■ 
He pvofpers our deilgn upon our foes. 
Then hither} all ye nations, hsth'er-lnftay 
Behold the welders which the I^ord' has done i 
Behold> with what a^mitad, the heap of flain. 
He (preads the fanguine furface df the plain ; 
He makes the wars, that mad conluiion kurl'd^ 
Seifpentin vi^prieSy ajid leave ithe world. 
He breaks .the )bendcd bows>; the fpears of ire» 
And bums thfr ihatter'd chariots in ^e fire. 
And bids the realmff be ftUl^ the tumult ceafe. 
And know ^e.Lp^ of war, £or Locd of peace; 
Now may the tender youth*^!!! goodne(s rifcs 
Beneath the gUidance of -their parents eyes. 
As tall young p6piars, wiien thenuiger ^s nigh. 
To watch ^heir Vifihgs, left they ihoot awry. 
i4ow may* the beantecfasPaugliterSj bred widi can 
In modeft rules, ahd pious i£kG of fear. 
Like poli(h*d corners of the Temple bv, 
5«? bright, £o ifotlefs^ and fo fit for thee. 
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Now may the various feafons hitk the fbitf 

Aiid plenteous Gardeners pay .the Ploughman's toil^ 

Now (Keep and kine, upon the flowery meads^ 

Encreaic in thoufands^ and ten thoufand heads^ 

And now no more the found. of grief con^lains 

for thofe .that .fall in fight,.or live in chains} 

Here, when thei)lefliugs ane .proclaimed aloudy 

Join all the voices of the iJiankful crowd ) 

let all that feel them .thus confefs their j>art9 

Thus own their worth, with one ifnited hearts 

Happy the realm which <God vouchfafes to bleia . | 

With all the .gloriet of a bright Xuccefs ! 

And happy thrice ^e scalm, if tl^us he pleafe . , . 

To crown thofe glories with the/weets lof eaie^ 

From warfare fini/hM on a • chain »of thought, 

To bright attempts of future rapture wroug^^j 

Yet ftronger, yet thy pinions ftcongerxasff, ., . ; ^ 

t) Fancy, reigmng in the^ower of lays. 

For Siou'S Hill thine airy courfes hold, 

*Twas there thy David prophefyM of old j 

And there devov t in contemplation fi%, , 

In holy vifion, and extatic fit. 

MeUkinks il;icem to feel the charm begifb 
Now fweet Contentment .tunes my (bul. within 4 . 
Now vondrous foft arifing mufic plays. 
And now full ibunds upon the fenfe increaie } 
Fit David'4 lyre, his artful fingers move, 
To court the fpirit from the lealms above 
And, pleas'd..to come where holinefs atteikhu 
The eovrtci fpirit fnm above dc(cen^%« 



17« l^ARNELL'S POEMS, 

■ • ; : I ■ 

Hence on the lyre. and voice new graces reft. 

And ^bright pr^hetic forms enlarge the bread | 
Hence firm decrees faUfmyftic hymns rtlate, 
Afiix*d in heaven^ Mkouuitine gate, 
Tbt glories of the meft. in^portant agei 
And Chrift^s bleft empife feen by fure preHige* 

When, in a diftantviewy with. inward eyes^ 
He fees* the Son defcending'from the flcies, 
To take the form of Man 'for Mankind>s fake» 
*Tis thus'he makes tke^great Meffiah fpake.t 
It is noty.Fatheiv blood of bullocks (lain 
Can cleanfe tite World fromvniverfat ftain j 
Such offering arc^aoif ^ere required by %hte. 
But point at mine, and leave. tlie Work fornie:^ 
To perfe^l whtchy as fervants ^ars they drill. 
In fign of opening to their Mafter^s A)«(iU ^ 
Thy will would opeq mine, and have mfe bear ' 
My lign'of Mintftry, the body there. . . 
Pro]^hetic vohqnes of osr ftate afTign* . ' 
The world's 'jfeidemption as an a^ .of -^^ipe | ) 
And lo, with ckearful ai\d obedient heart, 
I come, my Ftthtr> to perform my4part: 
"So fpake ^e Son, and. left his dirong above, 
When ^ngs to bear him were prepared «by Xovt^ 
When with their Monarch, on. the gneat defcenf, 
. Sweet Humblenefs and gende Patience went } 
Fair fifters both, rbodi bleft*d in his cfteem. 
And both appomted here to waitwon him. 

But now, before the Prophet'is ravUh'd ^yee, 
Succeeding Projpeds of his Life ariic.; 
1 
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And here he teaches all the world to fmg 

Thofe drains in which the nation own*d him King. 

When boughs as at an holy feaft they bear^ 

To (hew the Godhead manifefted there } 

And j;arments, as a mark of glory, ftrowM, 

J)eclarM a Prince proclaimed upon the road: 

This day the Lord hath made, we will einploy« 

In fongs, he cries, and confecrate to joy. 

tiofannah, Lord, Hofannah, (hed thy peace} 

Hofannah, long-expe£ling nations grace ; 

Oh, blefs^d in honour" s height triumphant thoti. 

That wail to come, oh, blefs thy people now. 

"TwevC'.eafy dwelling here with fix'd delight. 
And much the fwcet engagement of the fight j 
But fleeting vifions each on other throng, 
And change the mufic, and demand the fong: 
Ah ! mufic changed by fadly moving (liow : 
Ah ! fong demanded in excefs of woe I 
For what waf all the gracious Saviour's ftay, 
Whilft fcerc he trod in Life's encumbered way. 
But troubled patience, pcrfecuted breath, 
NegleiSEed forrows, and afHi6ling dcath-^ 
Approach, "ye fmners ^ think the garden (hows 
Hit bloody fweat of full arifmg throws ; 
Approach his grief, and hear him thus complain* 
Through David's perfon, and in David's ftrain. 

Oil, fave me, God, thy floods about me roll. 
Thy wiath divine hath overflow'd my foul ; 
I come at length where riling waters drown. 
And link in deep afliiflion, deeply down. 
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Deceitful fnares, to bring me to the dead. 

Lie ready plac'd in every path I tread ; 

And Hell itfclf, with all that Hell contains, 

Of fiends accursed, and dreadful change of pains;; 

To daunt firm will, and crofs the good de(ign^4. 

With ftrong temptations fatten on the mind.; 

Such grief, fuch forrows^ in amazing view, 

.Dittra6led fears and heavinefs purfue. 

Ye fagcs, deeply read in human frame. 

The pafHon's caufes, and their wild extreme^ 

Where mov'd an objeft more oppos-d to blifs> 

What other agony could equal his ? 

Themufic ftill proceeds with mournful airs. 
And fpeaks the dangers, as it fpeaks the fears. 
Oh, facrcd Prefence, from the Son withdrawn: 
Oh, God, my Father, whither art thou gone ? 
Oh, muftmy foul bewail tormenting pain. 
And all my words of anguifh fall in vain"? 
The trouble 's near, in which my life wHl end;; 
But none is near, that will afliftance lend ; 
Like Bafhan's bulls, my foes againft me fhron^ 
So proud, inhuman, numberlefs, and ftrong. 
Like defert lions, on their prey they go, 
So much their fierce defire of blood they fh©w : ' * 
As j5loughers wound the ground, they tore my btfck 
And long deep furrows manifeft the track. 
They pierc'd my tender hands, ray tender feet, 
And caus*d (harp pangs, where nerves in numbers m< 
Rich ftrcams of life forfake my rended veins, 
And fall like v^tcr fpilPd upon the jJains.; 
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My bones, that usM in hollov«; feats to cloie. 

Disjoint with anguiih of con^iiliive throws ; 

My ni^Miming heart is melted in my frame> 

As wax diffolving runs before a flame ; 

My ftrength dries up, my fle(h the moifture lea\'e8» 

And on my tongue my clammy palate cleaves s 

Alas! I thirft} alas I for drink. I call ; 

For drink they give me vin^ar and gall. 

To iportfuj game the favage foldiers go, 

And for my vefture, on my veihxre throw j 

WhUe all dei^ide, who fee me thus forlorn. 

And flioot their lips, and ihake their heads in fcorn. 

And, with dqfpiteful jeft, Behold, they cry, 

The great peculiar dading of the (ky ; 

He trufted God would iave his foul from woe, 

^ow God may have him, if he loves him fo« 

£ut to the duft of death, by quick decay, 

1 come ; O Father, bt not long away. 

And was it thus, the Prince of Life was flain f 

And was it thus he dyM for worthlefs men ? 

Ves, bleiied Jefus ! thus, iif every line. 

The fufferings which the Prophet fpake were thine. 

Come, Chrlftian, to the coi-pfe, in fpirit come, 
Ajd with tmc fins of grief furround the tomb. 
Upoq the; threihold -done let fin be flain, 
Such facrifice will beft avenge his pain. 
Bring thither then repentance, fighs, and tears^ . 
Bring mortify 'd defires, bring holy feais j 
And eameft praye; exprefs'd from thoughts that roll 
Through broken mind, and groaning* of tl\« Cowl *, 
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Thefe fcatter on his hearfe,. and fo prepare f 

Thofe obfequies the Jews dcny'd him there ; 
While in your hearts tlw flames of love may burn» 
To drefs the vaiilt, like lam)>s in facred urn. 
There oft, my foyl, in fuch a grateful way. 
Thine humbleft homage, with the godly pay. 

But David (hikes the founding chords anew. 
And to thy firft defign recals thy view 5 
From life to death, from death to life he flies. 
And dill purfues his obje£^ in his eyes ; 
And here recounts, in more enlivened fong. 
The facred Prefence, not ;(bfcnted long: 
The fle/h not fuffer'd in the grave to dwell. 
The foul not fuffer'd to remain in hell$ 
But as the conqueror, fatig\f d in war. 
With hot pvrfuit of enemies afar, 
Reclines to drinJ( the tonre&t gliding by. 
Then lifts his looks to repol&fs the flcy 4 
'So bow'd the Son, iii life's uneafy road. 
With anxious toil and thorny danger flrow^d) 
So bow'd die Son, but not t5 find relief. 
But tafte tlie deep imbitterM floods of grief j 
So when he tafted thefe, he rais'd his head. 
And left the fable manfions of the dead, ** 
Ere mouldering time confum'd the bones aw^« 
Or flow corruption's worms had worked decay z 
Here faith's foundations ail the foul employ 
With fpringing gi*aces, fpringPhg bean)^ of joy ; 
Then pausM the voice, where nature ^s feen to pai 
And for a time fnipend her ancientlaws* 

r ^ 
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Fronv hence ariiing as the glories riCct 
\ That muft advance above tlie lofty ikies, 

He runs vrith i^rightly fingers o'er the Iyre» 

And fills new fongs with new celeflial fire : 
' In which he fhews, by fair defcription's ray. 

The Chrift^s sfcenfion to the realms of day $ 
»When Juflice, pleas'd with life already paid. 

Unbends her brows^ and (heaths her angry blade | 

And meditates rewards^ and will reftore 

What Meicy wooM him, to forfake befoiie. 

When on a cloud, with gilded edge of light. 

He Vbfe above the reach of human fight, 
• And met the pomp that hung aloft in air, 
.'•Tq make his honours more exceeding fair. 

Sec, cries the Prophet, how the chariots wait 

Tolbear him upwards, in ti'iumphant (late. 

By twenty thoufands in unnurabcr'd throng, 
*And Angels draw the glittering ranks along. 

The Lord amongft them fits in glory di*efsM, 
. Nor more the Prefencc, Sinai Mount confcft. 
And now the chariots have begun to fly, 
The triumph moves, the Lord afccnds oil high. 
And Sin and Satan, us'd to captive men. 
Are dfagg'd for captives in his ample train \ 
While, as he goes, fcraphic circles fmg 
The wondrous conqueft of their wondrous king \ 
With Ihouts of joy their heavenly voices raifc, 
And with (hrill trumpets manifcft his praife \ 
From fuch a point of fuch exceeding height, 
A while my vcrfcs ftoop their aiiy flighty 
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And feem for reft on Olivet to breathe. 
And charge the two that ftand in white beneath j 
That as they move, and join the moving rear 
Within their honourM hands, aloft they bear 
The crown of thorns, the crofs on which he dy'd. 
The nails that pierc'd his limbs, the fpe?r his (ide ; 
Then, where kind Mercy lays the thunder by, 
Where Peace has hung great MichaePs arms on high 
Let thefe adom his magazine above. 
And hang the trophies of viftorious love j 
Left man, by fnperftitious mindentic'd, 
Should idolize whatever touched the Chrift. 

But ftill the Prophet in the fpirit foars 
To new Jerufalcm's imperial doors ; 
There fees and hears the blefsM angelic throng. 
There feels their mufic, and records their fong : 
Or, with the vifion warm*d, attempts to write. 
For thofe inhabitants of native light. 
And teaches harmony's diftinguifhM parts. 
In fweet refpondence of united hearts ; 
For thus without might warbling angels (ing. 
Their courfe containing on the fluttered wiug> 
Eternal gates ! your ftately portals rear. 
Eternal gates ! your ways of joy prepare 5 
The King of Glory for admittance ftays ^ 
He comes, he '11 enter, O prepare your ways ; 
Then bright arch -angels, that attend the wall. 
Might thus upon the beauteous order callj 
Ye fcllow-minifters, that now proclaim 
. Your King of Glory, tell hi* awful name.- 
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At which the beauteous order will accord. 

And found of folemn notes pronounce the Lord x 

The Lord endued with ftrcngth, rcnown'd for might. 

With fpoils returning from the finifh'd fight. 

Again with Lays they charm the facred gates, 

And graces double, while the fong repeats ; 

Again within the facred guardians fing, 

Aad a(k the name of their viflorious king ; 

And then again, the Lord *s the name rebounds 

From tongue to tongue, catch'd up in frequent rounds. 

New thrones and powers appear to lift the gate. 
And David ftill purfues their enterM ftatc. 
. Oh, prophet ! father ! whither would'ft thou fly ? 
Oh, myftic Ifi-aePs chariot for the Iky ; 
Thou, facred fpirit ! what a wondrous height. 
By thee fupported, foars his airy flight I 
.For gllmpfc of Majcfty divine is brought, 
Among the fliifted profpe£ls of the thought : 
l^read, facred fight ! I dare not gaze for fear, 
But fit .beneath the finge^*^ feety and hear; 
And hold each foiftid thit interrupts the mind, 
Thus in a calm by power of verfc confined. 

Ye dreadful minifters of God, difpleas'd, 
*n blaftihg tempcfts be no longer raised ! 
Ye (Iccp-niouthM thunders, leave your direful groan, 
^'or roll in hollow clouds around the tl:rone. 
The ftlll fmall voice more juftly will exprefs 
How great Jehovah did the Lord addrefs. 
And you bright-fcather'd choirs of cndlcfs peace. 
Awhile iroDi tuneful Jlaliciujabsceafc*^ 
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A while ftand fix'd, with deep atUntive carc>. 
You '11 have the time to flng for -ever there, 
Thfi royal Prophet.will the filence breaks 
And in his words Almighty goodnefs^fpeak>. 
He fpake (and fmird to fee the bufmefs done,)"* 
Thou art my firft, my great begotten Son ^ 
Here on the right of Majefty .fit down, 
Enjoy thy conqueft, and receive thy Crown, . 
While X thy worfliip and renown compleat, 
i^dinakfi thy foes the foot-ftool of thy feet} : 
For. I "li pronounce tlie longrrefolv^d decree. 
My ftcred Sion be referv'd for thee.. 
From thence thy peaceful rod of power extend, . 
From thence* thy Meflenger of Mercy fend* 
And teach thy vanquifliM enemies to bow, 
And rule wher^ Hell^ias- fix'd an empire now. - 
Then ready nations to tHeir vrightfui king 
The free-will offerings of their hearts -fhall bring^.r 
In holy beauties for acceptance- drefs'd, 
And ready nations be with p2(}^on blefs'd ; 
Meanwhile thy dawn of truth", beginl^-the dly, , 
Enlightened fubjefts fliall encreatfe the Tway 5 : 
With- fuch a fplendid and .nnnumberM train. 
As dews in morning fill the grafiy jilain. 
This by nayfelf J fwore ; the great intent . 
Has pad my fanftion, and J cah'tfepent : 
Thou art a king, and prieft of peace below, 
Lik e Salem's monarch, and for ever fo. 
Afk what thou wilt, 'tis thine the Gentiles' claim 
JRor tbjrppikSium take, the world' % extreme. 
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;^ fhall rage, the partits drive in vain« 
uting rage, to break thy reign j 
my Chrifty and they that ftill can be 
s fubje^ls be deftroyM by thee, 
ke the Potter, to fevere decay, 
thlefs creaturety found in huriiblc clay ; 
ir, ye monaichs) and ye judges hear, 
rith trembliogy ferre the Lord with fear} 
-nmands with figns of homage move, 
the gracious, offers of his love : • 
periih if bit' anger flame, 
r they be bleft*d that Hlefs his name: ^ 
:s the Chrift ill David's anthems fhine^ 
li magnificence ^f* art divine j « ^ 
bis fubjc£ls gi^tjf ]cf grace be(lowy« *> 
ad his image on th^r hearts below $ 
Ottj: earthly kings mcoive the globe, 
ed vn^lion, a«d the pwpk robe,- 
HMt^e throne witfi golden glory crownM^ 
t^ medals' of themfelves around ) 
IHPUtfy fingers clap their varyM whigs^^ 
Mftie choir of all created things, 
pij-'glbry's everl ailing prime, 
ticont^ued with the length of time \ • 
i-e the fun fhall dart a gilded beam, 
l^ginoons-diffufe the filverM gleam )« 
'er th» waves of rolling ocean fent, . 
xTs iand with arms of wide extent. - 
H. of mercy : ready nations cry ! 
, for ever, ever blefs'd on \ugVw\ 
, for ever on thy beauteous t\\Tont\' 
-c/ that worked wondrous x.\uiig*-^\oTAV 
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Still let tHy glory to the world appear. 
And all the riches of thy goodncfs hear. 

But thou, fair church, in whom he fixes love,. 
Thou quten accepted of the Prince above j 
Bciiold him, fairer than the ions of men ; 
Embrace Hi's ofFerM heart, and ihare his reign ; 
In Mofes' laws they bred thy tender years ; 
But m>w to new commands incline thine ears. 
Forget thy people, bear no more in mind 
Thy father's houfliold, for thy Ipoufe is kind.. 
Within thy foul let vain afFe£^ioni die, 
Him only woi-ihip, and with him comply. 
So (hall thy fpoufc's heart with thine agree. 
So (hall hisffervour ftill encj«tfe for thee. 
Come, wliilb he calls, fup^cindy-fanrour'd qtreeiii . 
In heavenly glories drefs jdjy foul within j :' " ; 

With pious a£lions to tlie'ttrone be broughtj".* " "^^ 
In clofe conneftion of the virtues wrought |. -vV ^-^ 
Let thefe around thee for a garment fh\ne',>' \ 'V 
And be the work to make them pleaiing thine^ ^ 
Come, lovely queen, advance with (lately fwrtj; :-' 
Thy good companions (hall compleat thy cocjtty 4 
With joyful fouls their joyful entrance (ing, *p. * 
And fill the palace of your gracious king ; - ' *" 
What though thy Mofes and the prophets ceafe. 
What though the priefthood leaves the fettled race, 
The father's place their offspring well fupplies, 
When at thy fpoufe's miniflry they rife 5 
When thy blefs'd hou(hold on his orders go, . 
jlnd rule for him whcre-c'cr he reigns below. 
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K, Queen exalted, come; my lafting Aug 

Future ages ihall thy fame prolong. 

joyfvl nations ihall thy praife proclaim, 

, for their fafety, crowd beneath thy name. 

bounteous Saviour ^ fHB thy mercy kind, 

what thy David fung thy fervants find ; 

what thy David fung thy fervants fee, ' 

1 thee fent down, and fcnt again to thee. 

f fee the words of Thanks, and Love divine, 

rains myfterious intermingled (hine, 

weet and rich unite in coftly waves, 

n purling gold the purpled webb rcceives ; 

ftill the church he ihadow'd hears the lays, 

uly fervice, as an aid to praife. 

lefe her temper good Devotion warms, 

mounts aloft with more engaging charms : 

I, «8 fhe ftrives to reach the lofty flcy. 

Gratitude affift her will to fly ; 

cfe our gratitude becomes on fire, 

I feels its flames improvM by ftrong deiire j 

I feels defire in eager wiflies move, 

wiih determine in the point of love. 

ch hymns to regulate, and fuch to raife, 

x)ach, ye founding inftruments of praife t 

fit you tune for him whofe holy love, 

ifli afpiring to the choir above, 

fond to praflife ere his time to go^ 

utly caird you to the choir below 5 

e, where he plac'd you, with your folemn found, 

jod's hi£[h glory, fill the lacrtd |;rQ>iiii^> 
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Atrtl Atre/ ahd*<wcry-wh€re, his wondrous name 
"Witlun his nrmament of power proclaim. 
Soft pleafmg lutes with eaiy fweetnefs move^ 
To touch the ientiments of heavenlv love $ 
Aifift the lyre and'voicl;^ tell the cllarmi/ 
That gently fiolt him ffbm fhe father's arms ; 
Gay trembling timbrels^ usM with airs of mirth, ' 
AiHft the loud Hofannah rais'd'^on earth ^ * * 

Wh^ on an afs he meekly rid^s along^ 
And multitudes are heard within the fong. 
Full-tenorM Pfaltery join the doleful part. 
In which his agony pofieft his heart ; 
And feem to feel thyfelf, and feem to ihew^ 
A rifmg heavineis and figns of woe. 
Sonorous organ, at his pailion moan. 
And utter forth thy fympathizing groan, 
In big (low murmurs anxious Ibrrow fpeak, # 
While melancholy winds thine entrails /hake. 
As when he fuffer'd, with complaining found, 4 
The ftorms in vaulted caverns (hook the ground ^ * 
Swift cbearful cymbals give an airy ftrain. 
When, having bravely broke the doubled chain 
Of Death and Hell, he left the conquered grave, 
Ajnd rofe to vifit thofe he dy'd to fave, 
And as he mounts in fong and Angels (ing, 
With grand proceffion their returning king. 
Triumphant ti-umpets raife their notes on high, 
And make them feem to mount, and feem to flyy 
Then all at once confpire to praife the Lord, 
In Mulifk*$ fuU CQnknXp vAd \nA accord » 
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t fons of Art» in fuch melodious way* 
'onclude the fervice which you join to pay, 
VhiU nations (ing Amen, and yet again 
lold forth the note, and fmg aloud Amen. 

Here has my fancy gone where David leads, 
!^ow foftly pacing o'er the grafly meads ; 
^ow nobly mounting where the monarchs reai^ 
Hie gilded fjpitps of palaces in air $ 
Now ihooting thence» upon the levtl flight. 
To dreadful dangers and the toils of fight. 
Anon with utmoft ftretch aicending far, 
Beyond the region of the fartheft ftar j 
As (harpeft-iighted eagles tovtering fly. 
To weather their broad fairs^in open flcy, 
^t length on wings half-closM Aide gently dowq^ 
And one attempt (hall all my labours crown. 
In others'^ verfe the reft be better fliewui, 
But this is more, or 4^o^ld be mor^e, thine own. 

If then the fpirit that fupports my lines 
^ve proved unequal to my lai;ge defigns, 
I^t others rife from «a1tldy paffion's dream, 
^y me provokM to vindicate the theme. 
I^t others round th# world in rapture rove, 
Or with ftrong -feathers fan tlie breeze above^ , 
'Orwaik the diliky ihades of death, and dive 
I^own lie^rs abyfs, and mo«Bt again alive, 
^ut, Oh, my God ! may thefe unartful rhymes 
In fober words of woe bemoan my crimes. 
*^is fit the fovrows I fox ever vfet 
^or what L anrec xMitexumgh n^M^ 
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'Tis fit, and Datvid (hews the moYingway, 

And with hi^ prayer inftnidb my foul to pi*ay. 

Then, fince thy guilt is more than raatchM by mc. 

And fince my troubles ihould with thine agree, 

O Mufe, to glories in affli6tion bom i 

JMay thy humility my foul adorn. 

For huml^eft prayers are moft affe6ling flrains. 

As mines lye rich in lowly planted veins ^ 

Such aid I want, to render mercy kind. 

And fucli an ^d as here I want, I find : 

Thy weeping accents in my numbers run. 

Ah, thought ! ah, voice of inward dole begun ! 

My God, whole anger i$ appeased by tears. 
Bow gently down thy mercy's gracious ears ; 
With«many tongues my ^ns lor juftice call. 
But Mercy's cars are manifold for all. 
Thofe fweet celeftial windows open wide. 
And in full ftrcams let foft compaiTion glide 5 
There wafti my foul, and cleanfe it yet again* ' 
throughly cleanfe it from the guilty ftain ; 
For I my life with inward anguiij^ fee. 
And all its wretchcdnefs confefs to thee. 
The large indi^ment ftands before niy view, 
Drawn foitK by confcience, moft amazing true % 
And fiird v«ith fecrets hid from human eye. 
When, foolifti man, thy God ftood witneis by* 
Then^ oH, thou majefty divinely great. 
Accept the fad confeffions I repeat. 
Which clear thy juftice to the world below, 
Should difmal ientekice doom my foul to woe* 
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i^en in the filcnt womb my ftiape was made, 

Vnd from the womb to lightfome life convey'd« 

'Urs'd fm began to take unhappy root, 

^nd through ny veins its early fibres ihoot; 

Ud then, what goodncfs didft thou /hew, to kill 

^he rifing weeds, and principles of ill; 

V^hcn to my breaft, in fair celeftial flame, 

temal Truth and lovely Wifdom came, 

'%^' gift, by Simple Nature never got, 

'Ut here'-revealM to change the ancient blot. 

'his wondrous help which Mercy pleasM to graixt^ 

ontinue ftill, for ftill thine aid I want ; 

"-nd, as the men whom IcproHes invade, 

T tlvey that touch the carcafe of the dead, 

^ith hyflbp fprinkled, and by water cleaned, 

heir former purcnefs in the law regained j 

3 purge my foul, difeas'd, alas ! within, 

Minuch polluted with dead works of fin. 

or fticU^ hlefsM favours at thine hand I fue, 

e grace thine hyifop, and thy v«rater ^to. 

hen fliall my whiteirefs for perfection vie 

^ith blanching fnows that newly leave the iky^ 

hus, through 'nvy'mind, thy voice of gJadnefs fend^. 

Ibus fpeak the joyful word, I will be cleaned j 

hat all my ftrength, confum'd with mournful pam^ 

lay, by thy faving 'health, rejoice again : 

nd now no more my foul offences fee, 

turn from thefe, but turn thee not from me 4 

r, left they make me too deform'd a fight, 

K biot .them with ObU.vion!s .endlefa iu^kU 

tVtsw 
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Then further purenefs to thy icrvant gr^t» 
Anotl^r heart} or change in this, I want* 
Create another, or the change create, 
.For now my vile corruption is fo greaty 
It fecms a new creation lo redore 
Its fall'n eftatc to what it was before. 
. Heiiew my fpirit, raging in my breaft, 
. And all its paffions in their courfe arreft j 
•Or turn, their motions, widely gone aftray, 
. And fix their footfteps in thy jrighteous way ?; 
"When thi^is granted, when again I *m whole^ 
<rOh ne'er withdraw thy prelence from my foul : 
There let it fhinc, fo let me be reftor'd 
To prefent joy, which conicious hopes afford. 
There lot it fweetly fhine, ami o'er my bread, 
Diifufe the dawniug of eternal reft ; 
Then Ihall the witked this -cottopaffion fee, 
And learn -thy worfhip) and thy works, foDOS me 
For I, to Aich occaisons of thy praife, ^. .. 
Will tune my Ij^c, and confecrate my l«ys. 
Unfeal my lips, where guilt and fhame have hun 
To ftop the paffage of my grateful tongue, 
Jfijod let ray prayer and fong afcend, my prayer 
Here joined with faints, my fong with angels th< 
Vet neither prayer I 'd gWe, nor fongs alone. 
If either of&rings were as ntuch thy own : 
But thine *s the contrite fpirit, thine 's an heart 
Oppre&M with forrow, broke with inward finart 
That at thy footflool in confeiKon fhews. 
How well- its ^ults^ how well the judge it knows 
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That fin with fober refolution flies, 
This gift thy mercy never will defpife. 
Then in ray foul a myftic altar rear. 
And fuch a facrifice I *11 offer there. 
There ihall it.iland, in vows of virtue boun^l* 
There falling tears (hall wa(h it all around ; 
And iharp rcmorfe, yet foarper cdg'd by woe, 
'^eferv'd and fear'd, infli6l the bleeding blow ; 
There fliall my thoughts to holy breathings fly, 
Inftead of incenfe, to perfume the flcy. 
And thence my willing heart afpires above, 
A^i^m panting in the flames of love* 

SOLOMON. 

AS through the Pfahns, fr<an theme to 'theme, I 
chang'd, 
Rethinks like Eve in Paradife I rangM 5 
And every gnrce of fong I feem'd to fee. 
As the gay. .pride of every feafon flie j 
She, gently treading all the walks around, 
AdmirM the fpringing beauties -of the ground. 
The lily, gliftering with the morning dew. 
The rofe in red, the violet in blue. 
The pink in pale, the bells in purple rows. 
And tulips colour''d in a thoufand fliows : 
Then hdft and. there perhaps ihe pull'd a flower. 
To ftrew with mofs, and paint her leafy bower { 
And here and there, like her, I went along, 
Chofe a bright flraip, and bid it dcckm^ ^Qiv^^ 
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But now the facred Singer leaves mine eye, 
CrownM as he«was, I think he mounts on high^ 
Ere this devotion 'bore his heavcnlyPfalms, 
And now himfelf bears up his harp and palms. 
Go, faint triumphant, leave the changing fight. 
So fitted out, you fuit the realms Hjf light ; 
But let thy glorious robe at .parting go, 
Thofeirealnw have robes of more effulgent lhow,| 
It fliea, itfalVs, the fluttering filk I fee.j 
Thy fon has caught it, and he fings like thee. 
With fuch-ele£lion of a theme divine. 
And fuch fweet grace, as conquers all but thint.' 

Hence every writer o'er the fabled dreams. 
Where frolic fancies fport with idle dreams 5 
Or round the fight enchanted clouds difpofc. 
Whence wanton Cupids fhoot with gilded bows, 
A nobler writer, ftrains more brightly wrought, 
Themes more exalted, fill my wondering thought; 
The parted rtfies are track -d with flames above. 
As love defcends to meet afcending love ; 
The feafons flourifli where tlie fpoufcs meet. 
And earth in gardens fpreads beneath their feet^ 
This frefli-bloom profpeft in the bofom throngs^ 
When Solomon begins his fong of fongs. 
Bids the wrapt foul to Lebanon repair. 
And lays the fcene of all his actions there ; 
Where as he wrote, and from the bower fui-vey'd 
The ftenting groves, or anfwering knots he made, 
His facred art the fights of nature brings, 
Beyond their a/e, to figure \\eavw\\Y tVi\tv^s, 
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Crtat Son of God ! whofc gofpcl plcas'd to throw 
^ound thy rich glory veils of earthly (how } 
Who made*the vineyard oft thy church defign, 
Who made the marriage-'feail a type of thine | 
Affift my veWes, which attempt to trace 
The ihadow'd^'beauties of celeftial grace. 
And with illapfes of fen^hic fire 
The work which pleasM thee once, once more infpirei^ 

Look, or Illufion's airy vifions draw. 
Or now 1 walk the gardens which I law. 
Where 'filver waters ieed a flowering fpring^ 
And winds falnte it with a balmy wing. 
There,' on alsank, whofe Khades dire^lly rife. 
To fcreen the fun, and not exclude the ikies. 
There fits the facred church ; methinks I view 
The lp6ufe's afpcft, and her enfigns too. 
Her face has features where the Virtues reign. 
Her hands the book of facred Love contain, 
A light (Truth's emljlem) on her bofom ihincs^ 
And at her fide the meekeft lanib reclines : 
And oft on heavenly lectures in the book. 
And oft on heaven itfelf (he cafts alook, 
Sweef, humble, fervent zeal, that works within. 
At length burfts forfh, and raptures thus begin; 

Let Him, that Him my foul adores above. 
In clofe commimions lireathe "hrs holy lovc| 
For thefe blefs'd words his pleafing lips impart. 
Beyond" all cordials, chear the fainting heart. 
As rich and fweet the precious «mtm^\\.^ fetwtv^ 
Soujch (hy ^ac« flow, fo fwect th^ twaxafc 

O a ^'^^ 
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Diffufes facred joy 5 'tis hence we find 
AfFeftioh rais'd in every virgin mind 5 
For this we come, the daughters here, and J, 
Still draw we forward, and behold I fly $ 
I fly through mercy, when my king invites. 
To tread his chambers of fincere delights j 
There, join*d by myftic union, I rejoice. 
Exalt my temper, and enlarge my voice. 
And celebrate, thy joys, fupremely more 
Than earthly blifs ; thus upright hearts adore. 
Nor you, ye maids, who breathe of Salem's atCi 
Nor you refufe that I conduft you there,} 
Though clouding darknefs hath eclips'd my face. 
Dark as I am, I fliine with beams of grace, 
As the black tents, where Ifhrnael's line abides, 
With glittering trophies drefs their inward fldes^i 
Or as thy curtains, Solomon, are feen, 
Whofe plaits conceal a golden throne within. 
•Twere wrong to judge mc by the carnal fight. 
And yet my vifage was by nature white } 
But fiery funs, which perfecute the meek. 
Found mc abroad, and fcorch'd my rofy check. 
The world, my brethren, they were angry grown. 
They made me drefs a vineyard not my own. 
Among their rites (their vines) I leam'd to dwelj, 
And in the mean. employ my beauty fell j 
By frailty loft, I gave my labour o'er. 
And my own vineyard grew deformed the more. 
.Behold I turn j O fay, my foul's defu*e, 
-WAere dod thouJecd. thy flock, aad v*li«c wtlre 
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To reft that flock, when noon-tide heats arife ? 

Shepherd of Ifrael, teach tny dubious eyeS 
To guide me riglit j for why fhould thine abide 
Where wandering (hephcrds turn their flocks afide f 
So fpake the church, and flgh'd : a pui*ple light 
Sprung forth, the GoJhcad fl:ood rcveal'd to Aght, 
And heaven and nature finilM j as white as fnow 
His feamlefs vefture loofely fell below : 
Sedate and pleased, he nodded ; round his head 
The pointed glory fliook, and thus he faid : 
If thou, the lovelieft of the beauteous kind, 
If thou canft want thy fliepherd's walk to find, 
Go by the foot-fteps where my flocks have trod. 
My faints, obedient to the laws of God ; 
Go, where their tents my teaching fervants rear. 
And feed the kids, thy young believers there. 
Should thus my flocks increafe, my fair delight, 
I view their numbers, and compare the fight 
To Pharaoh's horfes when they take the fiel4. 
Beat plains to duft, and make the nations yield. 
With rows of gems thy comely cheeks I deck. 
And chains of pendant gold overflow thy heck. 
For fo like gems the riches of my gi'ace. 
And fo defcending glory, chears thy face : 
Gay bridal robes a flowering filver ftrows, 
Bright gold engrailing on the border glows. 

He fpake ; the fpoufe admiring heard the fotmd. 
Then, meekly bending on the facred ground. 
She cries. Oh prefent to my ravifliM breift, 
This fwcet cOiTWu union is an iirwwd i^^^> 

O z •YVa^ 
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There fits the king, while all around our hcad> ^^ 

Hlis grace, my fpikenard, plcafing odours flieds ^? 

/Vbout my foul,^ his holy comfort flies ; ^^ 

So clofely tieafur'd in the bofom lies JJ^' 

The bundled myrrh, fo fwcet the fcentedgale it* 

Breathes all En-gedi 's aromatic vale. *ki 

Now) fays the king, my love, I fee thee fair, iM 

Thine eyes, for miidnefs, with the dove's compare, ii^ 

No, thou, belovM, art fair, tlie church replies, . h] 

(Since all my beauties but from thee arife;) ^] 

All fair, all pleafant, thefe communions (hew Ti 

Thy counfels pleafant, and thy comforts fo. h 

And as at marriage fealts they ftrow the flqwers,. 
With nuptial chaplets hang the fummer bowers,. 
And make the rooms of fnielling cedars fine, 
Where the fond bridegroom and the bride recline ;. 
I drefs my foul with fuch exceeding care. 
With fuch, with more, to court thy prefencc there,. 

Well haft. thou prais'd, he fays; the Sharon rofc 
Through flowery fields a pleafing odour throws. 
The valley lilies ravifh'd Icnfe rrgale. 
And with pure whitenefs paint their humble vale : 
Such names of fweetnefs are thy lover ""s due. 
And thou, my love, be thou a lily too, 
A lily fet in thorns j for all. I fee, 
AH other daughters, are as thorns, to thee. 

Then (he; the trees that pleafing apples yield,. 
Surpaii the barren trees that cloath the ficldi 
So you furpafs the fons with worth divine, 
So ihade^ and ixuit a& well as ihade^ is thine. 
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me down, and faw thy branches fpread, 
green protcftion flomifh o'er my head} 

thy fruity the fouKs celeftial foody 
I'^d, I tailed, and I found it good, 
s in the I'pirit to the blifsful feats, 
•e Love, to feaft, myftcrioufly reti^ats j 
d me forth 5 I faw the banner rear, 
love was pcncil'd for the motto there, 
lets and teachers in your care combine, 
me with apples, comfort me with wine, 
cordial promifes of joys above, 
ope deferred has made me ficlc with love, 
while my tongue reveals my fond defire, 
ands fupport me, left my life expire j 
)und a child the parent's arms are pUc'd^ 
holds the head, and that enfolds the waiih 
re ceasM the church, and leanM her languid hcad^ 
down with joy j when thus the lover faid, 
d, ye daiigliters of. the realm of peace, 
ceps, at leaft her thoughts of forrow ctafc. 

by the bounding roes, the (kipping fawm:, 
the cool brooks, or o'er the grafiy hiwus, 
I the tender innocents that rove, 

hourly charges, in my facreJ grove, 
d the dear charge from each approach of ill, 
ild not have her wake but when fhc wilL 
reft the church and fpoufe : my vtrfes fo 
ar to languifh with the flames you /hew, 
paufing reft j but not the paufe be long, 
dU thy Solomon purfuet the fow^* 

♦ , -^v^ 
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Then kjeep the place in view ; let fwects moi-c rarr 
Than earth produces fill the purpled ai^ ; 
Let Something folemn overfpread the green. 
Which feems to tell us, Here the Lord has been ? 
But let the virgin ftill in profpeft fhine. 
And other ftrains of her's enliven mine. 
She wakes, (he rifcs : bid the whifpering breese 
More foftly whilper in the waving trees, 
Or fall with filent awe ; bid all around, 
Before the church's voice,- abate their found ; 
While thus her fliadowy ftrains attempt to fliew 
A future advent of die fpoufe below : 

Hark 1 my btloved's voice ! behold him too ! 
Behold him coming in the diftant view : 
No clambering mountains make my lover ftay, • 
(For what are mountains in a lover's way ?) 
Leaping he come, how like the nimble roe 
He runs the paths his prophets us'd to fliow ! • 
And now he looks from yon partition-wall. 
Built till he comes— 'tis only then to fall, 
And now he 's nearer in the promife feen. 
Too faint the fight— 'tis with a glafs 4>ctween j . 
From hejice I hear him as a lover fpeak. 
Who near a window calls a fair to wake. 

Attend, ye virgins, while the words that trace-^ 
An opening fpring defign. the day of grace. 
Hark ! or I dream, *or elfe I hear him fay, 
Arife, my love j my fair-one> come away ; 
For"iiow the tempefts of thy winter ^end, 
Thick lains no more in heavy dro^s defcend j 
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Swftet painted flowers their filkcn leaves unclofe, 

Aud drefs the face of earth with varied fhows j 

I^ the green wood the fmging birds renew, 

'Their chirping notes, the filvdr turtles coo : 

The trees that yield the fig already (hoot. 

And knit their blofToms for their early fruit; 

With fragrant fcents the vines reffefli the day,- 

Arife, my love j my fair-one, come away. 

come, my dove, forfake thy clofe retreat, 

For clofe in fafcty haft thou fixM thy feat, 

As ftarftjl pigeons in dSirk clefts abide, 

And fafe the clefts their tender charges hide. 

^Jow let thy looks with modeft guife appear. 

Now let thy voice falute my longing ear, 

For in thy looks an humble mind 1 fee, 

Prayer forms thy voice, and Loth arc fwect to mff.- 

Tofave the bloomings of my vineyard," hafte,- 

^hich foxes (falle deluding teachers) waftc; 

Watch well their haunts, and catch the foxes thereof 

C'lir grapes are tender, and demand thy care. 

Thus fpeaks my love : furprizing love divine ! 

J^ thus am his, he thus for ever mine. 

And, till he comes, I -find a prefence ftill, • 

^here fouls attentive ferve his holy will ; 

Where- down in vales unfpptted lilies grow, 

White types of innocence, in humble (how. 

^h,till the fpicy breath of heavenly day, 

**ill all tliy fhadows fleet before thy ray ; 

Turn, ihy beloved, with thy comforts here, ♦ 

*urn in thy prom ife, in thy grace a^k^iewr^^ 
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Itfor let fuch fwiftnefs in the roes be fhown 
To rav& themielveS) as thou to chear thine own^* 
Turn like the nimble harts that lightly bound. 
Before the ftretches of the fleeted hound ; 
4kim the plain chace of lofty Bether's head , 
And make the mountain wonder if they tread. 

But long expctSlance of a blifs delayed 
Breeds anxious doubt, and tempts the facred maid;. 
Then milts arifmg fti*ait repel the light. 
The colour'd garden lies drl'guis'd with night ; 
A pale-horn'd creicent leads a glimmering throng. 
And groans of abfence jar within the" long. 

By night, ftie cries, a night which blots the mind,. 
I fcek the lover, whom I fail to find : 
When on my couch composed to thought I lie, 
I fearch, and vainly fearch, witbreafon's eye j. 
Rife, fondly rife, thy prefcnt fearch give o'er. 
And alk if others knew thy lover more^ 
Dark as it is, I rife ^ the moon that Ihines- 
Shows by the gleam the city's outward- lines ; 
I range the wandering road, the winding ftreet. 
And alk, but alk in vain, of all I meet. 
Till, toird with every difappointing place. 
My fteps the guardians of the temple, trace^ 
Whom thus my wilh accofts : Ye facred guides, 
Y< prophets, tell me where my love refides ? 
*Twas well I queftionM, fcarce I pafeM them by. 
Ere my rais'd foul perceives my lover nigh s 
And have I found tliee, found my joy divine ? 
How fad I '11 hold thee^ till I make thee mine ! 

M 
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phy mother waits thee, thither thou rt^iVf 
ISLong-waiting Ifrael wants thy prcfencc there.- 
fThc lover fmiles to fee the virgin's pain ; 
'Tlic mills roll off, and quit the flowery plain ; 

Yes, there I come, he fays, thy forrow ceafe ; 
And guard her, daughters of the realms of peace>. 
By all the bounding roes and fkipping fawns, 
Kear the coo) brooks, or o*er the grafly lawns } 
By all the tender innocents that rove. 
Your hourly charges, in my facred grove : 
Guard the dear charge from each approach of ill, 
I *ikhave her feel ray comforts- while (he will. 

Here, hand in hand, with chearful heart they go,- 
When wandering Salem fees the folemn /how, 
Dreams- the rich pomp of Solomon aga'm, 
And thus ker daughters fing.th* aj^iiroachingfcenc :• 

Who from the defert, where the waving clouds 
Righ Sinai pierces, comes rnvolv'd with crowds? 
For Sion's hill her fob'er pace ihe bends, 
As grateful inccnfe fVom the dome afcends. 
It feemy the fwcets> from all Arabia fhedj. 
Curl at her fide, and hover o'er her head. 
For her the king prepares a bed of ftate, 
Round the rich bed her guards in order wait,. 
AU'niyftic Ifi-ael's fons, 'tis there they quell' 
The foes within, the foes without repel. 
The guard his miniftry, their fwords of fight,. 
His facred laws, her prefent ftate of night. 
He forms a chariot too, to bring her there, 
Kot the carv'd. frame of S^olcmon fa^a.\i \, 
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Sweet fmcUs the chariot' as the temple (tood, 
The fragrant cedar Itnt them both the wood j 
High wreaths of iilverM columns prop the liooFy 
Fine gold cngrailM adorns the figured floor, 
Deep-fringing purple haogs the roof above, 
An4 iilk embroidery paints the midft with love. 

Go forthy ye daughters $ Sion'^s daughters, go ; 
A greater Solomon exalts thie fiiow, 
If crown'd with gold, and by the qileen beftoW'd, 
To grace his nuptials, Jacob's monai'Ch rode j 
A crown of glory from the King Pivine, 
To grace thefe nuptials, makes the Saviour fliinej 
WJ>ile the blefsM pair exprefs'd in emblem ride, 
MelHah Solomon, his chur-ch the bridej 

Ye kind attendants, who, with wondering eyes,. 
Saw the grand entry, what you faid fuffice j 
You fung the lover with a loud acclaim, 
The lover's fondnefs longs to fmg the dame. 
He fpeaks,' admiring Nature ftands around. 
And learns new mufic, while it hears the found. 

Behold, my love, how fair thy beauties fhow. 
Behold how more, how moft extremely fo ! 
How ftill to me thy conftant eyes incline, 
i fee the turtle's when I gaze on thine ; 
Sweet through the lids they fhine with modeft care,- 
And fweet and modeft is a virgin's air. 
How bright thy locks ! how well their number paint 
The great afTemblies of my lovely faints ! 
So bright the kids, fo numeroufly fed. 
Craze the green top of loft^'' Gilead's head 5 
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111 GileaH^s head a fleecy whitenefs clouds, 
md the rich mafter glories in the crowds. 
How pure thy. teeth ! fgr equal order made, 
lach anfwering each, whilft all the publick aidj 
rhefe lovely graces inmy.churcji I find, 
rhis candor, order, and accorded mind t 
Thus whea the.icafon bids the fhepherd. lave 
lis (heep new ihom within the cryftal wave ; 
ITafhM they return, in fuch unfuUy'd white, 
rhus march by pairs, and in. the flock unite* 
low pleafe tky iips adorn*<d with native red I 
hn vainly mocks them in- the icarlet thread I 
ht, if they part, what mufic wafts the air I 
5o fweet tliy praifes, and fo foft thy prayer. 
[f through thy loofenM curls, with hooeft fliamff 
Thy lovely, temples fine, comples^ion flame, 
Whatever crimfon granate blofloms (how, 
^was never theirs fo much to pleafe^ and gloMf* 
But what *s thy neck, the poliih^d form I fee, 
Whofe ivory flrength fupports thine eyes to me I 
Fair type of flrmnefs, when my faints afp ire 
The (acred confidence that lifts defire. 
As David's turret, on the flately frame. 
Upheld its thoufand conquering ihields of fame. 
And what thy breafts ! they ftill demand my layj. 
What .image wakes to charm me whilft I gaze I 
Two lovely mountains each exailly round, 
Xwo lovely mountains with the lily crowned; 
While two twin roes, and each on either bred, 
feed in the lilies pf the mountain's l^c^id. 
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.iet this refcmblance fpotlefs virtues fhow, 
And in fiich lilies feed my young below. 
Sut now, farewell, till night's dark ihades decays 
Fareweii, my virgin,'till the break>of day j 
^wift for the hills of fpice and gums I fly, 
' To breathe fuch fweets as fcent a pui-er /ky ; 
Yet, as I leave thee, ftill, above compare, 
:My Love, my fpotlefs, ittU I find thee fair. 

Here reft^'celeftial maid j for if he go, 
.Norwillbe part, nor is the promife flow, 
Nor flow my fancy move ; difpel the (hade, 
*Charm forth the morning, and relieve the maid. 
■Arife, fair fun, the church attends to fee 
The fun of righteoufnefs arife in tlice^ 
Arife, fair fun j and bi I the church adore | 
'Tis then he '11 court her, whom he prais'd before 
As thus I fmg, it fliines ; there feems a found 
*Of plumes in air, and feet -upon the ground : 
I fee their meeting, fee the flowery fcene, 
And hear the myftic love purfued again. 

Now to the mount, whole fpicc perfumes the day, 
*Tis I invite thee 5 come, my fpoufe, away ; 
Come, leave thy Lebanon : is aught we fee 
In all thy Lebanon, compared to me ? 
Nor towYd thy t^anaan turn with wifliful fight, 
•Trom Hermon's, Sheniar's, and Amana's height j 
There dwells the leopard, there affaults the bear j 
This world has ills, and fuch may find thee there. 

My fpcufe, my filler, O thy wondrous art, 
WJbich through ray bolbm drew my ravifli'd heart f 
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n by one eye, my ravifli'd heart is gone, 

all thy feeing guides confent as one. 
iwn by one chain, which roimd thy body plies;^ 

all thy members one bleftM union ties. 
' fpoufe, my filter, O the charm to plcafc, 
len love repaid returns my bofom eafe ! 
ongly thy love, and ftrongly wines reftore, 
t wines nuift yield, thy lovecnflames me morc« 
eetly* thine ointments (all thy virtues) fmell, 
t altar-lpkres pleafe thy king ib well. 
»w foft -thy do6liinc on tiiy lips refides ! 
3m thofe two combs the dropping honey glides.; 
.1 pure without, as all within fmcere, 
neath thy tongue — I find it honey there. 
li, while thy graces thus around thee (hine, 
he charms of Lebanon muft yield to thine! 
is fpring, his garden, every icented tree, 
y Ipoufe, my filler, ail I -find in thee, 
hee, for myfelf, I fence, I fliut, 1 fealj 
Cyfterious fpring, myfterious garden, hail? 

fpring, a font, where heavenly waters fiow.^ 

grove, a. garden, where the Graces grow, 
here rife my fruits, my cyprcfs, and my fir, 
ly faffron, fpikenard, cinnamon, and myrrh ^ 
erpetual fountains for their ufe abound, 
.nd ftreams of favour feed the living ground. 

Scarce fpake theChrift, when thus the church replies 
A.nd fpread her arms where-e'er t^c fpirit flies) ; 

e cooling northern gales, who freftily {^^kit 
ly balmy reeds } ye northwn gaU%, ^^N^kc* 
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And thou the regent of the fouthern (ky, 
O foft infpiring, o'er my garden fly j 
Unlock and waft my fweets, that every grac^ 
In all its heavenly life^ regale the pl^ce. 
If thus a paradife thy garden prove, 
'Twere beft prepared to entertain my love; 
And, that the pleafing fruits may pkafe the.mon^ 
.- O think, my proffer was thy gift before. 

At this, the^Saviour cries, Behold me near» 
. My fpoufe, my ^fter ; O behold me here j 
To gather fruits, I come at thy requeft, 
..An^, pleas'd, my foul ;iccepj:s the folemn fcj^ftj 
"J gather myrrh, with fpice to fcent the treat, 
.My virgin-honey with the combs I eat ; 
■^i drink my fweetening milk, my lively wine 
^i(Thefe words afpleafure jncan thy gifts divine); 
To fhare my blifs, my good elc6l I call. 
The church (my garden) rauft include thfem all ; 
Now fit and banquet; now, belov'd, you fee 
TV^hat gifts I Idve, and prove thefe fijuits with fn^> 
O might this fvvpet communion ever laft ! 
. But with the fun the fweet communion paft. 
The Saviour parts, and oa^ Oblivion's breaft 
Benumb'd and ilumbering. lies the church to reft, 
Pafs the fweet alleys while the duflc abides. 
Seek the fair lodge in which the maid refides ; 
Then, Fancy, feek the maid at night again. 
The Chrift will come, but comes, alas, in vain, 

I ifleep, (he fays, and yet my heart awakes 
(There 's ftiJI fome f€eVinswlavk\\v^ Vwtv freaks); 
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iVithwhat fond fervor from without he cries, 
Mfe, my love j my undefird, arife ! 
Vly dove, my fifter, cold the dews alight, 
W fill my trefles with the drops of night} 
^las, I 'm all unrobM, I wafh'd my feet, 

tailed (lumber, and I find it fweet. 

As thus my words refufe, he flips his hands 
^here the closM latch my cruel door commands} 
Vhat, though deny'd, fo perfcvering kind ! 
Vbo long denies a perfevcring mind ? 
rom my wak'd foul my flothful temper £ies, 
ly bowels yearn ; I rife, my love, I rife; 
find the latch thy fingers touched before, 
'hy fmelling myrrh comes dropping off the door, 
ow, where 's my love ?— what ! haft thou left the place ? 
, to my foul repeat thy words of grace ! 
xak in the dajfk, my love ; I feek thee round, . 
nd vjtirily fetk thee, till thou wilt he found, 
/^.hat, no return? I own my folly paft, 
hy too liftlefs; fpcak, my love, at Jail, 
he guards have found me — are ye guards indeed, 
'^ho fmitc the fad, who make the feeble bleed ? 
ividing teachers, thcfe ; who wrong my name, 
end my long veil, and caft me bare to (hame. 
ut you, ye daughters of the realm of reft, 

ever pity mov'd a virgin-brcaft, 

eli my Ijelov'd how languifhing I \k, 

ow love has brought me near the point to die. 

And what belov'd is this you would have fotmd ? 
ly Salem *5 daughters, as they ftock'Ol wo>3^u<S.^ 
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'What wondrous, thing? what charm beyond compare 
Say, what 's thy lover, faireft o'er the fair? 

iHis face is white and ruddy, ftie replies. 
So mercy,' join'd toj'uftice, tempers dies i 

Jlis lofty ftatui-e, where a myriad fhine, 

-0'ertop«, and fpeaks a;inajcfty divine. 

vFair honour crown« his head, the ravcn-blacJc, 

iin bu^y curlings, flows a^lown his back : 

: Sparkling liis eyes, with full proportion placM, 
White like the milk> and with a mildnefs grac'dj 
As the fweet doves, whene'er they fondly play 

xBy running waters in a -glittering day. 
Within his breath what pleafing fweetnefs grows 1 
''Tisfpice exhaPd, and mingled on the.rofe. 
Witliin his words vvhat grace with^oodnefs meets'. 

.:So beds of lilies drop witli balmy fweets. 
What rings of eaftern price his fingers hold ! 

iOold decks the 'fingers, beryl decks the gold ! 
His ivoiy fliape adorns a coftly veft, 
Work, paints the fkirts, and gems inrich.the breaft^ 
His Ihnbs beneath, his ihining fandals cafe 

rLike marble columns. on a golden bafe. 

Norboafts,-that mountain, where .the. cedar- tree 
Perfumes our realm, fuch numerous fweets ^s he. 
O, lovely all! what could my king.require 
To make his prefence more, the world^s defire ? 
And now, ye. maids, if fuch a friend youknow^ 
'Tis Aichjmy longings look to. find below. 
While, thus her friend the fpoufe's anthems fing, 

Decked with thethummim, crown'd a facrcdkingj 
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The Daughters' hearts the fine defcrlption ifrew, 
And that which raisM their wonder, alk*d their view. 

Then where, they ay, thou faireft o'er the fair, 
Where goes thy lover? Tell the virgins where. 
What flowering walks invite his fteps afide ? 
We *il help to feck him, let thofe walks he try'd. 

The fpQulie revolving here the grand defcent, 
Twas that he promised, there, fhe eric?, he went} 
He keeps a garden where the fpices 4>rcathc, 
Its bower! n^ bore*. ers kifs the vale beneath ; 
Tis there he gatheis lilies, there he dwells. 
And biuds his flowerets to unite their i'mclls. 
O, 'tis my height of love that I am his f 
0, he is mine, and that 's my height of blifs ! 
Defcend, my virgins } well I know the place, 
He feeds in lilies, that *s a fpotleis jace. 

At dawning day the bridegroom leaves a bower, 
And here he waters, tlierc he preps a flower. 
When the kind damfei, fpring of heavenly ;Aame, 
With Salem's daughters to. the garden came. ' 
Then thus his loue thebridgi-oom's words repeat 
(The f](nelling borders lent them both a feat); 
O, great aj5 Tirzah ! 'twas a regal place, 
O, fair as Salem I 'tis the realm of peace ;' 
Whofe afpefl, awful to the wondering eye, 
Appears like armies when the banners fly j 
O turn, my filler, O my beauteous bride. 
Thy face p'ercomes me, turn that face afide ; 
How bright thy locks, how well their numbef paint* 
The great affcmblles of my lovely faints I 

P » ^^ 
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.So bright the kids, fo numeroufly fed> 

Graze the green wealth of lofty Gilead's head. 

How pure thy teeth ! for equal order made. 

Each anfwering each, while all the publick aid;$ 

As Avhen the ftafon bids the ihepherd lave 

His (heep new ihorn within the filver wave : 

WaihM, they return in fuch unfullyM white» 

So march by pairs, and in the flock unite. 

How fweet.thy temples ! not pomegranates knovi^ 

With equal roodcft look, to pleafe and glow. 

If Solomon his life of pleafure leads, 

With wives in numbers, and unnumber'd maids> 

In other paths, my life of pleafure fhown. 

Admits, my love, my undefil'd alone. 

Thy mother, Ifrael, ihe the dame who bore 

Hw choice, my dove, my fpotlefe, owns no more^ 

The Gentile queens, at thy appearance, cry, 

Hail, queen of nations ! hail, the maids replyj 

And thus they fing thy praife : what heavenly damf 

Springs like tlie morning, with a purple. flame? 

Whatxifcs like the mom with filver light? 

What, like the fun, aflifts the world with fight? 

Yet avrfui ftill, though thus ferenely kind, 

Like hofts with enfigns. rattling in the wind ? 

I grant I. left thy fight, J feem'd to go, 

•But was I abfent when you fancy'd fo ? 

Down to my garden, all my planted vale. 

Where nuts their ground in undei*wood conceal,; 

Where blown pomegranates, there I went to fee 

What.knitting bloiToms whvU lh€ bearing tree : 
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' the green buds, recall the wandering (hoots, 

1 my gay flowerets, tafte my flavoured fruits j -. 

i the curl'd vine, refrelh the fpicy beds, 

joy for every grace ray garden iheds. 

le Saviour here, and here the church arife, 

am I thus refpe^led, thus Hie cries! 

unt for heaven, tranipbrted on the winds, 

lying chariot 's drawn by willing niinds. 

;, rapt with comfort,, thus the maid withdrew,. 

waiting daughters wonderM where flic flew j 

! return, they cry, for thee we burn, 
lid of Salem 5. Salem's felf return, 
what '8 in Salem^s maid we covet fo ? 
j.all ye nations— 'tis your blifs below; 

: glorious viflon, by the patriarch feen, 

n flcy-bom beauties marchM the fcented green $ • 

e the met faints and meeting angels came, 

lamps of God, Mahanaim was the name. 
Tain the maid reviews her4acred ground i 
nn flie fits, the damfels fmg around. 
, prince's daughter ! how, with ftiining fliow, 

golden flioes prepare thy feet below ! 

fi-rm thy. joints ! what temple- work can be, 

1 all its gems and art, preferred to thee ? 
lee, to feed thy lover's faithful race, 
flow the riches of abounding grace 5 

, large, refreftiing, as the wafers- fall 

1 the carvM navels of the ciftern-walL 

tee the lover flnds his race divine, 

teem with numbers, they wixh Vvrt»fc\^^\iA\' 

Pi 
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So -wheat with lilies, if their heaps^ unitc> 
The wheat 's unnumbered, and the lilies wliite f 
Like tender roes, thy breads appear above. 
Two types of ifinocence, and twins of lovc,. 
Like ivory-turrets feems thy iieck to rear, 
O, facred emblem, upright, firm, arid fair! 
As Hefhbon-pools, which, with a filver-ftate> 
Diftufe their waters at their city-gate. 
For ever fo thy virgin eyes remain. 
So clear within, and fo without ferene* 
As through fweet fir the royal turret fhows, 
Whence Lebanon Airveys a realm of foes } 
So through thy lovely curls appear thy face. 
To watch thy foes, and guard thy faithful race^ 
The richeft colours flowery Cafmel wears, 
Ked fillets, crofs'd with purple, braid thy hairs ^ 
Yet, not more ftri6lly thefe thy locks reftrain,. 
Than thou thy king, with ftrong affcftion-s chain : 
When from his palace he enjoys thy fight, 
O iovc, O beauty, fonn'd for all delight ! 
Strait is thy goodly ftature, firm, and high. 
As palms afpiring in the brighter (ky; 
Thy breafts the clufter (if thofe breads we view. 
As late for beauty, now for profit too). 
WooM to thine arms, thofc arms that oft extend^ 
In the kind pofture of a waiting friend; 
Each maid of Salem cries, I '11 mount the tree. 
Hold the broad branches, and depend on thee. 
O, more than grapes, t!iy fruit delights the maids, 
T/jy pkafing fcreath excels tlac 'citron (SwAtix 



sot O M O N* i»5 

Thy month exceeds rich wine, the words that go 
From thofc fweet lips with more refreihinent flow; . 
Their powerful graces flambering fouls awake, 
And caufc the dead, that hear thy voice, to fpeak. . 

This anthem fung, the glorious fpoufe arofe. 
Yet thus inftru^ts the daughters ere (he goes. 
If aught, my damfels, in-the fpoufe ye find ^ 
Deferving praifes, think the lover kind : 
To my beloved ihefe man-iage-robes I owe, . 
1 'm his»dcfn'e,..and he would- have it Co^ ■ 

Scarce fpake the fpoufe, but fee the lover near! 
Her humble temper brought the Prefence here j 
Then, rais'd by grace, and ftroiigly warm'd by lovely 
Ko fccond languor lets her Lord remove ; . 
^he flies to meet him, zeal fupplies the wings, 
And thus heiv hafte to work his will /he fmgs : - 
€Jome, my. beloved, -to the fields repair, 
^ome, where another fpot demands our care ; • 
Thene in the village we '11 to reilrecliney 
Mtan as it is, I try. to make it thine. 
When the firft rays their chearingcrimfdnflied^. 
We '11 rife betimes to fee the vineyard fpread j . 
Sse vines luxuriant-verdurM leaves -difplay. 
Supporting tendrils curling all the way. 
See young- unpurplcd grapes in cluilers grow. 
And fmell pomegranate- bloffoms as they blow j: 
There will I give my loves, employ my care. 
And, as my labotirs thrive, approve me there : 
Scarce hav£ we pafs'd my gate, the fcen^ we meet^ • 
% coverijig jafiniaes now diffufe ^\ri^N«ttt\. 

P 4> ^^' 
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My fpicy ilowczttSy mingled as they fly. 
With doubling odours croud a balmy (ky. 
Now all the fruits, which crown the feafon, view, 
Thefe nearer fruits are old, and thofe are new} 
And thefe, and all of every loaded tree, 
My love, I gather, and referve for thee. 
If then thy fpoufe's labour pleafe tliee well. 
Oh ! like my brethren, with thy Sifter dwell 5 
No blamelefs maid, whofe fond carelTes meet 
An infafit-brother in the public ftrect, 
Clings to its lips with lefs referve than I 
Would hang on thine, where'er I found thee nigh ; 
No ihame would make me from thy fide remove, 
No danger make me not confefs thy love. 
Strait to my mother's houfe, thine Ifrael (he 
(And thou my monarch wouldft arrive with me)j 
'Tis there I M lead thee, where I mean to ftay. 
Till thou, by her, inftruft my foul to prayj 
There (halt thou prove my virtues, drink my wine. 
And feel my joy, to find me wholly thine. 
Oh * while my foul were fick, through fond defire, 
Thine hands (hould hold me left my life expire j 
As round a child the parents' arms are plac'd. 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the waift. 

So call thy cares on me, the lover cry'd. 
Lean to my bofom, lean, my lovely bride; 
And now, ye ('aughters of the realm of blifs, 
Lf t nothing difcompofe a love like this ; 
But guard her reft from each approach of ill 5 
I cans W her languor, guard her Yilivlt (hft will 
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Here paufe the lines, but foon the luies renews 
Once more the pair celeftial eome to view ; 
Ah! feek them oace, my raviihM fancy, more^ 
And theii Uiy fongs of Solomon are o'er : 
By yon green bank purfue tlicir orb of light, 
The fun ihines out, but ihines not half fo bright. 
See Salem's maids, in white, attend the King, 
They greet the fpoufes— -hark, to what they fmg. 

Who, from the defert, where the wandering clouds 
High Sinai pierces, comes involvM with crowds ? 
Tis flie, the fpoufe ! Oh ! favourM o'er the reft ! 
Who walks reclln'd by fuch a lover's breaft. 

The fpoufe, rejoicing, heard the kind falute. 
And thus addrefs'd him — all the reft were mute. 
Beneath tlie law, our goodly parent tree, 
I went, my much-belov'd, in fearch of thee ; 
For thee, like one in pangs of travail, ftrove j 
Hence, none may wonder, if I gain thy love* 
As feals their pi£lures to the wax impart, 
So let my picture ftamp thy gentle heart ; 
As fixM the fignets on our hands remain, 
Scr f^x me thine, and ne'er to part again $ 
For Love is ftrong as Death, whene'er tliey ftrike. 
Alike imperious, vainly check'd alike ; 
But dread to loofe, love, mix'd with jealous dread \ 
As foon the marble tomb refigns the dead. 
Its fatal arrows fiery-pointed fall. 
The fire intenfe, and thine the moft of all ; 
To flack the points no chilling floods are founds 
Nay^ fhould affli^ions roll like ftood^ %XQ>»A) 
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Wece ^if«altfi of nations offcrM, ali would pr»v<. 

Too fmall a daflger, or a price for Iotc. 

If then with lov6 this world of> woith agree». 

With foft regard our little fitter fee j 

How far unapt^ as yet, like maids that own 

No breads at all, or breafls but hardly grown $ . 

Her part of Profelyte is fcarce a part,. 

Too much a Gentile at her erring heart j 

"Htr day draws nearer ; what have we to do, 

Left (he be aflcM, and prove unworthy too ? 

Defpair not, fpoufe. He cries ; we '11 find the means,. 

Her good beginnings a(k the greater pains. 

Let her but ftand,, flie thrives j a wall too low 

lis not reje£led for the (landing Coy 

What falls is only loft, we 'li build her high^ 

Till the rich palace glitters in the flcy. 

The door that's weak (what need we fparc the coft ?) 

If 'tis a door, we need not think.it loft j 

The leaves (he brings us, if thofe leaves' be good. 

We 'U'clofe in cedar's uncorrupting wood. 

Wjrapt with the news, the (poufe converts her eye$,- 
And, oh! companions to the maids, (he cries. 
What joys are ours, to hail the nuptial day. 
Which calls our (ifter !*-Hark, I hear her fay,. 
Yes, I 'm a wal2 ; lo ! (he that boafted none, . 
Now boafts of bit aft s unmeafurably grown; 
Earge towery buildings^ where fecurely reftt* 
A thoufand'tboufand of my lover's guefts ) 
The vail increafe a^rds fars heart delight^ 
jLnd I £nd fkv^^r in ]us iK^venly %ht« 
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r here, to make her raptnre laft^ 
js sffuranct <o the promire paft, 
;ious vine-yard, in Baal-Hamon vale,- 
age fet^ bj Solomon, to faic, 
ers took j and every keeper paid 
ind purTes for the gains he made, 
e a vintage too ; his vintage bleeds 
ncreaie, but my return exceeds, 
mon receive his keeper's pay, 
, his thoufand, their two hundred they j, 
mine own, 'tis in my prefence ftill, 
11 increafe the more, the more (lie will. 
, my vineyard, oh the future (hoots 
ill my garden-rows with lacrcd fruits I 
: liflening maids attend tliy voice, 
heir liftening faw their eyes rejoice 5 
iccefs tliy words of comfort met, 
n to me— 'tis I would hear thee yet. 
rcy. and fpotlefs, for I muft away, 
ufe, and filler, all you wi/h to fay. 
; ; the place was bright with lambent fire, 
at is brightnefs, if the Chrift retire ?) 
rdering purple mark'dlus road in air, 
seling all, the fpoufe addrefsM the prayer s 
of nations ! if thou mud be gone,. 
)ttr willies, all compriz'd in one;, 
t thine advent ! Oh, we long to fee 
ny filler, both as one, in thee, 
ave thy heaven, and come and dwell below | 
d I leave f— 'tis heaven vjVietvt* w '^wx %^» 
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Haftcy my belpv'd, thy promife hafte to crown, 
The form thou *lt honour waits thy coming down y 
Nor let fvch Iwiftnefs in the roes be (hown 
To fave themfelvcs, as thine to fave tliine own. 
Hade, like the nimbleft harts, that- lightly bound 
Before tlie ftretches of the fwifteft hound j 
With reaching feet devour a level way,. 
Acrofs their backs their branching antlers lay, 
In the cool dews their bending body ply, 
And hrufh tli© fpicy mountains as they fly.. 

J O N A IT. 

THUS fung the king— feme angel reach a boug 
From Eden's tree to crown the wifeft brow. 
And now, thou faireft garden ever made, 
Broad banks of fpices, blofTomM walks of fhad^, 
O Lebanon ! where much I love to dwell, 
Since I mult leave thee, Lebanon, farewell V 

Swift from my foul the fair idea flies; 
A wilder fight the changing fccnc fupplies*} 
"Wide feas come rolling to my future page,- 
And ftorms ftand ready, when I call, to rage. 
Then go where Joppa crowns the winding fliore> 
The prophet Jonah juft arrives before j 
He fees a ftiip unmooring, foft the gales. 
He pays, and enters, and the veiTel fails. 

Ah, wouldft thou fly thy God ? rafli man, forb< 
What land fo diftaut but thy God is there ? 
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relfon, ceafe thy voice.— They run the deep, 
le tir*d Prophet lays his limbs to deep, 
rod fi>eaks louder, fends a ftorm to fea, 
ouds remove to give the vengeance way 5 
blafts come whiftling, by degrees they roar^ 
love big furges tumbling on to fhore ; 
iflel bounds, then rolls, and every blaft 
» hard to tear her by the groaning mart 5 
.Mors, doubling all their fhouts and cares, 
le white canvas, and caft forth the wares j 
eek the <God their native regions own^ 
1 they feek them, for thofe Gods were none. 
)nah flept the while, who folely knew, 
that number, where to find the true. 
10m the pilot. Sleeper, rife and pray, 
rods are deaf; may thine do* more than they I 
thus they reft, perhaps we waft a foe 
aven itfelf, and that 's our caufe of woe s 
feek by lots, if heaven be pleasM to tell $ 
vhat they fought by lots, on Jonah fell : 
, whence he came, and who, and what, and why 
rag'd the tempeft, all coufus'dly cry j 
prefs'd inhafte to get his queftion heard, 
I Jonah ftops them with a grave regard, 
Hebrew man, you fee, who God revere, 
ade this world, and makes this world his care; 
le whirl'd Iky, thefe waves that lift their head, 
his yon land, on which you long to tread. 
rargM me late, to Nineveh repair, 
to their face denounce his fenx^nftt i^ttt \ 
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Go, feid Xhf yiijon* Prophet, pceacb to jdi. 
Yet forty ^ay^ and Nincyeji ih^ll JFaU. 
But weU I (cjncw him gi-aiciou$ to forgivc^y 
And Qiuch ipy zeal abhoirM the b^d (ho.uld live 
And if they turn, they live ; then wh»t were I 
iut fome £(dfc Prophet, whenihey fail ,^ die ? 
Or what, I fancied, had the Gentiles tqp 
With Hebre\y prophets, and their God, to do? 
Dravwi by the wilful thoughts, my foil I run, 
I fled his peitaicc, ?nd the work 's undone. 

The ftpim ipcreaies as the Prophet fpeaks. 
O'er the toft lliip a foaming billow breaks ;$ 
•She rircs pendant on the lifted waves. 
And thence dcfcri^s a thoufand watery. graves; 
Then, do3y,nw^d,ru£hing, wateiy pio^ntains hi 
idler Jiulk beneath, in deaths on every fi4c» 
>0, cry tjie fallors all, thyfaft was ill, 
Yet, if .a J?rophet, ijpeak thy i^after'^ willj 
What;p^*t is ours with thee:f .can a^ght remajn 
To bring ^thp blefljn^s of a calm again ^ 

TJien Jpnaji : Mivie's the death will beft aton 
(And God.is.pleasM that Ipronounce-Qoy own] 
Arifc, aud ca^ me forth, the wind will ceafc;^ 
The fea fubiiding wear the looks of peace. 
And yoji.fecurely fteer. For well I fee 
Myfelf :tbe crirpin«il, the ftorm for jpe. 

Yet pity. moves for one that owns ablamei 
And awe.refulting from a Prophefs name $ 
Love pleads, he kindly meant for them to <lic; 
Pear pleads againj^ him, left they power defy* 
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^ then to aid the flight abeU the iin, 

'^hty thipk to land him where they took him in. 

**^erhaps, to quit the caufe, might end the woe, 

And, God appealing, let the veffel go. 

^or tliis they fix their oars, and fcrikc the main, 

»ut God withftands them, and they ftrike in vain* 

The ilorm increafes more with want q£ light, 
^w blackening clouds involve the /hip in night j 

Thick battering rains fly through the driving fkics, 
X-oud thunder bellows, darted lightning flies j 
A dreadful pifturc night-born horror drew, 
'And his, or thelr's, or both their fates, they view. 

Then thus to God tliey cry : Almighty power. 
Whom we ne'er knew till this defpairing hour, 
i'^rom this devoted blood thy fervants free. 
To us he 's innocent, if fo to thee ; 
In all the paft we fee thy wondVous han^. 
And tliat he perifli, think it thy command. 

This prayer perform'd, they caft the Prophet o^ef^ 
A furge receives him, and he mounts no mo.re j 
Then ftill 's the thunder, ceafethe flames of blue, 
Tthe rains abated, and the winds withdrew 5 
The clouds ride off, and, as they march away. 
Through every breaking (hoots a chearful day 5 
The fca, whlchrag'd fo loud, accepts the prize, 
A while it rolls, then all the tempeft dies 5 
By gradual finking, flat the furface grows. 
And fafe the veflel with the failors goes. 
The Lion thus, that bounds the fences o'er. 
And' makes the mountain-echoes learn to rooT) 
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if on the lawn a branching deer he rend. 
Then falls his hunger, all his roarings end $ 
Murmuring a while, to reft his limbs he lays^ 
And the freed lawn enjoys its herd at eafe. | 

BlefsM with the fudden calm, the Tailors own j 

That wretched Jonah worfhip'd right alone ; , 

Then make their vows, the viftim (heep preparty 
Bemoan the Prophet, and the God revere. ! 

Ngw, though you fear to lofe the power tobreathej 
Now, 'though you tremble, Fancy, dive beneath j 
What worlds of wonders in the deep are feen * 
But. this the grcateft— Jonali lives within t 
The man who fondly fled the Maker's view, 
Strange as the crime^ has found a dungeon too. 
God fent a monfter of the frothing fea, 
Fit, by thebulk, to gorge the living prey. 
And lodge him ftill alive ; this hulk receivet 
.The falling Prophet, as he dafh'd the waves. 
There, newly wak'd from fancied death, he lies. 
And pft again in apprehenfion dies : 
While three long days and nights, deprived of flcepj 
He tum*d and tofsM him up and down the deep, 
He thinks the judgment of the ftrangeft kind, 
Aiid much he wonders what the Lord defign'd ; 
Yet, fmce he lives, the gift of life he weighs. 
That 's time for prayer, and thus a ground for praifcj 
From the dark entrails of the whale to tliee, 
(This new contrivance of a hell to me) 
To thee, my God, I cry'd j my full diftrefs 
Fierc'd thy kind car, and brought my foul redrefs* 
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3 tke 499f 1 M\f \^ thy eommtnd; 
1 the midit, beyond the reach of land ; 
to the midft brought down, the Teas abide 
Ji my feet, the feis on every fide 5 
ms the biHow, and in calms the Wave, 
oving coverings to my wandering grave, 
by defpair, I cry'd. How to my coft 
ihy prefence. Oh, for ever loft ! 
►pc revives my foul, and makes me fay, 
w'rds thy temple fhall I»tarn and pray } 
I know not here where Salem lies, 
nnple *s heaven, and faith has inward eyes, 
the waters, which my whale furround, 
hrough my forrowing foul apaflage found 5 
ow tlie dungeon moves, new depths I try, 
loilghts of danger all his paths fupply, 
.ft of deeps affords the laft of dread, 
^ps its funeral weeds around my head i 
*er the fand his rollings' feem to go, 
: the big mountains root their bafe below ; 
ow to rocks and clefts their courfe tKey take, 
s endlefs bars, too ftrong for me to break ; 
i-om th' abyfs, my God ! thy grace divine 
aird him upward, and my life is mine. 
IS I tofs'd, I fcarce rctain'd my breath, 
ul was fick within, and faint to death. 
thtn I thought of thee, for pity pray'd^ 
> thy temple flew the prayers I made. 
;en,- whom lying vanity enfnares, 
e thy mncy, that wluch Tn\^X^^ ^wi* 
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But I will paywmy God \ my King I rec6ivc^ 
The folemn vowssiny full affe^on gave. 
When. in thy teipple, for a pfalm^ I iiiig 
iialvation only from my God, my king« 

Thus ends die Prophet ^. firft from Canaan fent,- 
To let the Gentiles know they mixft repent : 
God heai*s,.and fpeaks^.thie Whale, at God^s conunan 
Heaves to the light, and cafb hi^ forth to land^ 

With long fatigue, with unexpefted eafe, 
Opprefs'd a while,, he ligs afide the Teas.;- 
His eyes, though glad,, in ftrange aftoniihM way 
4 tare at the golden front of chearful day ; 
Then, flowly rals\l,^ he fees tlie wonder plain, . 
And what he pr-ay'd, he wrote, to fin g again. 
Tlie fong recorded brings his vow to mind i. 
He muft be thankful, for the Lord wa« kind j. 
Stiait to the work lie (hunn'd hefiics in halle 
('That feems his vow, or feems a part at leail)'.j, 
Preaching he comes, and thus denounced to.aU^ 
Yet forty days, and.Nineveh fliall fall ; 
Fear feiz'd tlie Gentles, Nineveh believes }, 
Airfaft.witb penitence, and God forgives- 

Noryet of ufe. the Prophet's fuffering fails,. 
Hell's deep black bofom more than IHews the Wu;ifc« 
But fome refcmblance" brings a type, to .view. 
The place was.dark, the. time proportioned too. 
A race,^the Saviour cries,, a finful. race,. 
Tempts for a fign the powers. of heavenly grace, 
,And let them take the fign ; as Jonah lay, 
Thr^ days.nad oight* .within the lifli of prey j. 
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all the Son of Man dcfcend below, 
I's opening entrails fliall retain him fo. 
y foul, itow feekth^fong', and find m^ there, 
t Heaven has fhewn thee to repel defpair i 
where from Hell fhe breaks the crumbling ground,.^ 
hairs ftanduprigUt, and they ftare around ; 
horrid front deep-trenching wrUikles trace, 
i.ihai^ening looks deform her livid face ; 
> lie the brows, and at the bend below, % 
h fire and blood two wandering eye-balls glow^. 
d are her arms with numerous aids, to kill, 
I God ihe fancies but the judge of ilK 
faij^ey'd Hope ! thou feed the paiTion- nigh, 
ghter of Promife, Oh forbear to fly !. 
irance holds thee. Fear would have thee go,. 
!e thy blue wings,, and ftand. thy deadly foe i 
: Judge of 111 is ftill the Lord of Grace, 
fuch behold' him in the Prophet^s cafe» 
: to be drownM, devoured within the fea, 
k to the deep, and yet reftor'd to day. 
h, love the Lord, my foul, whofe parent car^ 
Tiles the world he punifhes to fpare. 
leavy grief my downcaft heart opprefsj 
body danger, or my ftate diftrefs,. 
:h low fubmiflion in thy temper bowj. 
e Jonah pray, like Jonah make thy vow j- 
tfi hopes of comfort ki£s the chaftcning r«4;^ 
1, ftunning mad defpair, repofe in Go<l ; 
in, whatfoe'er the Prophet's vow defign, 
^Titance, Tbank&, and Charity, \>t tmti^^ 
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F R O M the bleak beach, and broad expanfe of fetj 
'to lofty Salem, Thought, dircft thy way 5 
Mount thy light chariot, move along the plains. 
And end thy flight when Hezekiah reigns. 

How fwiftly Thought has pafs^d from land to Ian4 
And qufte otit-run Time's meafufing-glafs of taHdl 
Qrt2Lt Salem's walls appear, and I relbrt 
To view the ftate of Hezekiah' s cotirt. 

Well may that king a pious verfc infpire. 
Who clean s'd the temple, who reviv'd thechdfi 
Pleas'd with the fervicc David fix*d before. 
That heaipcnly mufic might on earth adore. 
Deep-rob'd in white, he made the Levites Hand 
With cymbals, harp*, and pialteries in their hand i 
He gave the priefts their trumpets, prompt to raift 
The tuneful foul, by force of found, to praife. 
A Ikilful matter for the fong he chofe. 
The fongs were David^s tliefe, and Afaph's thofej 
Then burns their offering, all aiound rejoice. 
Each tunes his inftrument to join tlie voice $ 
The trumpets founded, and the fingers fung, 
The people worfhip'd, and the temple rung. 
Each, while the vi6lim burns, prefents his hearty 
Then the pri'jft bleffes, and the people part. 

Hail I facred Mufic ! fince you know to draW 
\rhg foul to heaven; the fpirit to the law> 
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3me lo prove tby farce, thy warbling ^ling 
L]j tune my foul tQ ^te what others fing. 
lut is this SaieiQ ? tfiis. the promisM blifs, 
sfe iig^s an<J giroaiit i what doeana the realmby tliis ? 
lat rolemn ipirow dwelis in erery ftitet \ • 
at fisarconfounds thedowncfift looks I meet ? 
% ! the king I whole nations fink with woe, 
en rightjeons kings are fummonM hence to goe ) 
! kbg lies Tick \ and thus, to fpeak his doom, 
! prophet, grave Ifaiah, Ibalks the room : 
Prince, thy Servant, fent from God, believe | 
all in order, for thou canfl not live, 
mn he faid^ and fighing left the place \ 
p prints «tf horror furrow'd every £ac9^ 
)im their mimU appear eternal glooms, 
:k ga|>iDg maibles of their monarcfas' tombs \ 
ing belov'd deceased, his ofifsprirtg none, . 
I wars deftni6tive, ere they fix the throne. - 
It'to the wall he turn'd, with dark defpairn 
«ras tow'rds the temple, or for private prayer,) 
i thus to God .the pious monarch fpokc^ 
> burn'd the groves, the brazen ferpent broke t 
ember. Lord, with- what a heart for right. 
It care for truth, I walk'd within thy fight, 
was tiius with terror, prayers, and tears, he tofs'd, 
m the mid-court the grave Ifaiah crofs'd, 
>m, in the cedar columns of the fquare, 
to a fweet Angel, hung in glittering air. 
d with a trance, he ftop'd, before his eye 
rs a raif'd ai^h ^ vidonary Aly^ . 

0^3 ^V'5\*> 
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Whert^ as a minute paf$\l, the greater light 
Purpling appeared, and (buth'd and fet in night j 
A moon Xucceeiding leads 'the fttin-y train, 
' She glides, and iinks her niver'homs again : 
A fecond fancied moFnitig «inv«s the fliades, 
Clos'd-by the dark, thefecondevening^ fades-; 
The third, bwgiu dawn awakes, and flrait he fee* ^ 
T^ .'temple rile, the monarch on his knees. 
Pleased with tlie fcene; his inward thoughts rejoiec, 
When thus the Guardian Angel form'da voices 
No^ tovv'rds the captain of my people go, . ' 

And, Seer, relate him what thy vifions fhaw ; 
The Lord .has heard his words^ and f«en his tca?«> 
And through fifteen extends his future years. ' 

Here, to. the room prepared with difmal black* 
The Prophet turning, brought the cotnfort back. • 
Oh, monarch, hail, he cry'dj thy words- ore heard. 
Thy virtuous. a6lions meet aJcind regard; 
Ood gives thee. fifteen years, .when thrice a day 
Sliews the round fuu, within. the temple pray. - 

When thrice the day ! fui-prix'd, the monarch crieei 
When thrice the fun ! what power have I tonrii'e I 
But, if thy comfort 's. human or divine, - 
'Tis (hort to prove it— give thy prince a fign. 

Behold, the Prophet cry'd, (and ftretch.M his Iitthds) 
Againd yon lattice, where the dial fland& ; 
Now (hall the fun a backward journey go 
Through ten drawn lines, or leap to ten below.* 
'Tis eafier poding Natures airy track, 
Replies the mon^'cVi *. Wct'a^ tov^t>vVi^^k. ' 
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Attentive here he gaz^d, the Prophet pray'd, 
Back Went the fun, and back purfued the /hade. 

Chcaf'd by the fign, and by the Prophet heard* 
What facrcd thanks fiis gratitude feveard ! 
A.S ilckly fwallows, when a fumnrer ends, . 
Who mift'^d the pafTage with their flyir.g fricnS^ 
Take to a wall, there lefian the languui head, 
While -all who- find them think the flcopers dead; 
^f yet their warmth new 'daj-s of Ainimer bringi. 
They wake, and joyful flutter up to fmg : 
>o far'd die monarch, fick to death he. lay, 
its court defpair'^d, and watch'd the laft decay ; 
\t length new favour .(hines, new life he gainst 
\-n*d rais'd he fmgs ; 'tis thus the fong i;emain«-c 

I faid, my God, when in the loathM difeafc 
Thy Prophet's words cut off my future days, 
Sow to the grave, with mournful hafte, I go. 
Now death unbars his fable gates below. 
How might my years by courfe of nature lall ! 
But thou pronounc'd it, and the profpeft pafs'd^ 
I faid. My God, thy fiervant now no more 
Shall in thy temple's facred courts adore 5 
No more on earth with living man convcrfe. 
Shrunk in a cold uncomfortable hearfe. 
My life, like tents which wandering (hepherds rcifc^ 
Proves a-[hort dwelling, and removes at eafe. 
My fms^purfue me 5 fee the deadly band ! 
My God, who fees them, cuts me from the Iand( 
A« when a weaver finds his labpur fped, 
■iij^ift from die^am he parts t\ve £a^eiv\Y\%^x^:*\« . 
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With pining fickncfs ;dl frona night to day, i 

From day to night, he makes my ftrcngth decay ; 
Reckoning the time, I xoll.with refUefs ^roan^ 
Tilly* with ^ lion's force, he cruHk my bonesi i j 

New morning dawns, but, li^ethe morning paff^ . 
*Tis day, 'ti* night, and Aill jny forrows l|Li^ 
Now, Ycreaming like the crane, my words I ipoilfe, 
Now, like the fwallow, chattning quick, and broken 
Now, like the doleful dove, when on the plains 
Her mourning tone afFe6ls the liilening fwains. 
To heaven, for aid, my wearying eyes I throw. 
At length they 're weary'd quite, and fink with woe. 
From f)eath's arreft, for feme delays, I fue j 
Thou, Lord, who judg'd me, thou reprieve me, too, 

Rapture of joy ! what can thy fervant fay ? 
He fent his Prophet to prolong my day ; 
Through my glad limbs I feci the wonder run, 
Thus faid the Lord, and this Himfclf has done* 
Soft ftiall I walk, and, well fecurM from fears, 
Poffefs the comforts of my future years. 
Keep foft, my heart, keep humble, while they rol 
Nor e'er forget my bitternefs of foul. 
'Tis by the means thy facred words fupply. 
That mankind live, but in peculiar I ; 
A fecond grant thy mercy pleasM to give, 
Adidmy raisM fpirits doubly feem to live. 
Behold the time ! when peace adorn *d my reign 
•Twas then I felt my ftrokc of humbling pain j 
Corruption dug her pit, I fear'd to fink, 
God lov'd my foul, and fnatch'd me from the 



imrd my follies from his gracious eye, 

qen ^o pafs accounts, and caft them by. * ^ 

bat mouth has death, whicli can thy praile proclaim f\ 

t tongoe tlie grave, to fpeak thy glorious name? '^ 

•ill the, fenfelel's dead exult with mirth> \ 

'd to their hope by promiies on earth ? 

living. Lord, the living only praife, 

living only fit to fing thy. lays : 

c feel thy favours, thefe thy temple fee | 

*e niife the fong, as I this day to thee. 

will thy truth the prefent only reach, 

the good fathers fliall their offspring teach ^ 
irt the blefnngs which adoi*n my j>age, 
hand their own, with mine, from age to ag*. 
, when the Maker heard his creature crave, 
indly rofe his ready Will to fave, 
a march we folemn tow'rds the temple-door, 
le ail our joyful mufick founds before j 
e, on this day, through all my life sppear, 
:n this comes round in each returning year.j 
re ftrike the firings, our. voices jointly raife, 

let his dwellings hear my fongs of praife. 
bus wrote the monarch, and I *I1 think the lay 
jn'd for publick, when he went to pray j 
think the perfeft compofition runs, 
wm'd by Heman's or JftdtHhuif s fons. 
hen, fmce the time aniv^St^l\)e;jSfeerToretold» 

the third morning rolls an ort> of gold, 
^ thankful zeal, recovered Prince, prepare 
ead thy nation to the dome of ^toi-^^t. ■-.-n 
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My fancy takes her chariot once again, 
^ Moves the rich wheeU, and mingles in thy.traij^ 
'tSkc fees the fingers reach Moriah's hill, .. 
%kt minftrels follow, then the. porches fill^ 
^^ She wakes ^he numerous inftruments of art. 
That each perform its own adapted part $ 
. Seeks airs expneflive of thy.gratefal (trains, 
.And, liftening, hears the vary*d time. (he feigns. 

"From a -grave pitch, to fpeak.the monarch's ^oe, 
'.The notes flow down, and deej\ly ^ound below } 
^All long-continuing, wliile deprived of eaie 
:^He rolls, for tedious niglvts and lieavy days. 
-Here intermix'd with difcord, when the crane 
. Sci-eams in the notes, through flm-pcr fenfe of pain ; 
There, run with defcant on, and taught to Hiake^ 
vWhen pangs repeated force the voice to break ; 
. Now like the dove they murmur, till in iighs 
They fall, ,and languifti with the falling eyes:: 
Then flowly flackening,.to furprizethe moi*e, 
i.From a dead paufe his exclamations foar, 
To meet brifk liealth the notes afccnding fly, 
. Live with the living, and exult on high : 
YeLftill diftinfl in parts the muiick plays, 
Till prince and people both are callVl to praife-,; 
Then all, uniting, ftrongly ftrike the ftring, 
.Put forth their ytmoft breath, and loudly ling ; 
The wide-fpread chorus. fills the.fijcred ground. 
And holy tranfport fcales the clouds with found. 

Or thus, or livelier, if their hand and voice 
'"Join'd the g;QQd anthem, mjght. thc.fealjpa rejoice* 
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This ftory known, the learnM Chaldeans camq, 
l^rawnTjy the fign obfcrv'd, or mov'd by famcj 
1"hde alk the faft for Hezekiah dorte, 
An(f much they wonder »t their -God the fun. 
That tliricc he drove, through one extent of day, 
■ Jlis gold^fhod horfes in etherial way^ 
Then vainly ground their guels on nature's laws j 
The founded knowledge owns a greater caule. 

Faith knows the faA tranfcends, and bids me finll 
^YJlat help for pra6lice here incites, thcj mind t 
Strait to the foijg, the tliankful fong,-! move.} 
May fu^h the voice of every creature provei . 
If every creature meets its fliare of Woe, 
And for kind refcues. every, creature owe. 
In publick fo thy Maker^s prtliOs'proclaim, 
Nor what you begg^^^i'^ith teass, coDccal with /haxnti* 

'Tis there the miniftry tliyvnamc. repeat. 
And tell. what mercies were vouchfaf \l<of kte | 
Then joins the church, »od begs, throughr.all. our day^ 
Not only with our lips, but'lives, to praiie. 

'Tis there our SoyerejgAs, -for. a^goai -day 
The feafl j)roclaim*d, .their ilgnal tlianks repay« 
O'er the long ftreets we fee the.chariou wheel, 
And^.following, think of Hez^kiah itiil. 
In the blefs'd dome we meet the white-roVd choii^ 
In whofe fweet notes. -our ravilhM fouls afpire; 
Side anfwering lide, we hear, 9nd bear.a part. 
All warm'd with language from the grateful heaiti 
Or raife the f9ng,»where,meeling.kcys reioice^ ^ 
V And teach rhs bafe to "wtd the tr«M^ no\^^ \ 
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Art*8 foftening echoes in tke muilck (bund, 
Ancl, aDfwering nature's, from the roof reboundt 

Hei*e clofc my verfei the fenrice aiks no more) 
JBIefs thy good God, and give the trani^rt o'er« 



HABAKKUK. 

^OVf leave the porch, to viiion now retreat, 
"tl^here the next rapture glows with varying Iieat ; 
Now change the time, and change the temple-fceoef 
The following Seer forewaras a future reign. 
To feme retirement, where the Prophets* fons 
Indulge their holy flight, my fancy runs j 
.•Some facred college, built for praife and prayer, 
And heavenly dream, flie fecks Habakk.uk there« 
perhaps *tis there he moans the 'nation's iin, 
Hears the word come, or feels the fit within ; 
Or fees the viiton, framM with angels* hands, 
itAnds dread the judgments of revolted lands ; 
Or holds a converfe,<if the Lord appear. 
And, like Elijah, wraps his face for fear. 
This/le^ reoefs portends an aft of weight, 
A mefl^ge labouring with the work of fate. 

Methinks die ikies have loft their lovely blue^ 
iy ftorm rides fiery, thick tlie clouds enfue. 
JFairn to the ground, with proftrate face I lie : 
Oh ! *twere the fame in this to gaze and die ! 
But kark the Prophet's voice 5 My prayefs cdmplain 
Of labour fpent, of preaching mg'd in vain. 
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mfk, my God, thy forrowing fenrant fttll 
y lone joys> to walk this world of ill f 
fpoiling rageSy firife and wix>ng command^ 
le flack*d laws no longer curb the land f 
his ^ ftrange and more than human found 
reaks thecloud, and daunts the trembling gro«nd» 
, ye Gentiles ; wondering all behold, 
carce ye credit, though the work be told ^ 
, the proud Chaldean troops I raife, 
xh the breadth, and all the region feizei 
is the prowling wolves, at clofe of day^ 
'ift asr eagles in purfuit of prey. 
:m winds to blaft the feafon blow, 
od and rapine flies the dreadful focf 
he fad captives, countlefs as the fawd, 
the princes, and deftroys the land, 
fe, triumphant grown, offend me more, 
ly thank the gods they chofe before, 
hou not holieft, here the prophet cries ^ 
s. Eternal, of the pureft eyes ? 
ill thofe eyes the wicked realms regard, 
rimes be great, yet viftory their reward ? 
cfc dill ravage more and more to reign^ 
le full net, and call to fill again ? 
h-mcn fdcnt fit, I wait to fee 
vcs my doubt, what fpeaks the Lord to mr. 
go, the Lord replies, fufpend thy fears, 
Ite the vifion for a term of years : 
s will feel their turn when thofe are paft, 
lough it tarry j fwre it conv^a %1 Wk^ 



Tis for" their rapine, lufts, and'thirft of blood,. 

And all their unprotefling godsof wood^ 

The ]rf0rd is prefent on his facred hill, 

Ceafe thy wealth doubta, and let the yroAd. be dill*' 
Here terror leaves me -, with exalted head^ 

Jbflpeathe fine air> and £nd the viGon fled; 

The Seer withdrawn, infpirM, and urg'd t© write'^ 
By tliQ warm influence of the facred fight. 

His writing flniihM, Prophet-like array*d,f 
He brills the burden on th& region laid ;.• 
His hands a tablet and a volume bear, 
The tablet threateftings, and the volume prayer j' 
Both for the temple,- where, to ihun decay, 
Enroird the works of infpiration lay^ 
And awfyl, <rft he ftops, or marches flow. 
While the duU'd nation hears him preach their woe,- 

Arrived at le»gth, with grave concern for all. 
He flx'd his table on the facrod wall. 
*»Twas large infcrib'd, that thofe who run- might reads^ 
" Habakkuk's burden, by the Lord decreed j 
*< For Judah's fins her empii-e is no more, 
*< The fierce Chaldeans bathe her realm in goren'** 

Next t© the prieft his volume he refigA'd, 
'Twas prayer, with praifes mixM, to raife the mind j. 
'Twas fa6ls recounted, which their fathers knew,. 
'Tv«s power in wonders manifeft- to view ;, , 

*Twas comfort, raised on love already paft,. 
And hope, that former love returns at laflr. 

The priefts within the proph^y convey'd^ 
*!£]xt fingew* tunes to join his apthcm made. 
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ar, and attend tlie words : and> holy Thou 
at helped the Prophet, help the Poet now. 
^, Lord,. who rul'ft the world, with mortal ear 
/e heard thy judgments, and I ikake for fear* 
Lord, by, whom their nunnber'd years wc find^ 
^1 in the midd receivo the drooping mind } 
\\ in the mid(l thou can(l-^then m»]^ it known',- 
ly love, thy will, thy power, to fave. thine own« 
mcnibcr mercy, though thine anger biu'n^.- 
1.1 roon to Salem bid thy flock return. 
X^rd, who gav'ft it with an outilretcbM hand, 
e well remember how tliou gav*ft the land. 
jod carae fiomTeman,.ibuthwai-d iprung the Aame^ 
om Paron-mount ihcor.e that's Holy camc^. 
glittering gloiy made the defert-blaze,. 
gh heaven was covcr'd, earth was fill'd witli praife*- 
zzliiig the brightnefs, not tho^fun fo bright, 
was here the pure AibftantiaL Fount of Light 5. 
ot from his hand and fule in golden (beams,, 
nie forwai'd cf&uent horny-pointed beams : 
lus flione his coming, as fublimely fair 
bounded nature has been framed to- bear ^ 
t all his fuKthcr marks of grandeur hid, 
r what he coulci was known, but what he did.- 
re plagues before him ran at his command, 
) waile.the nations in the promisM 4and. . 
fcorching flame went forth where'er he trod>^ 
id burning fevers were the coals of God. 
c'd on the mount he Hood, his meafuring reed- 
arks the rich realms for Jacob's feed decreed;. 
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He looks with angers nnd the nations fly 
From the fierce QiarkHngs of his di-eadful eye) 
HetuhiSy the mountain fhakes its awful hnf^ i 
Awful he turns, and hills eternal bow. 
How glory there, l)ow terror here, difplays 
Hit great unknown, yet everlafting ways ! 

I fee the Mk tents along the ftrand 
Where Cufhan wanderM, defolately ftand ; 
And Midlands high pavilions (hake with dread. 
While the tam'd Teas thy refcued nation tread. 
What burft the path ? what made the Lord engage? 
Could waters anger, fcas incite thy rage, 
XThat thus thine h^ries force the foaming tide. 
And all the chariots of falvation ride ? 
Thy bow was bare for what thy mercy fwore ; 
Thofe oaths, that promife, Ifrael had before. 

The rock that felt thee cleavM, the rivers flow, 
The wondering defert lends them beds below. 
Thy might the mountain's heaving fhocks confcfs'J, 
High fliatter'd Horeb trembled o'er the reft. 
Great Jordan pafsM its nethtr waters by, 
Its upper waters rais'd the voice on hip;h : 
Safe in the deep we went, the liquid wall 
Cuiiirg arcfc, and had no leave to fill. 
The fun effulgent, and the r:oon fcrene, 
Stop! by thy will, their heavenly ccurfe refrain : 
The voice was man's, yet both the voice obey. 
Till wars completed clofc the lengthen'd day. 
Thy glittering fpears, thy rattling darts prevail, 
Thyfpears of iightiiii^, aud \l\y darts of haH* 
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***rwas thou that marchM againft their heathen band, 
Kzgt in thy vifage, and thy flail in hand j 
~^Twas thou that -went before to wound their head. 
The captain folIow.M where the Saviour ledi 
Tom* from their earth, they feel the defpertte wound. 
And power unfounded faik for want of ground, 

'^''With village- war thy. tribes, where'er they go, 
Diftrefs the remnant of the fcatter'd foe j 
Yet mad they rufh'd, as whirling wind defcend^ 
Andi8eem*d for friendlefs thofe the Lord befriendt* 
Thy trampling horfe from fea to^fea fubdae. 
The bounding ocean. left 4:10 more to do, 

O, when I heard what thou vouchfaf *ft to win, 
Wfth works of wonder muft be-loft for fin j 
I quakM through fear, the voice-forfook niy tongucp 
Or, a\iny lips, with quivering accent hung { 
Dry leannefs entering to my marrow came. 
And every loofening nerve -unftrung my frame. 
How ihall I red, in wJiat prote^ling Ihade, 
When the day comes, and hodile troops invade ? 
Though neither blofToms on the fig appear, 

• .Nor vines widi clufters deck the purpling ycai* ; 
Though all our labours olive-trees belie. 
Though fields the fubftance of the bi^ead deny; 
Though flocks are fever'd from the lilcnt fold. 
And the raisM ftalls no lowing cattle holdj 
y^t fhall my ibul be glad, in God rejoice. 
Yet to^my Saviour will I lift my voice j 
Yet to my Saviour ftill my tempei* flngs, 
AVIiat David iet to inftrumeuU ot &x\tv^%\ 
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The Lord 's my ftrength, like hinds he makes my fti^$ 
Yon mount 's my refuge, I as fafely fJcejt j 
Or (if the fong 's apply'd) he makes me ftill 
Bxpe£^ returning to Monah's hill. 

In all this hymn what daring grandeur jQuneSy 
What darting glory rayst among the lines : 
What mountains, earthquakes, clouds, and finoketxfs 

feen, 
What ambient fires conceal the Xord within ; 
What workirtg wonders g;ive the promised plai^f[ 
And load the condu6l of a ftubbom race! 
In all the work a lively fancy flows. 
O'er all the work fincere a]ffe£tion glows : 
While truth*8 firm rein the courfe of fancy gukk^i 
And o^er afFe6lion zeal divine preildes. 

Borne on the prophet's wings, methinks lAy 
Amongft eternal Attributes on high : 
And here I touch at Love fupremely fair. 
And now at Power, anon at Mercy there j 
So, like a warbling bird, my tunes I raife. 
On thofe green boughs the Tree of Life diffdays ; 
Whofe twelve fair fruits, each month by tumsreceiveSy 
And, for the nations' healing, ope their leaves* 
Then be the nations heal'd, for this I fing, 
Defcending foftly from the prophet's wing. 

Thou, world, attend the cafe of Ifrael ; ^ 
^T^ill thus at large refer to God and tliec, 
, If Love be fhcwn thee, turn thine eyes aboyp^ 
And pay the duties relative to Love j 
Jf Power he /hewn, and wondcffxillY (b, 
: Wonder s^d th^k, adoi;^) aadloQw Jte\v»t 
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Power that led theeaiow, na longer leaid^ 
:t brow- bent Juftice draws the flaming blade, 
hen. Love is fcom^.d* when 4n thevfword provoke$» 
t tears and prayers avert, or heal the ftroke&} 
Juftice leaves^ to wound, 'tind thou to groan, 
neath new lordS) in.couiitrie$ not thine- owfl, 
low Ais for Mercy's aft', and let your lays, 
-ateful in all, rccountrthe caufe of praife; 
len Love returns, and while no fins divide 
le firm alliance, power will fliield thy fide* 
See the grand round of Providence's care, 
t realms afTifted here\, and puniih'd there ; 
er the juft circle caft thy wondeiing eyes, 
sank while you gaze, and ftndy to'be wi£e. 

H Y M N F O R MORNING. 

Q £ £ the ftar ihat kads the day, 
^ Jlifing, flioots a golden ray, 
T6 make the ihades o£ darknefs go 
.From heaven above and earth below; 
And warn us early with the fight. 
To leave the beds-of iilent nighty 
£rom an heart iincere and found. 
From its very deepeil ground^ 
^cnd devotion up on high, 
Winged with heat to readi the 4ky, 
:See the time for fleep has run, 
illf^ before, or with the fun : 

it a >*^ 
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Lift thy hiandSy and tiumbly pray. 
The fountain of eternal day $ 
'" That, as the light ferenely fair, 
Illaftrates all the. tra6i8 of air j 
The Sacred Spirit fo may reft. 
With quickening Beams, upon thy breail^. 
And kindly clean it all within. 
From darker blcmllhes of fmj 
And fliine with grace until we view 
The realm it gilds with glory too. 
See the daythat dawns in air. 
Brings along its toil and care: 
From the lap of night it fprings. 
With heaps of bn'fmefs on its wings ; 
Prepare to meet them in a mind, 
, That bows fubmiflively refign'ti 5 
That would to works appointed fall. 
That knows that God has ordered all. 
And whetlier, with a famll repafl*, 
We break tiie fober morning fad ; 
Or in our^thoughts and houfes lay 
The future methods of .the day i 
Or early walk abroad to meet 
Our bufinefs, with induftrious feet: 
Whatever we think, whate'er we do. 
His glory dill be kept in view. 
O, giver of. eternal blifs. 
Heavenly Father, grant me this; 
>Grant it all, as well as me, . - 
..AU whofe hearts ace &;M oiiA\\tev\ 



HYMN FOR, MrORtNIKG. %^$ 

Who revere thy Spn above. 
Who thy Sacred Spirit love. 

HYMN F O R N O O N.. 

'T^ HE f\in IS fwiftly mounted high, 
•*• It glitters in the (buthecn iky j 
Its beams with force and glor)' beat. 
And fruitful earth is dWi with heat. 
Father, alfo with thy fire 
Warm the cold, the dead defire, ' 

And make the facred love of thee. 
Within my foul, a fun to me. 
Let it fhine fo fairly bright. 
That nothing elfe be took for light j 
That worldly charms be feen to fadcj 
And in its luftre find a (hade. 
Let it ftrongly fhinewitjiin,. 
To fcatter all the clouds of fin. 
That drive when gufts of pafTion rife> ^ 

And intercept it from our eyes. 
Let its glory more than vie 
With the fun that lights the iky : 
Let it fwiftly mount ia air,. 
Mount with that, and leave it there; 
And foar, with more afpiring flight. 
To realms of everlafting Light. 
Thus, while here I'm forc'd to be^ 
I daily wilt to live with theej 
f' R 3 ^^'^^ 
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And feel that union which tEy love 
Willy afiier death , complete above, 
f jrom my foal I fend my prayer. 
Great Cwator, btov^'tfaiiie ear ; 
Thou, for whofe propitious fway 
The World was tavght to. fee. the day ; . 
Who fpake the word, and earth begun,^ 
And (hewM its beauties In the fun i 
With pleafure I thy creatures .view^ 
And wouldi) wi^ good aiGsSion too> , 
Good affe^^ion fweetly free, 
Xoofe fi-om them, and move to thee^ 
O, teach me, due returns to g^ve. 
And to thy glory let me live j 
And then my days.fliall ihinelhe morci . 
Or pafs more bleiTed than before. 

HYMN FOR EVE N I N 6. 

^^ HE beani-repelling mifts arife, 
-^ And evening fpi^eads obfcurer ikies i 
The twilight will the night forerun>. 
And night itfelf be foon begun. 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow. 
And pray the Lord of glory now. 
To fill thy breaft, or deadly fin 
May cavie a blinder night within* 
And whether pleafing vapours rife. 
Which £ently dim the cMng eyes; 
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HYMN FOR E VEILING, 147 
Which makes the weary members blefsM, 
With fweet refrefhment in their reft j 
Or whether fpirits in the brain 
Difpel their foft embrace again j 
And on my watchful bed I ftay, 
Forfook by fleep, and waiting day] 
Be God for ever in my view. 
And never he forfake me too ; 
But ftill as day concludes in nighty 
To break again with new-born light} 
His wondrous bounty let me find. 
With ftill a more enlightenM mind; 
When grace and love in one agree, 
Grace from God, and love from me; 
Grace that will from heaven infpirej 
Love that feals it in deftre : 
Grace and love that mingle beams* 
And fill me with encitafing flames. 
Thou tliat haft thy palace far 
Above the moon and every ftar. 
Thou that fitteft on a throne 
To which the night was never known* 
Regard my voice and make me blefs'd. 
By kindly granting its requeft. 
If thoughts on thee my foul employ. 
My darknefs will afford me joy. 
Till thou fhalt call, and I Ihall foar. 
And part with darknefs evermore. 

K4 tVVlL 
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THE SOULIM SORROW. 

T T 7 I T H kind compaHion hear my cry, 
^^ O, Jefu, Lord of Life, on high ! " ' 

As when the fihnmcr's feafons beat. 
With fcorching fiame and parching heat: 
The trees are burnt, the flowers fade, 
And tliirfty gaps in earth are made. 
My thougKts of comfort languifti fb. 
And fo my fo.ul.is broke by woe. 
Then on thy fervant's drooping head ' 
• Thy dews of blefling fweetly ihcd j 
Let thofe a quick refrefliment give. 
And raife my mind, and bid me IFve. 
My fears of danger, while I brer4the, 
My dread of iendlefs hell beneath : 
My fenfc of Ibrrow for my fin, 
To fpringing comfort, change within; 
Change all my fSd complaints for eafe. 
To chearful notes of endlefs praife j 
Kor let a tear mine eyes employ. 
But I'ucK as owe their birth to joy : 
Joy tranfporting, fweet, and ftrong,. 
Fit to fill and raife my fong ; 
Joy that ihall refouftded be. 
While days and nights fucceed for me : : 
Be not as a Judge fevere, 
£« £0 thy ^refence who may bear ? 

On 



XHE SO.UX IN SORROW. 24*, 

On all my words and a6lions look, 
(I know they 're written in thy book })• 
But then regard my mournful cry. 
And look with Mercy's gracious eye ; 
What needs my blood, iince thine will do». 
To pay the debt to Juftice due ?• 

G, tender Mercy's art divine.! 

Thy forrow proves the cure of mine ! 

Thy dropping wounds, tliy woeful fhiart,>. 

Allay the bleedings of my heart:. 

Thy death, in death's extreme of pain,, 

Redores my foul to life again. 

Guide me then, for here! bum,- 

To make my Saviour feme retuni# 

I '11 rife (if that will pleafe him, ftill^ 

And fare I 've heard him own it will)^ 

I '11 trace his fleps, and bear my crofs,; 

Defpifing every grief and loft 5 

Since he, defpifing pain and fhame, 

Firil took uj^ his, and did^the fame* 



THE H A p p y man; 

TT O W blefs'd the man, how ftilly fo,. 

-■-^ As far as man is blefs'd below. 

Who, taking up his croft, eflfays 

To follow Jefus all hia dayr; ' 

With refolution to obey. 

And fteps cnftirging in liit way. 
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Hie Father of the Ikitfts Hbcnre ' 
Adopts hfai with ji&ther^s love, • 
And makes his bdCom throughly Ihhie 
With wondrous ilorrs of grace divine { • 
Sweet grace dii^ne, the pledge of joy^ • 
That will his foul above employ § 
FuU joys that, when his time is done» > 
BiBcomes his portion as a fon. 
Ah mc! the fweet infus'd defires,- 
Thc fervid wrfhes, holy fires. 
Which thus a melted lieart refin(> 
Such are his, and fuch be mine. 
From hence defpifing allbeddes 
That earth reveals, or ocean hides ^ 
All that ihcn in either prize, 
On God alone he iets his eyes. 
From hence his hope is on the wings, -• 
His health renews, his fafety fprings, • 
His glory blazes up below, 
■And all the ftreams of comfort flow* 
He calls his Saviour King above, • 
Lorct of mercy, Lord of love ^ 
And finds a kingly care defend. 
And mercy fmile, and love defcend^ 
To chear, to guide him in the ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze : 
And though the wicked earth difplay. 
Its terrors in their fierce array 5 
Or gape fo wide that horror ihowt 
-•-' 'Its hell replete with enkfs woe* \ 



THE HAPPY MAN» i^i 

Sbch fuccour keeps him clear of 111, 
Still firm to good, and daunt lefs ftilL 
So, fix'd by Providence's hand$, 
A rock amidft an ocean ftands { 
Sb bears ^^out a trembling dretd» 
The tempeft beating round its head | 
And widi its fide repels the wave, 
Whofe hollow feems a coming grave : - 
The ikies, the deeps, ar& heard to roar j . 
The rock ftands fettled as before. 
I, all with whom he has to do. 
Admire the life which blefles you, • 
That feeds a foe» tliat aids a ffiendj^. 
Without a bye defigning end ; 
Its knowing real intereft lies 
On the bright fide*of yonder flcies, • 
Wliere, having made a title £»ir. 
It mounts, and leaves the world to care»:- 
While he that feeks forpleafing days. 
In earthly joys and evil ways. 
Is but the fool of toil or fame, 
(Though happy b^ the fpacious name) ' 
And made by wealth, which makes him greaf^V 
A more confpicoous wretch o£ ftate^ 
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THE -WAY TO h-appi;ness:. 

TT O W longyyemiferable biindy 
^ -■• Shall Jdle dreams engage your mind |« 
How long t(ie paflionft make their flight 
At empty Ihadows? of delight. 
No more in paths of error ftray, 
The Lqrd thy Jefus is the way. 
The fpring of happinefs, and where 
Should men feek happinefs b«t there ?- 
Then run to meet Him at your need,, 
Run with l^$xldnefs> run witli ipeed. 
For he forfook his own abode 
To meet thee more than half the road.- 
He laid aiide^his radiant crown^ 
And love for mankind brought him dowii^ 
To thisft and hungers pain and woe. 
To wouivlS) to death itfelf below ; 
And he, that fufFer'd thefe alone 
For all the world, defpifes. none. 
To bid the foul, that 's fick,; be dean^ * 
^o bring the loft to life again y 
To comfoft thofe tjiat grieve, for ill,; 
Is his peculiar goodnef's ftill. 
And,, as the thoughts of parents run 
Upon a dear and only fon. 
So kind a love hi» mercies Ihow, 
Sg kind and more extremely fo. 
'^ TWcr 



THE WAY TO HAPPINTlSS. *si 

Thrice happy men t (or find a phrafe 
Thaffjpcaks yourblifs with greater praiie) 
Who moft 6bcdient to thy call. 
Leaving plealures, leaving all, 
With heart, with fotkl, with ftrength inclin^ ' 
' O fweeteft Jefu ! to be thine. 
Who know thy will, obfcrvc-.thy ways, 
. And in thy fervice fpend their days : 
.Ev'n death, that feems to fet them.' free. 
But brings them clofer ftill to thee. 

THE CONVERT'S I O V.E. 

T)LESSED lightof, faints on high, 
^ VWio-fill the manfions of the fl^y 5 
Sure defence, whofe mercy ftill 
Preftrves thy fubjefls here from iUj 
Oh, my Jefiis ! make me know 
How tojpay the thanks I owe. 

As the fond iheep tliat idly ftrays, 
•With wanton play, throngli winding ways* 
Which never hits the road of home, 
'Cer wilds of danger, learns to roam. 

Till, wearied out with idle fear. 

And paflin^ there, and turning here, 

lit will, for reft, to. covert run, 
.And meet the wolf hewiftiM to ftiun. 

Thus wretched J, through wanton wil}, 

Knn blind and headlong on in ill : 

'Twas thus from fin to.iln.I ft<t'w« 

AjjcI tJws I inrght have penlhTd Voo.\ 



454. PA R.N ELL'S E O E M 5. 

3ut mercy dropt the likenefs here» 
; And (hewM| and favM me frqm my fe^ur. 
While o*ef the dacknefs of my jxikid 
The (acred fpirit purely fliln*d» 
And. markZd anct brightenM all the way 
*Which leads to everlafting^ay ^ 
.And broke the thickening clouds of iiQ^ 
•And fix'd the light of love within. 

■ From hence my ravifh'd foul afpire^ 
^nd date» the rife of itsMefires. 
jrFxom hence to theei my God ! I tutn, 
'And fervent wiihes fay I hum j 
.1' burn, thy glorious face to fee, 
.And live in ertdlefs joy with thee. 

There *siio fuch ardent kind of^flanse 
'"Between the lover and the^ame^ 
Nor . fuch zffe&iovr parents bear 
To their young and only heir. 
Though, joinM together,'both confpiiiii^ 
«. And boafl a doubled.force of fire. 
My tender heart, within its feat, 
Diflblves before the fcorching heat^ 
As ibftening wax is taught to run 
. Before the warmnefs of the fun. 

Oil, my flame, my pleafmgpaijs. 
Bum and purify my ftain, 
'"Warm me, burn nrje, day by day. 
Till you purge ray earth away 4 
Till at the laft I throughly ihine, 
.And turn a torih, of love divine. 
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A DESIRE TO PRAISEV 

pROPITipUS Sonof God» to th*B, 

*■ With all my foul, I bend my.knee | 

My wifh I fend, my wantimpart, 

A. nd dedicate tny mind aitd heart i 

For, as an abfentparenrs ibn, 

Whofe fecond year is only nin. 

When no protefting friend is fiear> 

V^oid of wit,- and void t£ fear, . . 

With things that hurt him fondly playji^ 

Dr here he falls, or there he flrayt } 

>0'ihpuld my foul's eternal gtiid^^ 

The facred fpirit be denyM, 

rhy fervant foon the lofs would knoVf 

^nd fink in fm, or run to vroc. 

O, fpirit bountifully kindy 
Warmypoifefs, and.fill my min4) 
Difperfe my fins with light divine> 
^d raife the flames of love with thin^j 
Sefore thy pleafures rightly prizM, 
Let wealth and honour .be defpis'4 i 
A.nd let the Father's glory be 
More dear than life itfelf toiae* 

Sing of Jefus ! . Virgins^ fiog 
Him, your everlafiing King ! 
)ing of Jefus ! chearful youth* 
iiro^ the God of lovcand truth ! 
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Write, and raife a fong divine. 
On cpme and kear, and borrovirminc* v 
Son eternal, word fupreme. 
Who made the univerfal frame, 
HeavQi, and all its (hining ihowt 
Earth, and all it holds below : 
;»Bow with mercy, bow thine ear. 
While wc (ing thy praifes here jv 
. S«n Eternal, ever-blefsM, 
Refting on;the Father's breaft, 
Whofe tender lovc^or all {MrovideSy 
Who^ power over all preiides:; 
. Bow witlvpity, bow thine car j 
While we fing thy praifes, hear ! 

Thou, by pity's foft extreme,.. . 
Mov^df. and won, and fet on. flames . ^ 

Aflum*d the form of man, and feU . . 
. In pains, to refcue man from hell ; 
How bright^thine humble glories vi£%^ 
. And match the lufbre of . the ikies, 
Proif tleath and helUs deje^ed ftate 
-An fing, thou refum'd thy feat, 
. And golden thrones of blifs prepared 
Above, to be thy faintsV reward. 

Hov/ bright thy glorious honours nCci^ 
And with ne>i» luftre grace the ikies J 
For thee, the fweet feraphic choir 
Raife the voice, and tune the lyre. 
And pralfes'with'harmonious found v 
' Through all the higheft. Vvevi^vv x^\>Q\wvd, 

■4 ^^ 
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O make our notes with theirs agree, 
And blefs the fouls that flng of thee ! 
To tliee the chlirches here rejoice. 
The folemn organs aid the voice : 
To facred roofs the found we raife, 
The fa(i*ed roofs refound thy praife : 
And while our notes in one agree, 
O I blefs the church that fings to thee 1 



)N HAPPINESS IN THIS LIFE. 

p HE morning opens, very freihiy gay, 
'' And life itfeif is in the month of May, 
ith green my fancy paints an arbour o*er, 
nd flowerets with a thoufand colours more; 
len falls to weaving that, and fpreading thcfe, 
nd foftly ihakes them with an eafy breeze, 
ith golden fruit adorns the bending fliade, 

• trails a filver water o'er its bed. 

lide, gentle water, ftill raoi*e gently by, 
^hile in ttiis funimer-bower of blifs I lye, 
nd fweetly fmg of fenfe- delighting flames, 
nd nymphs and fhephcrds, foft invented names 5 
: view the branches which around me twine, 
nd praife their fruit, difFufing fprightly wine j 

• find new pleafuies in the world to praife, 
nd ilill with this return adorn my lays ; 
Range round your gardens of eternal fpring. 
Go, range my fenfes, while I f^veciW Cvtv^C^ 

S 
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In vain, in vain, alas ! feducM by ill. 
And afted wildly by the force of will I 
I tell my foul, it will be conftant May, 
And charm a feafon never made to ftay 5 
My beauteous arbour will not (land a ftorm. 
The world but promifes, and can't perform : 
Then fade, ye leaves 5 and wither, all ye flower^ 
I '11 doat no longer in enchanted bowers 5 
But fadly mourn, in melancholy fong. 
The vain conceits that held my foul fo long. 
The iufts that tempt us with delufive {how. 
And fm brought forth for everlalling woe. 
Thus fliall the notes to Sorrow's objeft rife. 
While frequent rcfts procure a place for fighft j 
And, as I moan upon the naked plain. 
Be this the burtheil cloflng every ftrain : 
Keturn, my fenfes ^ range no more abroad] 
He '11 only find his biifs who feeks for God. 

E X T A C Y. 

'Tp H E fleeting joys, which all affords below, 
*■• Work the fond heart with unperforming (howj 
The wiih that makes our happier life compleat. 
Nor grafps the wealth nor honours of the great 5 
Nor loofely fails on Pleafure's eafy ftream. 
Nor gathers wreaths from all the groves of fame |. 
Weak man, whofe- charms to thefe alone confine. 
Attend my prayer, and learn to make it thine. 

Trom 
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Prom thy rich throne, where circling trains of light 
Make day that *s endlcfs, infinitely bright ; 
rhcncc, heavenly Father! thence with mercy dart 
Dne beam of brightnefs to my longing heart. 
3awn through the mind* drive Error's clouds away, 
^nd ftill the rage in Pafiion^s troubled Tea ^ 
That the poor banifh'd foul, ferene and free> 
Azy rile from earth* to vifit heaven and thee ; 

Come, Peace divine ! Hied gently from ahove^ 
nfpire my willing bolom, wondrous JLove j 
rhy purpled pinions to my (boulders tye, 
Vnd point the paflage where I want to 6y. 

But-whither, whither now ! what powerful fire 
Njm this blefsM influence equals my deijre f 
'rife (or Love, the kind deluder, reigns, 
K.nd a6ls in fancy fuch ehchanted fcenes) ; 
'^arth leiTening fliesy the parting ikies retieat, 
The fleecy clouds my waving feathers beat ^ 
k.nd now the fun and now the liars are gone, 
Tct ftill me thinks the fpirit, bears me on, 
Vhere trails of jether purer blue difplay, 
Ind edge the golden realm of native day. 

Oh, flrange enjoyment of a Uifs unfe^n ! 
)h, ravi/hment ! Oh, facred rage within ! 
i'umultuous pleafure, rais^d.on peace of mind, 
incere, exceflive, from the world refin'd I 
fee the light that veils the throne on hi^^ 
L light unpiercM by man's impurer eye i 
hear the words, that ifliiihg thence proclaim, 
I Let Cod's attendants praife to vn^vAwmcv^^'' 
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Tbeti heads unntimber'd bend before the ihrine» 

Myftcrious feat of Majefty divine ! 

And hands unnumbcrM ftrike the filvcr ftring. 

And tongues unnumberM Hallelujah fing. 

See^ v^here the ihining Seraphims appear. 

And fink their decent eyes with holy fear. 

See flights of angels all their feathers raife. 

And range the orbs, and, as they range, they prtiic} 

Behold the great Apoftles ! fweetly met. 

And high on peasls of azure aether fet. 

Behold the Prophets, full of heavenly fire. 

With wandering iinger wake the tfiembling lyre { 

And hear the Martyrs^ tune, and all around 

The church triumphant makes the region found. 

With harps of gold, with bows of ever-green. 

With robes of white, the pious throngs are feen } 

Exalted anthems all their hours employ^ 

And all is muiick, andexcefs of joy. 

Charm'd with the fight, I long to bear a part j 
The pleafure flutters at my ravifiiM heart. 
Sweet faints and angels of the heavenly choir. 
If love has warmM you with celeftial fire, 
Aflift my words, and, as they move along. 
With Hallelujahs crown the bui-then*d fong. 

Father of all above, and all below, 
O great, and far beyond expreflion fo 5 
No bounds tliy knowledge, none thy power confine. 
For power and knowledge in their fource ar^ thine \ 
Around thee glory fpreads her golden wing « 
Sing, glutcring ang«ls, HallcVnyat^Tv^. 
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Spn of the Father, firft- begotten Sony 
re the Ihort meafuring. line of. time begiusy 
he world lias feen thy works, and joy*d to fee 
he bright effulgence manifeft in«thce. 
he world muft own thee Love's unfathomM'Tprihg; 
ing> glittering angels,- Hallelujah fing^ 
roceeding Spirit, equally divine, 
1 whom the Godhead's full perfections ihine^ 
iTith various graces, comforts unexprefs'd, 
V'ith holy tranfports you refine the breail j 
Lnd earth is heavenly where your gifts you bring, . 
ing, glittering angels, Hallelujah fing. 
But where: '» my rapture, where my wondrous heat, 
Vhat interruption makes my blifs retreat ? 
Phis world 's got in, the thoughts of t' other *s croft, 
^nd the gay pifture 's in my fancy loft. 
Vith what an eager zeal the 6onfcious<foul 
Vould claim its feat,, and, foaring, pafs the pole ! 
iut our attempts thefe chains of earth reftrain^. 
deride our toil, and drag us down again. 
>o from the ground afpiring, meteors go, 
\nd, rank'd with planets, light the world below $ 
3ut their own bodies fmk them in the iky» 
^hen the warmth "s gone that taught them how to fiy* 
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ON DIVINE LOyE. 

BT MEDITATING ON 

THE WOUNDS OF CHRIST. 

TT O L Y Jefus ! God of Love ! 
'*" ■■• Look with pity from above 
Shed the precious purple tide 
From thine hands, thy feet, thy fide j 
Let thy ftreams bf comfort roll. 
Let them pleafe and fill my foul. 
Let jne thus for ever be ^ 

Full of gladnefs, full of thee. 
This, for which my wiflies pine, 
Is the cup of love divine j 
Sweet afFeflions flow from hence, 
^weet, above the joys of ferife j 
Bkffed philtre ! how we find 
Its facred worfhips ! how the mind. 
Of all the world forgetful grown, 
. Can defpife an earthly throne $ 
Baife its thoughts to realms above. 
Think of God, and fmg of love. 
Love celeftlal, wondrous heat, 
O, beyond expreflion great ! 
What refiftlefs charms were thine^ 
Ip thy good, thy beft dfifign I 



ON DIVINE LOVE, ±6^^ 

When God was hated. Sin obey\!» 
And man undone without thy aid. 
From the feats of endlefs ^eace 
They brought the Son, the Lord of Grace ; 
They taught hira to receive a birth. 
To cloath in flefh, to live on earth ^ 
And after, lifted him on high. 
And taught him on the crofs to die. 

Love celeftial, ardent fire, 
O, extreme of fweet defire ! 
Spread thy brightly raging flame 
Through and over all my frame ; 
Let it warm me, let it bum. 
Let my corpfe to aflies turn 5 
And, might thy flame thus aft with mc 
. To fet the foul from body free, 
I next would ufe thy wings, and fly 
To meet my Jefus in the (ky, 

ON QUEEN ANNE^S PEACE. 
(Written in December, 1712*.) 

|i^ OTHER of Plenty, daughter of the flcics. 
^^-'^ Sweet Peace, the troubled world's diefire, arifej 
\round thy Poet weave thy fummer ihades, 
Vithin my fancy fpread thy flowery meads 5 

S 4. Amongll 

* This Poem rcceiYed feveral eorre^iioBS^ in con- 
equence of hints from Lord Bolingbroke and Dr« 
wift. See the Dean's « Journal to ^tfeW^;" \ivi- 
h '7'^i j3Ji» 31, and Feb% i^i nix-vv "^^ 
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Amongft thy twin foft Eafe and Pleafurc brings 
And thus indulgent footh me whilft I fing. , 

Great Anna claims the fong ; no brighter name 
Adorns the M <ff never-dying fame 5 
No fairer foul was ever form'd above j 
None e'er was more the grateful nation^s love^ 
Nor Iov*d the nation more. I fly with fpeed 
To fmg. fuch lines as Bolingbroke may read. 
On war difpers'd, on faction trampled down. 
On all the peaceful glories of the crown. 
And, if I fail in too confined a flight, 
May the kind world upon my labours write, 
•* So fell the lines which ftrove for endlefs fame, 
" Yet fell, attempting on the nobleft theme.'* 

Now twelve revolving years has Britain flood. 
With lofs of wealth, and vaft expence of blood, 
Kuropa's guardian ; dill her gallant arms 
Secured Europa from impending harms. 
Fair honour, full fuccefs, and juft applaufe, 
Purfued her marches, and adornM her caufe 5 
Whilft Gaul, afpiring to ere6l a throne 
O'er other empires, trembled for her own ; 
Bemoaned her cities won, her armies flain. 
And funk the thought of univerfal reign. 

When thus reduc'd the world's invaders lie, 
The fears which rack'd the nations juftly die : 
Power finds its balance, giddy motions ceafe 
In both the fcales, and each inclines to peace* 
This fair occafion Providence prepares. 
To anfyirer pious Anna*s hourly prayersy 
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Which ftill on warm Devotion's wings arofe^ 
* And, reaching heaven, obtain'd the world's repofe. 

Within the vaft cxpanfion of the iky, 
Where orbs of gold in fields of azure lie, 
A glorious palace fhines, whofe filver ray, 
Serenely flowing, lights the milky way; 
'I'he road of angels. Here, with fpeedy care, 
l^he fumnion'd guardians of the world repair. 
VVhen Britain's Angel, on the mefTage fcnt. 
Speaks Anna's prayers, and Heaven *s fupreme intent $ 
1"hat war's dcftruftive arm fhould humble Gaul, 
Spain's paited realms to different monarchs fall j 
l^hc grand alliance crownM with glory ceafe. 
And joyful Europe find the fwcets of peace. 
He fpoke : the fmiling hopes of man's repofc. 
The joy that fprings from certain Itopes arofe, 
DifFufive o'er the place j complacent airs, 
Sedately fweet, were heard within the fphercs j 
And, bowing, all adore the fovereign mind. 
And fly to execute the work defign'd. 

This done, the Guardian on the wing repairs. 
Where Anna fate, revolving public cares 
With deep concern of thought. Unfeen he flood, 
Prefenting peaceful images of good ; 
On Fancy's airy ftage, returning Trade, 
A funk Exchequer fUlM, an Army paid : 
The fields with men, the men with plenty blefs'd. 
The towns with riches, and the world with reft. 
Such pieafing obje^ls on her bofom play. 
And give the dawn of glory^s goldtt^ dvf \ 
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When all her labours at their harvcil (hown 
Shall, in her fubje^* joy* complete her own. 
Then breaking filence j *Tis enough, (he cries. 
That war has rag*d to make the nations wife. 
Heaven profpers armies whilft they fight to fave* 
And thirft of further fame deftroys tlie brave ; 
The vanquifliM Gauls are humbly pleased to live, 
And but ef^pM the chains they meant to give. 
Now let the powers be ftiird, and each poflefs^d 
Of what fecures the common fafety beft. 

So fpake the Queen i then, fiird with warmth divine, 
She caird her Oxford to the grand defign i 
Her Oxford, prudent in affairs of ftate. 
Profoundly thoughtful, manifeftly great 
In every turn, whofe fteddy temper fteers 
Above the reach of gold, or fliock of fears; 
Whom no blind chance, but merit underftood. 
By frequent trials, power of doing good ; 
And will to execute, advancM on high. 
Oh, foul created to deferve the iky ! 
And make the nation, crown'^d with glory, fe» 
How much it raised itfelf by raiiing thee t 
Now let the fchemes which labour in thy brcaft^ 
The long Alliance, bleft with lafting reft : 
Weigh all pretences with impartial laws. 
And fix the feparate interefts of the caufe. 

Thefe toils the graceful Bolingbroke attends^ 
A genius fafhionM for the greateft ends^ 
Whofe fh-ong perception takes the fwifteft flight 
And yet itft MftM^ ne'ef obfevutet t«» fif^tt . 
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let are fixM, and each airign''d a part>. 
his country with a nohler heart } 
:s of honour all his mind control » 
ion wings his lively foul, 
atriot to confer the tnifty 
:h knows it fafe, as well as juft. 
t proceeding in her Agents' choice> 
:as*d that worth obtaint the voice, 
e voice of high-diftinguifh'd fbmeii^. 
Briftoly gallant Strafibrd namc» a 
to (Und a Church's firm fupport, 
ted to adoni a Court i 
in buiineffy bodi of fine addrsfs^ 
ptiritace leads to great fucceis : 
.4iftuit Undt the Monarch fendt, 
kcaaduftfl Europe's peace commends . 
r^'d^ to waft her Agents o'er,, 
nd qtiit the Hy'mg fliore j 
th' appointed place^ 
vnd i I Will be peace* 
^ftormy winter, iliet> 
ell the biuiih (kl€9 1 
ift ieafon fpreads, 
Antter round their heads* 
I numerous ills deftroy, 
A% the promh'd joy. 
t-^ahf fadly (lain, 
I we mouin in vain 1 
: vital fismtf 




-Htx 
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Vet could my praife, like fpicy odours ihed^ 

In everlafting fong embalm the dead j 

To realms that weeping heard the lofs Fd tell. 

What courage, fenfe, and &ith, with Brandon fell I 

But Britain more than one for glory breeds. 
And polifh'd Talbot to the charge fucceeds i 
Whofe far-projefting thoughts, maturely clear. 
Like glafles, draw their diftant obje^ near. 
Good parts, by gentle breeding much refinM, 
And (lores of learning, gi-ace his ample mind i 
A cautious virtue regulates his ways. 
And honour gilds them with a thoufand rays. 
To ferve his nation, at his Queen^s conunandy 
He parts, commiiiionM for the Gallick land : 
With pleafure Gaul beholds him on her ihofe^~ 
And learns to love a name ihe feared before. 

Once more aloft, there meet for new debates. 
The Guardian Angels of Europa's ftates : 
. And mutual concord ihines in every face» 
And every bpfom glows with hopes of peace ; 
While Britain's fteps, in one confent, they praife. 
Then gravely mourn their other realms delays } 
' Their doubtful claims, through feas of blood purfued, 
Their fears that Gallia fell but half fubdued $ 
And all the reafonings which attempt.to (how 
Tliat war (hould ravage in the world below. 
«< Ah, fairn eilateof man! can rage delight, 
<< Wounds pleafe the touch, or ruin charm the fight! 
** Ambition make unlovely Mifchief fair I 
•« Or ever Pride be Providence's ^arc I 
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hen ftem Oppreflbrs range the bloody field, 
is juft to conquer, and unfafe to yield : 
lere fave the nations $ but no more purfite, 
•r in thy turn become Oppref&r too." 
r rebel angels for Ambition fell, 

war in Heaven produced a Fiend in Hell. 
, with a foft concern for man^« repofe, 
tender Guardians join to moan our woes $ 
I awful rife, combined with all their might, 
nd what Fury, 'fcap'd the den of night, 
pleafmg labours of their love withftands, 
ipreads a wild diftra£lion o*er the lands, 
r glittering pinions found in yielding air, 

watchful Providence approves the care, 

landria's foil, where camps have mark'd the plain. 

Fiend, impetuous Difcord, fix*d her reign) 

nt her royal feat. With full refort 

i ihapes of Horror throngM her buly court $ 

1 Mifchief, Ambufli clofe conceaUng Ire, 

i Threatenings, Ruin armM with fword and fire; 

lilting Fiercenefs, Anger wanting breath, 

I reddening Rage, and various forms of death | 

Imps of darknefs, whom with gore fhe feeds, 

:n war beyond its point of good proceeds. 

raliick armour, call'd with alter'd name 

it love of Kmpire, to the field (he came $ 

., Aill fupporting Feud, fhe flrives to hide 

!ath that name, and only change the fide : 

as fhe whli-rd the rapid wheels around, 
;re mangled limbs in heaps poWutft lilbkft |g»^xcA - 
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•{A full en joylcfs fport) ^ with fearching ejre, 
The fhining Chiefs regard her as Acy fly ; 
'Then, hovering, dzxt their beams of heaysnly liglits 
She ftarts, the Fury ftand« confeAM to fight j 
^nd grieves to leave the foil, and yells aloud» 
He yells are anfwerM by the fable crowd ; 
.And all on bat-like wings (if Fame be true) 
J'^rom Chriftian lands to Northern climates flew^ 

Bnt riiing murmurs from Britannia^s fhore 
^With fpeed recall her watchful Guardian o*er. 
;He fpreads his {anions, and, approacliing near:, 
Thefc hints, in fcatter'd words, aflault his ear^ 
The People's power-^TIife Grand Alliance crefs'dt 
The Peace is feparate— Oor Religion 's loft. 
Xed by the blatant T(^ic6 along the ikies, 
•He cointo, where Faftion over cities fliei 5 
A talking Fieildj whelm fnaky locks diigrace> 
And nUinehirus mouths deform her duflcy face; 
Whence Li*sar« utt«r'd, Whifper foftly founds. 
Sly Doubts tjiitett^ otlnuendo wounds. 
Within her arms are heaps of Pamphlets feen, 
>Alid thefe blafpheme the JSaviour, thofc the Queens 
Aflbciate Vices : thus with tongue and hand, 
'She fhed her venom o'er the troubled land. 
Now vex'd that Difcord, and the baneful train • 
That tends on Difcoi'd,. fled the irtighbouring plain j 
5he rag*d to madtiefe j when the. Guardian came. 
And downwards drove her with a fword of flame* 
A mountain, gaping to the nether Hell, 
Rccciv'i thc.Fmy,- rtiHijg «$ te l^ \ 
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ountain clofing o'er the Fury lies, 
>ps her pafTage^ where (he means to rife { 
hen (he ftrivcs, or ihlfts her fide for eafc, 
itain rocks amidft her circling feas. 
Peace, returning after tedious woes, 
s the comforts of a calm repofe j 
id the warriors (heath their fanguin*d arm. 
Try trumpets ceafe to found alarms s 
eave to thunder in the torturM air, 
eaming colours furl around the fpear ; 
Lch contending realm no longer jar, 
leasM with refl, unharnefs all the war. 
omes, the Ble(Iing comes ; wherever (he moves 
>ringing Beauty all the land improves ; 
^eaps of fragrant (lowers the field adom» 
fweet the birds falute the roCy mom) 
lively green refre(hes all the leaves, 
I the breeze the corn more thickly wavet « 
mes, the BltfTing comes in eafy fbte, 
>rms of brightnefs all around her wait : 
niling Safety, with her bofom bare, 
[y walks, and chearful Plenty there j 
'ondrous Sciences with eagles* fight ; 
Liberal Arts, which make the world polite ^ 
pen Traffick, joining haml in hand, 
loneft Induftry, approach the land, 
welcome, long-defir*d, and lately found ! 
X thy feat upon the Briti(h ground ; 
lining train abound the nation fend, 
by degrees the loading taxc« tnA ** 
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While Caution calm, yet ftill prep arM for aimsy 
And foreign Treaties, guard from foreign harmi : 
While equal Juftice, hearing every ca\ife> 
Makes every fubje£l join to loire the laws. 

Where Britain's Patriots in Council meet. 
Let public fafety reft at Anna's feet : 
Let Oxford's fchemes the path to Plenty (how. 
And through the realm increafing Plenty go. 
Let Arts and Sciences in glory rife, 
And pleas 'd the world has leilurc to be wife ; 
Around their Oxford and their St. John ftand» 
Like plants that flourifh by the Mafter's hand i 
And fafe in hope the fons of Learning wait. 
Where Learning's felf has fix'd her fair retreat. 
Let Traffick, cheriih'd 1>y the Senate's care. 
On all the feas employ the wafting air : 
And Induftry, with circulating wing, 
Through all the land the goods of Traffick bringj. 
The bleflings fo difpoS'd will long abide. 
Since Anna reigns, and Harley's thoughts preilde, 
-Great Ormondes arms the fword of caution wield. 
And hold Britannitf's'broad-protefting fhield 5 
Bright Bolingbroke and worthy "Dartmouth treat, 
By'fair diipatch, with every foreign State 5 
And Harcourt's knowledge, equkably fhown. 
Makes Juftice call his firm decrees her own. 
Thus -all that Poets fancied Heaven of old. 
May for the Nation's prefent emblem hold : 
There Jove imperial fway'd j Minerva wife, 
And Phcehus doquent, aAoriv'd tl^t (kies ^ 
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On arts Cyllenlus fix*d his full delight, 

Mars rein'd the war, and Themis judg*d the right i 

All mortals, once beneficently great, 

(As Fame reports) and raisM in "heavenly ftatej 

Yet, iharing labours, ftJll they fhunnMrepole, 

To (hed thebleflmgs down by whidi they rofe. 

illuftrious Queen, Jiow Heaven hath heard thy praj'er&.l 

What ftores of happinefs attend thy cares I 

A Church in fafety fix'd, a State in reft, 

A faithfiiLMiniftry, a People blefs^d $ 

And Kings, fubmifTive at4hy foot-ftool thrown. 

That others Rights reftore, or beg^eir own. 

Now raised with thankful mind | a»d rolling (low« 

In grand proceilion to the temple go. 

By fnow-white horfes drawn ; while founding Fame 

Proclaims thy coming, Praiie exalts thy name | 

Fair Honour, drefsM in robes, adorns thy ftate. 

And on thy train the crowded Jiations wait; 

Who, prefling, view with what a tempered grace 

The loak« of Majefty compofe>thy face ; 

And mingling fweetnefs fbines, or how thy drcfs. 

And liow thy pomp, an inward )oy confe^^ 

Thon,'fiird with pleafures to thy glory due. 

With (houts, the chariot moving on, purfue* 

As when the Phoenix from Arabia flowu 
[If -any Phoenix were by Anna known) 
His fpice at Phoebus' ftirine 4>reparM to lay. 
Where'er their Monarch cut his airy way; 
The jgathcring birds around the wonder flew» 
A.nd much admirM bis fliape, aikd TK^V\C\\Vu^\t^' 



»74 PAR NELL'S P O E M S^ 

The tuft of gold that glow'd above his he^. 
His ipacious train with golden feathers fprea4i 
His gilded bofom, fpeck'd with purple pride. 
And both his wings in glolTy purple dyM : 
He ftill purfucs his way ; with wondering eye$ 
The birds attend, and follow where he flics. 
Thrice happy Britons, if at laft you know 
*Tis lefs to conquer, than to want a foe | 
That triumphs ftill are. made for war's decreafe,. 
When men, by conqueft, rife to views of peace; 
That over toils for peace in view we run. 
Which gain'dy the world is pleasM, and war is d^n;* 
Fam'd Blenheim's Held, Ramillies' noble feat» 
Blaregni's defperate aft of gallant heat. 
Or wondrous Winendale, are war purfuecj, ! 

,By wounds and deaths, through plains with blq(0 

. embnied ; 
But good defign, to make the world be ftiJl, 
With human grace adorns the needful ill. 
' This end ohtain'd, we clofe the fccues of rage» 
And gentler glories deck the rifmg age. 
. Such gentler glories, fuch reviving days, 
The Nation's wt(hes, and the Statefman's praiie t 
Now pleas'd to fhine^ in golden order throng, i 

Demand our annals, and enrich our fong. 
Then go where Albion's cliffs approach the fklefj 
.(The. Fame of Albion fo defcrves to rife); 
And, deep engrav'd for time, till time fliall ceafcf 
.Upon the ftones their fair infcription place, 
: Iberia, rent, the power of G^iUa broke, 
- JBdtavla, refcued from tiie^rea.t&iC^>j^^\ 
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The royal Auftrian rais'd, his realms reftor'd. 
Great Britain armM, triumphant and ador*d j 
Its /late enlarged, its peace reftor'd again, 
A.re blellmgs all adorning Anna- s Reig^. 

TO DR. S W I F T, 

On his Birth-Day, November 30, 17139. 

T" tRG'D by Qie warmth of Friendihip's facred flame, 
^ B%it. more by all th« glories of thy fame. i • 

By all thofe offsprings of thy learned mind, 
-In judgment folid^ as in witreiinM, 
Refolv'd I fing. Though labouring up the way 
To reach my theme, O Swift, accept my lay. 

Rapt by the force of thought, and rais'd above. 
Through Contemplation's airy fields I rove j 
Where powerful Fancy purifies my eye, 
And lights the beauties of a brighter flcyj 
JF'refh paints the meadows, bids green ihades afcend^ 
Clc^r rivers wind, and opening plains extend ; 
Then fills its landfcape through the varied parts 
With Virtues, Graces, Sciences, and Arts : 
Superior Forms, of more than mortal air. 
More large than mortals, more ferenely fair. 
Of thefetwo Chiefis, the guardians of thy name, 
Confpire to raife thee to the point of fame. 
Ye Future Times, I heard the filver found I 
J faw the Graces form a circle rouW ! 
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Each, Where flie fixM, attentive feeniM to root;^ 
And all, but Eloquence herlclf, was mute. 

High o'er the reft I fee the Goddefs nfe, 
Loofe to the breeze her upper garment flics-:* 
By turns, within her eyes the Paflions burn. 
And A>ftcr Pailions languish in thdir turn .s 
Upon her tongue Perfuafion or Command, 
A'tid decent Action dwells upon her hand* 

From out her breaft ('twas there the treafure lay) 
She drew thy labours to the blaze of day j 
Then gazM, and read the charms ihe could infpire. 
And taught the liftening audience to admire. 
How ftrong thy flight, how large thy grafp of thougfatj 
Howjuft thy fchemes, how regularly wrought ; 
How fure you wound when Ironies deride. 
Which muft be feen, and feign to turn afide* 
*Twas thus exploring ihe rejoiced to fee 
Her brighteltfeatures drawn fo near by thee t 
". Then here," Ihe cries, ** let future ages dwellt 
•« And learn to copy, where they can't exccL'* 

She fpake. Applaufe attended on the clofe.: 
Theh Poefy, her fifter-art, arofe j 
Her fairer fifter, born in deeper eafe. 
Not made fo much for bufmefs, more to pleaie* 
^XJponher cheek fits Beauty, ever young $ 
The foul of Mufic warblcfi on her tongue.) 
Bright in her eyes a pleafmg Ardour glows. 
And from her heart the fwceteft Tcmpef flows 4 
A iaure] -wreath adorns her curls of hair, 
^itod binds. their order -to \Vit d^xiw^^ax \ 
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She ihakes the. colours of her radiant wing, 
Aod>. from tUe Spheres, ihe takes a pitch to (ing. 

Thrice happy Genius his, whofe Works have hit 
The lucky point of Bufinefs and of Wit. 
They feem like ihowers, which April months prepare- 
To call their flowery glories up to.air : 
The drops, defcending, take the painted bow. 
And drefs with funfliine,: while for good th^ flpw,. 
To me retiring oft, he finds relief 
In (lowly- wafting care and biting grief: 
From mc retreating oft, he gives to view * * '' 

What eafes care and grief in others too. 
Ye fondly grave, be wife enough to know, 
*'• Life, ne'er unbent, were but a lift of woe." 
Some, full in-ftretch for greatnefs, fbme for gaini 
On his ovm rack each puts himfelf to pain. 
I '11 gently fteal you from your toils away. 
Where balmy winds with fcents ambrofial playj 
Where, on the banks as cryftal rivers flowj: 
They teach immortal amaranths to grow : 
Theh, from the mild indulgence of the fcene, 
Reftore your tempers ftrong for toils again. 

She ceas*d'. Soft mufic trembled in the wind» 
And fweet delight diffused through every mind : 
The little Smiles, which ftill the Goddefs gracc^ 
Sportive arofe, and ran from face to face. 
But chief (and in that place the Virtues blefs) 
A gentle band their eager joys exprefss 
Here, Friendihip aiks, and Love of Merit loti^ 
Tp bear the Goddeffes renew tVie\r toTq^%\ 
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Here great BcBevolence to Man ie (ileas-d ; 
Thefe own their Swift, and grattfal hear hitn'pfais^dt 
You gentle band, you well' may bear your part. 
You reign Superior Oracesinbis^eart* 

O Swift ! if fame be life (as well we know 
That Bards and Heroes have efteem'd it fo) ; 
Thou canft not wholly die. Thy works will dihltf 
To future times, and Life in Fame be thine. 

On Bi(hopBvRKET'&. being fet oaFire in his QlofcU 

FROM that dire aerai bane to Sarum> piide^s 
Which broke his fchem^s, and laid his friends aiidt> 
He talks and writes that Popery will return. 
And we, and he, and all his .works will burn. 
What touched himfelf was almoft fairly proy'df 
(Oh, far from Britain be the reft removMi) 
For, as of late he meant to blels the age. 
With flagrant Prefaces of party-rage, \ " 

O'er-vrought with paflion, and the fubje^lls weight. 
Lolling, he nodded in his elbow;-feat 5 
Down fell the candle j Greafe and Zeal conQ>ire, 
Heat meets with heat^ and Pamphlets burn their Sire. 
Here crawls a Preface on its half-burn'd maggots. 
And there an Introduftion brings its faggots : 
Then roars the Prophet of the Northern Nation, . 
Scorch'd by a flaming fpeech on Modei*ation. '. 
Unwam'd by this, go on, the realm to fright. 
Thou Briton vaunting in thy fccond-fight I, 
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In fuch a Miniftry you fafely tell, 
Jiow much you'd fufFer^ if Religion fell. 



ELYSIUM. 

TN airy fields, the fields of blifs below, 
-*- Where woods of myrtle, fet by Maro, grow { 
Where grafs beneath, and (hade diffused above, 
Refreih the fevers of diftra6ted love : 
There, at a folemn tide, the beauties, (lain 
By tendei* pafRon, aft their fates again. 
Through gloomy light, that "juft betrays the grovt,, 
In orgies, all difconfolately rove : 
They range the reeds, and o'er the poppies fweep. 
That nodding bend beneath their load of (leep. 
By lakfes fubfiding with a gentle face. 
And rivers gliding with a (ilent pace ; 
Where Kings and Swains, by ancient authors fung. 
Now changM'to flowerets o'er the margin hungj 
The felf-admirer, white NarcilTus, fo 
* Fades at the brink, his picture fades below : 
In bells of azure, Hyacinth arofe 5 
In crimforf painted, young Adonis glows j 
The fragrant Crocus (hone with golden flame. 
And leaves infcribM with Ajax* haughty name. 
A lad remembrance brings their lives to View,' 
And, with their paflidn, makes their tears renew s 
Unwinds the years, and lays the former -fcene, 
Where, after death, they Im f or dti^^^ i.^:sl\ti% 

T ^ ^^' 
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Loft by the glories of her Ipver^s ftate. 
Deluded Semele bewails her fatej 
And runs, and feems to burn, the flames arx(e» ' 
And fan witli idle fury as (he flies. 

The lovely Cafinis, whofe transforming ihape 
SecurM her honour from a fecond rape. 
Now moans the firft, with niflied drefs appearSf. 
Feels her whole fex return , and bathes with teart*. 

The jealous Procris wipes a feeming wound, 
Whofe trickling crirafon dyes the buihy ground j 
Knows the fad Oiaft, and calls before flie go. 
To kifs the favourite hand that gave the blow. 
Where Ocean feigns a rage, the Seftian Fair 
Holds a dim tnper from a tower of air f 
A noifelefs wind aiTaults the wavering Ught» 
The beauty tumbling mingles with the night. 

Where curling ihades for rough Leucate rofe^ 
With love diftra6led tuneful Sappho goes $ 
Sings to moclc clifts a melancholy lay. 
And with a lover's leap affrights the.fea. 

The fad Eryphile retreats to moan, 
What wrought her hufband^s death, and causM her own} 
Surveys the glittering veil, the bribe of fate. 
And tears the (hadow, but fhe tears too late. 

In thin defign, and airy pi£lure, fleet 
The tales that ftain the royal houfe of Crete j 
To court a lovely Bull, Paiiphae flies, 
The fnowy phantom feeds before her eyes* 
Loft Ariadne raves, the thread fhe bore 
Tiailg on uuwindiDgj as (he W3ilk$ the ihore { 
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nd Phaedra> defperate, feeks the lonely grovesj 
o read h6r guilty letter while flie roves j 
ed ihame confounds the firfl-, the fecond wears 
ftarry crown, the third a halter bears, 
lir Leodamia mourns her nuptial night 
f love defrauded by the third of fight j 
et, .for another as delufive cries, 
nd, dauntlefs, fees her heroes ghoft arife. 
Here Thifbe, Canace, and Dido, fland, 
11 armM witli fwords, a fair, but angry band, 
his fword a lover own'd ; a father gave 
he next ; a (Ir anger chancM the laft to leave. 
And there ev'n fhe, the Goddels of the Grove, 
>inM with the phantom-fairs, affedls to rove, 
s once, f6r Latmos, (he forfook the plain^ 
o deal the kiiles of a (lumbering Twain : 
round her head a ftarry fillet twines, 
nd at the front a filver crefcent fliinet. 
Thefe, and a thoufand, and a tlioufand more, 
nth facred rage recall the pangs they bore, 
rike the deep dart afre(h, and a(k relief, 
r footli the wound with foftening words of gricft 
t fuch a tide, unheedful love invades 
he dark rece(res of the madding (hades | 
hrough long defcent he fans the fogs around } 
is purple feathers, as he flies, refound. 
he nimble beauties, crouding all to gaze, 
frceive the common troubler of their eafe i 
hough dulling mifts and dubious day deftroy 
he fine appearance of the fluueirui|[; bo^ ^ 
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Though air the pomp ttmt glitters at his («!«, 
The golden b^lt, the clafp aiid quiver hide 5 
And thdugh tlie torch' appear a gleam of white. 
That faintly fpbts, arid moves In hazy nighty 
Yet ftiil they know the god*, the general foe. 
And threatnin^'lrft'theit- airy hands below. 

From hence they l^fad him where a myrtle (loodj 
Tlie faddeft myrtle in the mournful wpbJ j 
Devote to vex the'gb^s, 'twas her/e* "before 
Heirs awful ESiiipreis foft Adonis bore. 
When the youh'^ hdh'ter fcom'd licr graver air. 
And only Venus warm*d his fhadow there. 

Fix'i' to 'the 'trunk' tlie tender hoy they bind. 
They corti hi4 f&eVbcVifeath, his hands behind"; 
He mourns; biitv^Jnly moiiriis his angiy fate. 
For Beauty, ftill rclentlefs, a6ls in hate". 
Though no offence be done, no judge' be nigh. 
Love muft be gutHy by the common cry ; 
For allarepleas^d^.ty partial Paflion led. 
To iliift th*eIrfoJlies on another's head^ 

NojW iharp reproaches ring their' fliiill alarms. 
And all the heroines brandifli all their arms j 
And every heroine makes it her decree, 
That Cupid fuffer juft the fame as ifhe. 
To fix the "defperate halter one efiayM, 
One fceks tQ wo.und him with an empty blade; 
Some heatilpng hang the nodding rocks of air. 
They fall in. fancy, and he feels defpair. 
Some tofs the hollow feas around his head 
^JVicicas that want a wave aftox^^ ^x^^^^* 
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Or fliakc the torch, the fj^arkling iriiy Aids, '' 
A.nd flames thatrnever bum'd fltfti6t Ms eyes * 

The mournful' Myrrha burfts Tier reiided Womb, 
A.nd drowlis his vifige in a mbift perfume. -■ . • 

While others') feeming mild^ adVife to wound . ." 

With humorous pains by fly denfiori found. 
iThat prickling bodkins teach the bfood to flow, . . 
P^rom wheAcc the rofes firft begin to glow j 
Or in their 'flamesi to flnge the boy prepare^ 
Xliat all fliould chufe by wanton Fancy wHeii;, 

The Wely Venus, witli a bleeding breaft, , 
She too-fecurely through the circle preft, , -, . . , 
l^orgot the parent, urgM his Jiaft^ fate, . . 

And fpurfd tbe female rage beyond tl^ate j ., % 

O'er all her fcenes of fi-ailty fwiftly runsA ,:.,.,, ... , 

Abfolves herfelf, and makes the crime her fon's, : . . 
That clalp*d in chains with Mars flie chanc'd to He^ .. 
A noted fable of the laughing jQty 5 . . , 

That, from her love's intemperate heat^ begatt ,^ ■ 
Sicanian Eryx, born a favage man ; 
The loofe Priapus, and the monftcr»wfghtj ' '• i 

In whom the fexes fliamefully unite. 

Nor words'fuffice the Goddefs of the Fair, ' ' f 

She fiiaps the rofy wreath that binds her haif I 
Then on Jthe God, who fcar'd s fiercer woe, * 

Her hands,- unpitying, dealt thefrequent blovr s » 

From allliis tender flcin a purple dew 
The dreadful fcourgesof the chaplet drew^ 
From whence the rofe, by Cupid tingM before^ 
Now, doubly^ tingingf flamed »wkh \^jcft» moxt* 
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Here ends their wrath, the parent Teems fevere^^ I 

The ftroke *$ unfit for little Love to bear $ 1 

To fave their foe the melting Beauties fly. 
And, cruel Mother, fpare thy child, they cry. 
To Love's account they plac'd their death of late. 
And now transfer the iad account to Fate s 
The Mother, pleas'd, beheld the ftorm aflwag^ 
Thank'd the calm mourners, and difmifsM her rage« 

Thus Fancy, once in dufky (hade exprefsM, 
With empty terrors work'd the time of reft, 
yrhere wretched Love endur'd a world of woe. 
For all a Winter's length of night below. 
Then foar'd, as deep diflblv'd, unchain'd away. 
And through the Port of Ivory reach'd the day. 

As, mindlefs of their rage, he flowly fails 
On pinions cumbered in the mifty vales j 
(Ah, fool to light!) the Nymphs no more obey. 
Nor Was this region ever his to fway : 
Caft in a deepenM ring tliey clofe the plain. 
And ieize the god, relu6lant all in vain. 

THEJUDGEMENT OF PARIS. 

''HERE waving pines the brows of Ida (hade. 
The fwain, young Paris, half fupinely laid. 
Saw the loofe flocks through flirubs unnumbered rovt. 
And, pipilg* caird them to the gladded grove. 
'Twas there he met the meflagc of the fkict. 
That he, the Judge of Beauty, deal the prize. 
The meflage known i one Love with anxious miod» 
To make Jiis mother gu^ Ai^ ^M»fc ^^^> 
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Drew forth her proud white fwans^ and tracM the pair 

1 hat wheel her chariot in the purple air : 

A gohien bow behind his fhoulder bends* 

A golden quiver at his fide depends ; 

Pointing to thefe he nods^ with fearlefs ftate^ 

Aftd bids her fafely meet the grand debate. 

Another Love proceeds^ with anxious care. 

To make his ivory fleek the ihining hair ; 

Moves theloofe curls, and bids the forehead /how^ 

In full expanfion, all its' native fnow. 

A third enclafps the many-coIourM ceft. 

And, ruPd by Fancy, fets the filver veil ; 

When, to her Tons, with intermingled fighs^ 

The Goddefs of the rofy lips applies. 

^Tis now, my darlmg boys, a time to (how 
The love you feel, the filial aids you owe i 
Yet, would we think that any dar'd to ftrive 
For charms, when Venus and her Love ^s alive ? 
Or Aiould the prize of Beauty be denyM, 
Has Beauty^s Emprefs aught >toboaft befide ? 
And, tingM with poifon, pleafing while it harmsy 
My darts I trufted to your infant arms | 
If, when your hands have arch'd the golden bow, 
Tkc World's great Ruler, bending, owns the bloWf 
J.et no contending form invade my due, 
Tall Juno's mien, nor Pallas eyes of blue. 
JBut, grac'd with triumph, to the Paphian fliore 
"Vour Venus bears the palms of conqueft o'er.} 
.^d joyful fee my hundred altars there. 
With coilly gums perfume the waiiloxi^T« 
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Whik tliusvthe Cupids hear the pyprian-Pa^ne, 
The groves rcTounded where ^ Goddefs came. 
The warlike. Pallas marched with mighty lkide> 
Her fhifld forgot^ her helmet laid afide. 
Her hairxinboundy in curls apd order fiowM, 
And Peace> or fomething likey. her vifage ihew^d,] 
So, with her eyes ferene, and hopeful hafte, 
The long-ftretch'd alleys of the wood' iUe trac'd i . 
.But» whfsre the woods a fecond entrance foyj)dt 
With fccpter'd pomp and golden glory. crowned* 
The (lately Juno italk'd, to reach tlie feat, 
.And hear the fentence in the )ail debate 5 
' Arid long> feverely long, refent the grove j 
:in this, what boots it fhe *s the wife of Jove ? 

Arm'd with ft grace at length, fecure to win^ 
The lovely Venu*, imiling, enters in. ; 
. All fweet and ihiniug, near the yeutii flie dr^w, 
:.Her rofy neck ambrofial odours threw ^ 
The facred fcent8 di^sM among the leaves, 
.Kan down the woods, .and fiil'd their lioary- caves ^i 
Tl^t charms, fo .amorous all, and each j(b great. 
The conquer'd Judge no longer keeps htstfe^t; 
' Oppreis'd with light, he drops his weary^d ey«s> 
. A>ui-fes£s hsihQ^ld be thought to douht the priye. 
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[• «l7l. ■ 
iON MRS.. ARABELLA FERMOR 

L-EAViNG London. 

r 

T? R O M tow^i fair Arabella flies i 
•^ The beaux unpowjlprM grieve, j. 

The rivers play before Jier eyea j 
'.The breezes, foftly breathing, rifej 
The Spring begins to livcf. 

i Her lovers fwore^ they nftyft f xpire 2 

Yet -qvicjtly find ibcur ^e 5 
: For, as Ihe goes, their flames retir?, 
.Xove thrives before a nearer fir?, 

Efleem by didant riys. 

•c " • 

'Yet fbon the fair-one vriil return, . . 

When^ummer quits the plain; t 
' Yc rivers, .pour the weeping urn 5 
Ye breezes, '*fadly fighing, mourif 5 

Ye lovers, hum again. 

■ 'Tis conftancy enough in love 

That Nature 's fairly (hewn : 
fTo fearch for more, will frultlefs provci 
i Romances, and the turtle dove, 

Tahe. .virtue boaft alone. 
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T T P O N a bed of humble clay> 
^ In all her garments loofe, 
A proftitute my mother lay. 
To every oomei^« ,ufe« 

Till one gallant, in heat -of lore. 
His own peculiar made her $ 

And to a fcgion far above, 

And fofter beds, conveyM her« 

But, in his abfence^ to his place 

His rougher rival came 4 
And, with a cold con(lrainM embrace^ 

Begat me on the dame. 

I then appeared to public vxewL^ 
A creature wondrous bright| 

But fhortly perifliablc too, 

Incondant, nice, and lights 

On feathers not together f aft 

I wildly flew about. 
And from my father's country pafs^J 

To find my motlierx)ut. 

Where her gallant, of her beguil'd. 

With me enamourM grew, 
And I, that was my mother's childf 
' \Brought forth my mother-too* 
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TO HIS GRACE 



tAS, DUXE OF NEWCASTLE. 

. O R Dy 

honours of your ancient and ilhiftiious fa- 
y, which that noble writer, Algernon Sidney, 
long 'the firft in thefe kingdoms for preroga- 
rth, the titles which you have long worn .with 
bed luftre, and the high ftation which you 
y years filled, and now fill, in the government, 

Grace a jufl prehemmsnce in thecommu* 
t they are excellencies of a more •exalted kind 
this tribute of my refpoft is paid. Your eaily 
he caufe of liberty, which manifelled itfelf 
fe of a late reign, when the worft of fchemcs 
noted againft this -nation by the worft of men, 
ation (of which I had the honour to be an 
nember) into which you then entered, with 
ers, eminent for their birth, fortune, and 
;e, for fecuring the fuccedlon of the houfe of 
to the throne of thefe kingdoms, your tafte 
and polite literature, and the encouragement 
1 have been always ready to give to it, your 
regai'd to, and connexion with, that uni- 
ich has been the nurfe of the greateft ftatef- 
oes, philofophers, and poets, of Englifli 
and the open liberality of yowr heart otv ^VV 
U 3 Va^^-aJoX^ 
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lautiable occafions, mud give you a place in.tbe affec- 
tions of all Englifhmen who know the intereil of their 
native country : and to thofc virtues^ more than to the 
private friendfliip with which your Grace has lon^ 
honoured me, I make this offering of the few poetical 
Pieces which were the produce of my leifure, but foaae 
of my moft pleafant, hours ; your Grace will be able 
to diftinguiih thofe wliich have been printed before 
from thofe which now make their firfl appiearaBce i anA 
I number among the felicities q£ my days this oppoc- 
tunity of approaching you with fomethix^ perhaf s sot 
unworthy your acceptance, j ami I have the )ioxK>Vlf> 
be, 

My Lord, 

Your Grace's 

moft devoted, obliged^ 

and moft humble fervan^ 

April, 174.8* 

AMBROSE PHILIPS^ 
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ASTORAL POEMS. 



Noflra nee erubuit fylvas habltare Thalia/' 

ViRG.EcI.6. 



PREFACE. 

* is fomewhat ftrange to conceive, in an age fo ad- 
iifted to the Mxifes, how Paftoral Poetry comes to 
never fo much as thought upon ; confidfenng elpe- 
y^ that it is of the greatcft antiquity, and hath eveir' 
I accounteci the foremoft, among thefiMallei' poei«i(y^ 
lignity, Virgil and Sperfcr made ufe of it as a 
jde to Epic Poetry: but, I fear, the innoccncy of 
Aibjeft makes it fo little inviting, 
here is no kind of Pcem, if hiijpily executed, but 
s delight; and huein may the Paftoral boaft after 
:uJiar manner : fcr, rs in Pointing, fo in Poetry, 
rountry affords net only the moft delightful fcenes 
profpef^s, but likewife the moft pleafmg images 
fc. 

aflbndus (I remember) obferves, that Peirefltiur. 

a great lover of mufic, efpecially the melody ot 

f ; becaufe their fimple ftrains have lefs of palTion 

U 4 '<^>^ 
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and violence, but more of a fedate and quiet harmony*, 
and, therefore, do they rather befriend contemplation. 
In like manner, the Paftoral Song gives a fweet and 
gentle compoftire to the mind ; whereas the Epic and 
Tragic Poems, by the vehemency of their emotions, 
raife the fpirits into a ferment. ^ | 

To view a fair ilately palace, Unices us indeed with u 
admiration, and fwells the foul with notions of gran- ^ 
deur : but when I fee a little country-dwelling, advan* *' 
tageoufly fituated amidft a beauteful variety of hilitf ^ 
meadows, fields, woods, and rivulets, I feel an un- ^ 
fpeakabie ibrt of fatisfa^on, and cannot foibear wiflung 
my kinder fortune would place me in fuch a fweet re* 
tiremcnt. 

Theocritus, Virgil, and Spenfer, are the only Poetf 
ytlio feem to have hit upon the tiue nature of Pafto- 
ral Compofitions: fo that it will be fufficient praife 
for me^ if I have not altogether failed in my attempl. 
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Che first pastoral. 



L O B B I N. 

f¥ we, O Dorfcty quit the city-throng, 
y To meditate in fhadcs the rural' fong, 
yyoQr command^ be prefent: and^ O bring 
lie Mufe along 1 The Mufe to you (hall fing i 4 

[er influencey Buckhuril, let me there obtain^ 
jid I for^ve the famM Sicilian Swain. 
B^n«— In unluxurious times of yore, 
Hien flocks and herds were no inglorious ftore, S 
obbin, a lhepherd-boy» one evening fair» 
.s weftem winds had coolM the Ailtry air, 
Jt numbered Iheep within the fold now pent, 
liut plaint him of his dreary difcontent; 1% 

eneath a hoary poplar^s whifpering boughs. 
It, folrtary, fat to breathe his vows, 
enting the tender anguiih of his heart, 
LS paflion taught, in accents free of art : x( 

Lnd little did he hope, while, night by night, 
lis fighs were lavifhM thus on Lucy bright. 
** Ah, well-a-day ! how long muft I endure 
This pining pain ? Or who ihall fpeed my cure ? 20 
' Fond love no cure will have, feek no repofe, 
' Delights in grief, nor any meafure knows : 
' And now the moon begins in clouds to rife ; 
' The brightening ftar$ increafe within the (kies ; 24. 
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*• How would I wander^ every day, to find 
"«< 'The choice of wildings, blufliixig through the rin3 
■«< For gloffy plumbs how ligbtfome climb 4e treci 
** How rilk the vengeance of the thrifty bee ! I 
<« Or! if thou deign to live a fhepherdefs, 
<<'Thou Lobbin^s flock, and Lobbin, flialtpoflefst 
•* And, fair my flock, nor yet uncomely I, 
« If liquid fountains flatter not; and why 
** Should liquid fountains flatter us, yet fliow 
"«« The bordering flowers lefs beauteous than they gro 
'•« O! come, my love j nor think th^ employment mc: 
^* The dams to milk, and little lambkins wean, 
** To drive a-iield, by mom, die fattening ewes, 
<* fjrc the warm fun drink -up the cooly dews^ 
« While, with my pipe, and with my voice, I chc 
*< Each hour, and through the day detain thine ear. i 
<* How would the crook befeenp. thy lOy-hand \ 
^' ^ow would my younglings round thee gazing fta 
^< Ah, witlefs younglings t gaze not on her eye : 
•*^ Thence all my forrow j thence the death I die. ] 
«< O, killinif beauty! and O, fore defirei 
<< Miift then my fufferings, but with fife, expire ? 
■** Though bloflbms every year the trees adorn, 
'•^ Spring after fyr'ing I wither, nipt with fcom x i 
^« Nor trow I when this bitter blaft will end^ 
** Or if yon ftars will e'er my vows befriend. 
** Sleep, fleep, my flock 5 for happy ye may take 
« Sweet nightly reft, though ftill your mafler wake." 

Now to the waning moon, the niglitingale, 
Jo ilender warbHngs, tun'd Ixet j^teous tale. 
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^e love-fick Shepherd, liftening, felt relief^ 

eas*d with fo fweet a partner in his grief, it& 

:1I» by degrees, her notes and filent night 

> flunobert foft-his heavy heart invite. 



HE SECOND PASTORAL* 
THENOT, COLINET. 

T H E N O T. 

S it not Colinet I lonefome fee. 
Leaning with folded arms againft the tree ? 
is it age of late bedims my fight ? 
is Colinet, indeed, in woeful plight. 4^ 

ly cloudy look, why melting into tears, 
feemly, now the (ky fo bright appears ? 
hy in this mournful manner art thou found, 
.thankful lad, when all things imile around ? S 

heav*ft not lark and linnet jointly fing, 
teir notes blithe-warbling to ialute the fpring f 

Colinet. 
lough blithe their notes, not fo my wayward fate f 
rlark would fing, nor linnet, in my ftate. is 

ch cirature, Thenot> to his talk is born> 
i tliey to mirth and mufic, I to mourn, 
aking, at midnight, I my woes renew, 
f tears oft* mingllDg with the falling dew. %S 
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T H E N b T. 

Small caufe, I ween, has lufty youth to phun i 

Or who may, then, die- weight of eld (uftain> 

When every flackening nerve begins to fail, 

And the load prefleth as our days prevail ? %Qf 

Yet, though with years my body downward tend|, 

As trees beneath their fruit, in autumn, bend^ 

Spite of my fnowy head, and icy veins. 

My mind a chcarfxil temper ftill retains : t^ 

And why (hould man, mifliap what will, repine, 

Sour every fweet, and mix with tears his wine ? 

But tell me, then : it may relieve thy woe. 

To let a friend thine inward ailment knovt. tt 

C o L I N E T^ 
Idly 'twill wafte thee, Thcnot, the whole day, 
ShouldA thou give ear to all ray grief can fay. 
Thine ewes will wander 3 and the heedlefs lamb^ 
In loud complaints, require their abfent dams. 3s' 

T H E N O T. 

See Lightfoot) he (hall tend them clofe: arid I, 
'Tween whiles, acrofs the plain will glance mine eye.* 

C o L I N E T. 
Where to begin I know not, where to end. 

Docs there one fmiling hour my youth attend ! %( 

Though few my days, as well my follies (how. 

Yet are thofc days all clouded o'er with woe i 

No happy gleam of funfhine doth appear. 

My lowering (ky, and wintery months, to cheer. . ^ 

My piteous plight in yonder naked tree, 

WJiicb bean the thuuder-fcar, too ^\a.m I feet 
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:e deAitute it fiauds of flielter kind, 

I mark of florms, and fport of every wind : 44. 

: m'cn trunk feels not th' approach of fpring 5 

birds among the leaflefs branches fing : 

more, beneath thy fhade, Ihali fhcpherds throng, 

h jocund tale, or pipe, or pleafing fong. 4^ 

ated tree ! and more ill-fated I ! 

n thee, from me, alike the fliepherds fly. 

T H E N O T. 

J thou in haplefs hour of time waft born, 
en blighting mildews fpoll the rifing com, 52 

>lafting winds o'er bloffomM hedge-rows pafs, 
kill the promisM fruits, and fcorch the grafs, 
vhen the moon, by wizard charmM, forefhows, 
Mi-ftain'd in foul eclipfe, impending woes. 56 
imely bom, ill-luck betides thee ftill. 

C o L I N E T. 
. can there, Thenot, be a greater ill ? 

T H E N o T. 
fox, nor wolf, nor rot among our (heep, 
n this good fliepherd's care his flock may keep : 69 
inft ill-luck, alas ! all forecaft fails ; 
toil by day, nor watch by night, avails. 

C o L I N E T. 
me, the while ! ah me, the lucklefs day t 
lueklefs lad ! befits me more to fay. 64 

appy hour ! when, fi-cfli in youthful bud, 
t, Sabrina fair, thy iilvery flood, 
iilly I ! more filly than my flieep, 
ch on thy flowery banks I wont to keep» it 
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Sweet ait thy banks ! Oh, when ihall I, once moRi 
With ravIfhM eyes review thine amellM (hore ? 
When, in the cryftal of thy water, fcan 
Each feature faded, and my colour wan ? 
When ihall I fee my hut, the fmall abode 
Myfelf did raifc, and cover o'er with fod ? 
Small though it be, a mean and humble cell^ 
Yet is there room for peace and me to dwell* 

T H E N o T. 
And what enticement charm'd thee, far away. 
Prom thy lov'd home, and led thy heart aftray? 

C o L I N E T. 
A lewd defupe, ftrange lads, and fwains, to Icnow: 
Ah, God I that ever I fhould covet woe. I 

With wandering feet unbleft, and fond of fame, 
I fought I know not what befides a name« 

T H E N O T. 

Or, footh to fay, did ft thou not hither roam 

In fearch of gains more plenty than at home ? 1 

A rolling-ftone is, ever, bare of mofs j 

And, to their coft, green years old proverbs crofs. 

C o L I N E T. 
Small need there was, in random fearch of gain, 
To drive my pining flock athwart the plain. 
To diftant Cam. Fine gain at length, I trow. 
To hoard up to myfelf fuch deal of woe ! 
My iheep quite fpent, through travel and ill-farei 
And, like their keeper, ragged grown and bare, i 
The damp, cold greenfward, for my nightly bed, 
And fome flant wiilovr's trunk to reft my head. 
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ird It to l^ear of pinching cold the pain $ 

id hard is want to the unpra£lis'd fwain : 96 

ft neither want, nor pinching cold, is hard, 

> blading ftonns of calumny compared i 

ilcind as hall it falls j the pelting fhower 

ftr^ys the teader herb» and budding flower. too 

T U E U O T. 

wder we (hepherds cpujckt the vileft wrong : 
id what wounds forer than an evil tongue ? 

C O^L I N E T. 

toward lids, the wanton imps of fpitc, 

ike mock^ all the ditties I indite. 1 04 

vaA, O Colinet, thy pipe, fo (hrill, 

prms every y^Ic, an4 gladdens every hill : 

t^n thou/eek^ft the coverings of the grove, 

the cool (hade to fmg the pains of love : 10& 

g what thou vfilty ill-nature will prevail ^ 

d every elf hath (kill enough to rail : 

tyct, though poor and artlefs be my vein, 

nalcaa feems to like my fimple fti-ain : iiz 

d, while that he delighteth in my fong, 

lich to the good Menalcas doth belong, 

• night, nor day, Ihall my rude mufic ceafe 5 

kDo luore, fo I Menalcas pleafe, 116 

T H £ N O T. 

nalcas, lord of thefe fair fertile plains, 

fcrves the ftieep, and o'er the (hepherds reigns ; 

him our yearly wakes, and feafts, we hold, 

1 choofc the faireft fidtling from the fold ; i^i.^ 
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:arord fweet, and grazM along the flood 
rentle Thames, made every founding wood 
^h good Eliza^s name to ring around ; 
a^s name on every tree was found : S 

e then, through Aniia'4 cares at caTe we live, 
[ fee our cattle unniolefted thrive, • 
ile from our Albion her vlftorioHs arms 
re wafteful warfare, loud in dire alarms, j% 

i them will I my ilender mrufic raife, 
I teach the vocal valleys Anna^ praiib. 
.ntime, on oaten pipe a lowly lay, 
ny kids hrowfe, obfcure in fliades I play? x6 

not obibure, while DorTet thinks no fcorn 
nBt woods, and fwains ignobly horn. 
wo valley fwains, both mufKral, both young, 
-iend(hip mutual, and united long, 20 

K within a mofly cave, to ftHiii 
crowd of fhepherd^, and the noon -day fun. 
loom of iadneft overcafts their mind : 
living now, the folemn day they Hnd, 24. 

;n young Albino died. His imiiore dcir 
W8 their cheeks with many a trt^kUnyj tesr : 
ears they -add the tribute of thfir verlcj 
c Angdol, thofe Palin, did i-ehc.irfc. 2:8 

A *i e E L o T. 
lus, yearly circling, by-pnft times return 5 
yearly, thus, All^ino's death \vc iiiomji. 
into life, ala-sl how fliortthy /lav; 
fwcet the rofe ! how fpccdy tu decay ! v 



3oS A. P H I L I P S * S POEMS. 

Can wc forget. Albino dear, thy Icnell, 
Sad-lbunding wide from every Tillage-bcU ) » 
Can we forget liow forely Albion moanM, 
That hi lis, and dales, and rocks, in echo groan^i 
Prciaging fiitui-e woe, when, for our crimes, 
Wc led Albino, pledge of peaceful times. 
Fair boaft of this fair Ifland, darling joy 
Of nobles high, and every fliepherd-boy ? 
No joyous pipe was heard, no flocks were feen, 
Nor (liepherd found upon the graOfy green. 
No cattle graz'd the field, nor drank the fioQid, 
No birds were heard to warble through the wood. 
In yonder gloomy grove out-flretch*d he lay 
His lovely limbs upon the dampy clay^ 
On his cold check the rofy hue decayM, 
And, o'er his lips, the deadly blue difplay*d s 
Bleating around him lie his plaintive (heep, 
And mourning (hepherds come, in crowds, to we 
Young Buckhuril comes : and, is there no red^fi 
As if the grave regarded our diftrefs ! 
The tender virgins come, to tears yet new. 
And give, aloud, the lamentations doe. 
The pipus mother comes, with grief opprefts 
Ye trees, and confcious fountains, can atteft 
With what fad accents, and what pieixing cries. 
She fiird the grove, and importun'd the ikies. 
And every ftar upbraided with his death. 
When, in her widowM arms, devoid of breath, 
She clalpM her Ton : nor did the Nymph, for this 
Place In her darlini^'s wdf^ii^ ^v\ Kei bill's. 
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n teaching, young, the harmlefs crook to wield, 

d rule the peaceful empire of the field. 64. 

milk-white fwans on ftreams of filver ftiow, 

d filvery ftreams to grace the meadows flow, 

com the vales, and trees the hills adorn, 

thou, to thine, an ornament was born. 6% 

ce thou, delicious youth, didil quit the plains, 

' ungrateful ground we till with fruitlefs pains, 

laboured fiirrows fow the choice of wheat, 

d, over empty (heaves, in harveft fweat, y% 

hin iocreafe our fleecy cattle yield ; 

d thorns, and thiftles, overiprcad the field* 

v all our hope is fled, like Aiorning-dew ! 

i icarce did we thy dawn of manhood view. 76 

LO, now, fhall teach the pointed fpear to throw, 

whirl the fling, and hend the ftubbom bow, 

tofs the quoit with fl;eady aim, and far, 

th flnewy force, to pitch the mafly bar ? . So 

• doll thou live to blefs thy mother's days, 
fliare her triumphs, and to feel her praife, 
foreign realms to purchafe early fame, 

i add new glories to the Brittfli name« S4. 

peaceful may thy gentle fpirit red ! 
i flowery turf lie light upon thy brcaft ; 

• flirieking owl, nor bat, thy tomb fly round, 

• midnight goblins revel o'er the ground. 1% 

P A L I N. 
lo more, miflaken Angelot, complain: 
}in6 lives 5 and Ml our tears arc vain : 

X 3 K\\>\vvi 
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} Albino lives, and will for ever live, 

^ With niynads mixt, who never know to grieve* * 

jP Who wricome every ftranger-gueft, nor fear 

\ i'Acr to mourrr his abfence with a tea-, 

J AVherc cold-, nor heat, nor irkfome toil annoy. 

Nor age, nor ficknefs, comes to damp their joy's 
And now the royal Nymph, who bore hin», rfeigns 
■ The land to rule,- and (hield th& (iniple fwains. 

While, from above, propitious he looks downt 
j Por tin's, the welkin does no longer frown, I 

. Kach I lanet fhines, indulgent, from hrs fphere. 

And we renew our paftimes with the year. 
Hiris, daks, and woods, with ihrilling pipes refovi 
I. The boys and virgins dance, with chaplets crown*d» i 

And hail Albino bleft r the valleys ring 
Albino bleft ! O now, if ever, bring 
The laurel green, the fineMing eglantine. 
And tender branches from the mantling vine, i 
The dewy cowftlj>, which in meadow grows. 
The fountain-violety and the garden-role, 
IVIarlh -lilies fweet, and tufts of dafifbdil. 
With wliat yt cull from wood, or verdant hill, J 
Whether in open fun, oy Aiade, they blow. 
More early feme, and fome unfolding flow^ 
} Bring, in heapM canifters, of eveiy kind, 

! As if .h^ fummer had wkh fpring combin*(I, \ 

And Nature, foiv^ard to aflift your care, 
Tn\ not profufion for Albino Q-aie. 
\'our hamlels rtrew, and every public way ^ 
And coj^iccrate to mirt\\ Albino'* iv^\ i 
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willjavifh all my little ftore, 
al abpiit the goblet flowing o'er : 
)uiin thereihall harp, young Myco Cmg, 
i4dy dance the round amid the ring, 124 

jbbinol his antic gambbh play : 
thefe honours, yearly, will we pay^ 
I to mention thee in all our chear, 
ich oor childrea the remembrance dear, izS 
ve our fhearing-feafty or harveft keep, 
d the plow, and blefs our thriving flieep, 
willow Icids, andvherbage lambs purfue, 
[)ee» love thyme, and locuil iip the dew, 1 1% 
birds delight iki woods their notes to ftrain, 
me and Tweet memorial Ihall retnain. 

E FOURTH PASTORAL. 
MYCO, ARGOL. 

Myco. 
IS place may feera for fhepherd's leifure made, 
clofe tliefe elms inweave their lofty (hade; 
ining woodbine^ how it climbs f to breathe 
ing iweets around on all beneath } 4 

ound with grafs of chearful green beipread, 
jh which the fprlnging flower up-rears th? head s 
re the kingcup of a goWen hue, 
d with dailies white and endive blue, S 

)neyruckle8 of a purple die, 
i<4i gay | bright-waving to Ac cyt^ 
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Hark, how they warble in tliat brambly bu(b» 

The gaudy goldfinch, and the fpeckly thruih, M \ 

The linnet green, with others framM for (killy 

And blackbird fluting through hii yellow billi fti 

In iprightly concert how they all combinej » ^ 

Us prompting in the various fongf to join : |( 

Up, Argol, then, and to thy lip apply 

Thy mellow pipe, or voice more founding try: ^ 

And fmcc our ewes have grazM, what harms if they 

Lie round and liften while the lambkins play? tO 

Argol." 
Well, Myco, can thy dainty wit exprcfs ij 

Fair Nature's bounties in the faired drefs : ■ ii- 

"Tis rapture all ! the place, the birds, the (kyj 
And rapture works the fmger's fancy high. 14 

Swpct breathe the fields, and now a gentle breeze 
Moves every leaf, and trembles through, the trecsi 
111 fuch incitements fuit my rugged lay. 
Befitting more the mufic thou canft play. it 

Myco. 
"So (kill of mufic icon I, fimplefwain. 
No fine device thine ear to entertain ; 
Albeit Tome deal I pipe, rude though it be^ 
Sufficient to divert my fheep and me ; j|| 

Vtt Colinct (and Colinet hath (kill) 
Oft guides my fingers on the tuneful quill. 
And fain would teach me on what fq^inds to dwell, 
And where to iink a uotCi and where to fwell. 36 

A*CQl» 
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A K. Q O L. 

r^h, My CO ! half my flock would I beftow, 
>jShould Colinet to me his cunning fliow : 
-^o. trim his fonneU are, I pr'ythce, fwain^ 
^ow give us, once, a fample of his ilrain ; 4.0 

Por wonders of tliat lad the fliepherds fay, 
How Iweet his pipe? how ravifhing his lay ! 
TTic fwcetnefs bf his pipe and lay rehearfc} 
"And a(k what boon thou willed for thy verfe. 44 

M Y c o. 
Since then thou lift, a mournful fong I chufe: 
A mournful fong relieves a mournful Mules 
^aft by the river on a bank he fate, 
To weep the lovely maid's untimely fate, 4.S 

^air Stella hight » a lovely maid was fhc, 
Whofe fate he wept, a faithful ihepherd he. 

Auoake, my pipe ; in e'vety note expreft 
^air Stella's death y and Colinef s diftrefs . 5^ 

«• O woeful day ! O, day of woe to me! 
•* That ever I fliould live fuch day to fee ! 
** That ever ihe could die ! O, moft unkind, 
*• To go and leave thy Colinet behind ! 5^ 

** From blamt lefs love, and plighted troth to %o^ 
** And leave to Colinet a life of woe T* 

Aiuakey my pipe \ in e^very note exprefs 
^air Stella's death y and Colinet^ s dijhefs, 66 

** And yet, why blame I her ? Full fain would Ihfc 
*' With dying anns have clalp'd hcrfelf to mej 

•« 1 cUGj d 
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<< I clafp*d her too, but death provM over-ftnmgs 
*' Nor vows nor tears could fleeting life prolong: - 
** Yet how (hall I from tows and tears refnin ? 
" And why -fhonld vows, alas t and tears be vuo ! 

A'wake, my pipe 5 i/i every note exfrefs 
Fair Stella's death, and Collinet^s dijfre/s, 

** Aid me to grieve, with bleating n\oan»iny (he 
<( Aid me, thou •cvcr-flowing ftream, to weep j 
'< Aid me, ye faint, ye hollow winds^ to figh, 
<* And thou, my woe, aflill me thou to die. 
'* Me flock nor ftream, nor winds nor woes, reliev) 
« She iov'd through life, and I through hfc willgriev 

Atwake^ my pipe 5 in e^oety note exprejs' 
Fair Stella's death, and Coiinet's dijlrefe, 

" Ye gentler maids, companions of my fair, 
** With down-caft look, and with dilhevelM hair, 
« All beat the brea(l> and wring your hands and m 
'• Her hour, untimely, might have provM your own 
** Her hour, untimely, help me to lament; 
«< And let your hearts at Stella's name relent.'* 

Awake, my pipe ; in e<very note exprejs 
Fair Stella's death, and Colinefs difirefs^ 

« In vain th' indearing luftre of your eyes 
<« We dote upon, and you as vainly prize. 
<< What though your beauty blefs the faithful fwa 
<< And in th* enamoured heait like queens ye reign j 
«« Yet in their prime docs <Ieath the faireft kill,. 
•• As ruthkfs winds the tender blafibms fpill." 
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ftjfipi\ m ivtry noit ixfrefs 

demik, and Cotimfs diftrtfu 92 

tella was.; yet Stella might not live! 

t could Colinet in ranftm giTC ? 

: muiic^s voice, or beauty's charm, 

Iden death, and ftay his lifted arm, 56 

her fiice, her 6ice my pipe might fave, 

g each the other from the grave/* 

Vt^y *'« ^^^ ««^' exprtfs 

deatk, and Colmefs difirefs, io« 

litlefs vrifti I fell death's uplifted arm 

^ can arreft, nor mufic charm. 

»h, baleful fight 1 fee where ihe lies 1 

ling flower, unkindly blafted, dies : i*4. 

gh I live tl>e longeft day. to mouo], 

igam to life and me return.** 

iy pipti iH every note exprefr 

di€stbf and Cotiuefs difirefs^ ict 

>y Colinet ! what boots thee now, 

; frefti girlonds for thy Stella's brow } 

d ever more may Stella wear, 

e flowery feafon of the year, til 

:, nor flng, nor ever fweetly fmile, 

r toil of CoHnet beguile/* 

\y pipe ; hi every note exprefi 
death, and ColineCs dijirefs. xi^ 

by the lily, daftbdil, and rofe \ 
>f black yewj and willow pale^ compofe, 
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<« With baneful hemlock, deadly nightfiiade/ drtfi^di 
'* Such chaplets as may witncfs thine anreft, lii 
'* If aught can witncfs : O, ye ftiepherds tall, 
«« When I am dead, no (hcpherd IotVI (b well!*" 

Awake, nyfipe\ in evety note exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, and CoUnet^s diflrefs. si 

<< Alack, myfheep! and thou, dear fpotkfs laid 
** By Stelh nurs'd, who wcan*d the from the dam, 
** What heed give I to aught but to my grief» 
*' My whole cmployinent, and my whole relief! it 
<* Stray where ye lift, fome happier mafter tiy : 
*< Yet once, my flock, was none fo blefsM as I.** 

Awake, my pipe j in every note exprefs . 113 

Fair Stella's deaths and Colinefs diftrefs^ 

*< My pipe, whoie foothing found could paffion nun 
*• And firft taught Stella's virgin-heart to love, 
'< Sliall filent hang upon this blaAed oak, 
<' Whence owls their dirges fing, and ravent croaJK 1 1] 
** Nor lark, nor linnet, ihall my day delight, 
** Nor nightingale fufpcnd my moan by night ; 
** The night and day fliall undiftinguiflxd be, 
*< Alike to Stella, and alike to me." y 

No more, ntjpipe ; here ceafe ive to exprefs . 
Fair Stella's death, and Colinefs difirefs. 

Thus, forrowing, did the gentle fliepherd llngi 
And urge ihe valley with his wail to ring, i. 

And now that /hcc-p-hook for my fong I crave, 

A R CO 
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A R G O L. 

, but one more coftly, flialt thou have^ 
1 elm, where ftuds of brafs appear, 
he givcr^s name, the month, and year j 14X 
of polifti*d fteel, the handle torn'd, 
' by the carver's (kill adom*d. 
let, how fwcet thy grief to hear! 
thy verl'e fubdue the liftening ear t ■ sjs 
r as the ftill, refreOiing dew, 
he drought, and herbage to renew ; 
• fweet the midnight winds, which move 
murmurs o'er the waving grove, 156 

brook that, hid by alders, fpeeds 
es warbling, and through whifpering rceds^ 
ng waters, which from rocks diftil, 
-grots with tinkling echoes fill. 160 

'py Colinet, who can relieve 
ji(h fore, and make it fweet to grieve ! 
:o thee fliall Myco bear the bell, 
epeat thy pcerlefs fong fo well t 164 

le hills increaiing fliadowt caft j 
'. ween, is leaving us in hafte : 
r rays faint glimmer through the vrood, 
mifts arife from yonder flood. 16S 

Myco. 

our dogs to gather in the fheep. 
lerds, with their flock, betimes Ihould flcep, 
ies down, thou know'ft, as late will rife, 
;ard-like, to Bovn-day fnorijig lies, 17* 
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While in the fold his injurM ewes complain. 
And a£ter dewy paftures bleat in vain. 



THE FIFTH TASTOAAX. 

*C u D D y, 

IN rural drains we firft our muiic try. 
And baihfal into woods and thickets fly, 
Miftnifting then our ikill ; yet if through time 
Our voice, improving, gain a pitch fublime, 
Tbygra^i^g 'v^*''^^^^' Sackvllle, ihaU engage 
My riper verfc, and more afpiring age. 

The lun, nowuKHinted to the noon of day. 
Began to Ihoot dire£l his JMiming Tay.$ 
When, with the flocks, their feeders (bi^tthc flud 
A venerable oak wide-fpreading made : 
What Ihould they do to pa& the loitering .time? 
As fancy led, each- form'd his tale in rhyme : 
And rome the joys, aiid ibme the paint, -of lovi^ ' 
And ibme to fet out ftrange adventures, ftrove^ 
The trade of'wizards fome, and Merlin^s* ikill. 
And wlience, to charms, fuch empire o'er^he wiiL 
Then Cuddy laft (who Cuddy can excel 
In neat device?.} his tale began^to tell. 

<* When fhepheicls flounih*d in ElizaU reig^, 
** There livVi.iahjgh repute a jolly Twain, 
<♦ Voung Colin Clovit j wi»o well could pipe and (ir 
<* And by his rotes invite the lagging fprin^. 
** He, as his cuftom was, at leifure laid 
'• In woodland bowei, without a rival play''d. 
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Ikiting his pipe to wib*ble clear, 
ichantment Tweet as ever wont to hear 
iated wayfarers, from- wake or. fair 
itain'd by-mufic, hoTering on Ui air : ftt 

-awn-'by the magic of th* intiaing foimd, 
hat troops of mute admirers ilockM around ! 
le fteerltngs left their food ; and creatures, wild 
f Nature fbrm'd,iiifenfibly grew mild. 3ft 

! maices the gathering birds about him throng, 
ad loads the neighbouring branches with his foog 3 
liere, with ihe crowd, a nightingale of fame, 
alous, and*, fond of pcaife, to liften came 1 36 

iC tumM her ear, and^paufe by paufe^ with.pride, 
Ju echo to the ibcf>herd*s p^pe rc^y'd. 
he ihepherd heard with wonder, and againy 
try her more, repew'd his various ftrain t . .40 
Djall the various ftrain ihe plies her throat, 
nd adds peculiar grace to every note. 
Colin, in complaining accent grieve, 
r briiker motion to his meafure give, 44 

gentle founds he modulate or ftrong, 
le, not a little vain, repeats the foxig s 
Lit fb repeats, that Colin balf-defpisM 
is pipe and (kill, around the country prizM : 48 
nd fweeteft fongfter of the winged kind, 
^hat thanks, faid he, what praifes^ fliall I find 
o equal thy-'melodious voice ? In thee 
he rudenels of my rural fife I fce-i 5 a 

om thee I learn no more to vaunt my iklU : 
k)ft in air (he fate, provoking ^11 
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*' The vanqui/h'd fwaiti. Provoked, at laft, he ftrwe 
*« To fliow the little minftrel of the grove 5* 

** His utmoft powers, determined ohcc to try 
*« How art^ exerting, might with nature vyj 
« Forvy could none with either in their part« 
** With her in Nature, nor with him in Ait. ^ 

« He draw8-in breath, hit rifing breath to fill r 
** Throughout the wood his pipe is beard to ihrillf 
** From note to note, in hafte, his fingerg fly | 
" Still more and more the numbers multiply : 6f 
.'* And now they trill, and now they flail aadriie, 
*' And fwift and flow they change with fweet fuipnfe* 
" Attentive flie doth fcarce the founds retain } 
*' But to herfelf firft cons the puzzling ftrain> it 
<' And tracing, heedful, note by note repays 
** The fliepherd in his own harmonious lays^ 
«< Through every changing cadence runs at lengthy 
<« And adds in fwectnefs what he wants in flrength. 7» 
<< Then Colin threw his fife difgracM afide, 
'' While flie loud triumph fings, proclaiming wide' 
<' Her mighty conqueft, and within her throat 
*"* Twirls many a wild unimitable note^ 7! 

«< To foil her rival- What could Colin more ? 
** A little harp of maple-ware he bore : 
** The little harp was old, but newly ftrung, 
** Which, ufual, he acrofs his flioulders hung. to 
** Now take, delightful bird, my laft farewell 
«* He faid, and learn from hence thou doft excel 
** No trivial artift: and anon he wound 
*' The m urmuring ftiings, widQvdwM every found * *4 
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'hen earned to his inftrument he bends, 

.nd both hands pliant on the firings extends : 

is touch the firings obey, and various move, 

he lower anfwering ftill to thofe above : %• 

is fingers, reftlefs, traverfe to and fro, 

lS in purfuit of harmony they go : 

ow, lightly ikimming, o'er the Ihitigs they pafs, 

ike winds which gently brufli t\\^ plying gi"ars, 91 

/"hile n>eltbig airs arife at tlieir command : 

nd now, laborious, with a weighty h-^nd 

c fi^nks into the cords with folemn pace, 

'o give the fwelling tones a bolder grace ; 96 

nd now the left, and now by turns the right, 

ach other chacc, harmonious both in flight : 

hen his whole fingers blend a fwarm of founds, 

ill the fweet tumult through the harp redounds, 1 00 

eafc, Cplin, ceafe, thy rival ceafe to vex ; 

he mingliiig notes, alas ! licr ear perplex : 

le warbles, diffident, in hope and fear, 

nd hits imperfect accents here and there, 104. 

nd fain would utter forth fome double tone, 

^hcn foon (he falters, and can utter none : 

gain ihe tiies, and yet again fhe fails ; 

5r ftili the harp's united power prevails. loS 

hen Colin play'd again, and playing fung : 

le, with the fatal love of glory ftung, 

ears all in pain : her heart begins to fwell : 

I piteous.notes fhe fighs, in notes which tell xiz 

er bitter anguifh : he, ftill finging, plies 

is Vimber joints ; her forrows \\i^«r i:\fc* 
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** How (hall (he bear a conqueror, who, before, 

** No equal through the grove in mufic bore ? ii^ 

** She droops, (lie hangs her flagging wings, (he moans, 

** And fetcheth from her breaft melodious groans. 

** Opprcfs'd with grief at laft too great to quell, 

** Down, breathlels, on the guilty harp (he fell, XJ9 

«« Then Colin loud lamented o'er the dead, 

** And unavailing tears profufely (hed, 

*' And broke his wicked ftrings, and curs'd his fkillj 

" And beft to make atonement for the ill, 12^ 

** If, for fuch ill, atonement might be made, 

*« He builds her tomb beneath a laurel fliade, 

** Then adds a verle, and fets with flowers the grown^i 

** And makes a fence of winding oficrs round. i^ 

•* A verfe and tomb is all I now can give j 

** And here thy name at leaft, he faid, (hall live/* 

Thus ended Cuddy with the fetting fun, 
And, by his tale, unenvyM praifes won. ij* 

THE SIXTH PASTORAL. 
GERON, HOBBINOL, LANQUET. 

G E R O N. 

HOW ftill the fea behold ! how calm the (ky ! 
And how, in fportive chace, the fwallows fly! 
My goats, lecure from harm, fmall tendance need, 
While high, on yonder hanging rock, they feed: 4 
And, here below, the banky fliore along. 
Your heifers graze, IJ^onv, tV^xi, v<i Vw^ in fong 



PASTORALE. 313^ 

•e. As eldeft, Hobbinol begin 5 

Iranquet's rival-verfe, by turns, come in. 8 

Hobbinol. 
others ftake what chofen pledge they will, 
1, or lamh, or mazer wrought with (kill : 
aife we fing, nor wager ought befide 5 
whofe the praife, let Geron's lips decide. i« 

L A N <^U E T. 

Geron I my voice, and ikill, commend, 
did umpire, and to both a friend. 

Geron. 
In then, boys ; and vary well your feng : 
; nor fear, from Geron's fentence, wrong. j6 
en hautboy, loud, and fweet of found, 
rnifli*d, and with brazen ringlets bound, 
e \'i£kor give : no mean reward, 
lie ruder village-pipes compared. tlQ 

Hobbinol. 
fnows are melted ; and the kindly rain 
ds on every herb, and every grain : 
dmy breezes breathe along the fky j 
oomy feafon of the year is nigh. 24. 

L o N <^u E T. 
cuckoo calls aloud his wandering love j 
rtle's moan Is heard in every grove; 
fturcs change ; the warbling linnets fing : 
i to welcome-in the gaudy fpring. 2S 

Hobbinol. 
n locufts, in the ferny buQies, cry, 
ravens pant, and fnakes in cavtrxv"* \W> 

y 2 CnrsoA 
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Graze then in woods, and quit the /hadelefs plaioi 
Elfe (hall ye prefs the fpungy teat in vain. 3 

L A N q^u E T. 
When greens to yellow vary, and ye fee 
The ground beftrew'd with fruits of every trcC| 
And ftormy winds are heard, think winter near, 
Nor truil too far to the declining year. ' 

HOBBINOL. 

Woe then, alack ! befall the fpendthrift fwain, 
When froft, and fnow, and hail, and fleet, and raini 
By turns chailile him, while, through little care, "' 

His ilicep, unfiieltcf d, pine in nipping air. 4* 

L A N <^u E T. 

The lad of forecaft then untroubled fees 
The white- bleak plains, and filvery frofted trees: 
He fends his flock, and, clad in homely frize. 
In his warm cott the wintcry blaft defies. 

HOBBINOL. 

Full fain, O blefs'd Eliza ! would I praife 
Thy maiden-rule, and Albion's golden days : 
I'hcn gentle Sidney liv'd, the (licpherd's friends 
Eternal bleflings on his Ihade attend ! 
L A N <^u E T. 

Thrice happy fliepherds now ! for Dorfet lovei 
The country-mufe, and our refounding groves. 
While Anna reigns : O, ever may flie reign ! 
And bring, on earth, the golden age again. 

H O B B I N O L. 

X love, in fecret all, a beauteous maid. 
And have mv love, in fecret all, repaid j 
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lis coming night ihe plights her troth to me : 

vine her name, and thou the vi6lor be. $6 

L A N Q^U E T. 

Mild as the Iamb, unharmful as the dove» 

•ue as the turtle, is the maid I love : 

>w we in fecret love, I fliall not fay : 

vine her name, and I give up the day. !• 

HOBBINOL. 

Soft on a cowflip'bank my love and I 

3gether lay ; a brook, ran murmuring by t 

thoufand tender things to me (he faid j 

ad I a thoufand tender things repaid. • ' 

L A N <^U E T. 

In fummcr-fliade, behind the cocking hay, 

'hat kind endearing words did flie not fay ! 

er lap, with apron deckM, fhe fondly ij^read, 

nd ftrok'd my cheek, and lulPd my leaning head. 6% 

HOBBINOL. 

Breathe foft, ye winds ; ye waters, gently flow 5 
iield her, ye trees ; ye flowers, around her grov»-j 
2 fwains, I beg you, pafs in filence by ; 
y love, in yonder vale, afleep does lie. j% 

L A N (^u E T. 
Once Delia flept on cafy mofs reclined, 
it lovely limbs half bare, and rude the wind : 
[moothM hiT coats, and flole a filent kifs ; 
mdemn me, fliepherds, if I did amifs. 76 

H O B B I N O L. 

As Marian bath'd, by chance I pafled by i 
i« bluih'd, and at me gfanc'd a ddeiong eye: 

Y 3 Then, 
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Then, cowering in tbc treacherous ftream, (he try'rf 
*Hcr tempting form, yet ftill in vain, to hide. U 

L A N Q^U E T. 

As I, to cool me, bath'd one fu'.try day. 
Fond Lydia, lurking, in tke fedgcs lay : 
The wanton laugh M, and feem'd in hafte to fly, 
*T«t oft fhe ftopt, and oft flie turn'd her eye. ^ 

HOBBINOL. 

When firft I faw (would I had never feen !) 
Young Lyfet lead the dance on yonder green. 
Intent upon her beauties, as flie raov'd, 
"BpoY heedlefs wretch ! at unawares I lov'd. %t 

LAN O U E T. 

When Lucy decks with flowers her fwelling breaft, 
And on her elbow leans, diflcmbling reft. 
Unable to refrain my madding mind, 
JNor herds, nor paftuie, worth my care I find. fi 

H O B B I N O L. 
Come„ Rofalind, O come ! for, wanting thcr, 

Our peopled vale a defert is to me. 
Come, Rofalind, O, come! My brinded kine. 
My fnowy (heep, my farm, and all, are thine. 9< 

L A N <^u E T. 
Come, Rofalind, O conac ! Here fhady bowers, 
Here are cool fountains, and here fpringing fluwers : 
Come, Rofalind ! Here ever let us ftay, 
And fweetly wafte the live- long time away. loi 

H O B B I N O L. 

In vain the feafons of the moon I know. 
The force of healing herbs, and where they grows 
No herb there is, no feafon, to remove 
From my fond heart the racking pains of love. 104 

La fi* 
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L A N <^U E T. 

profits me, that I in charms have fkill> 

tits, and goblins, order as I wiU> 

.', with all my charms, no power to lay 

tc that breaks my quiet night and day ? lot 

H O B B I N O L. 
t, like Colin, I had Ticill in rhymes, 
liafe credit with fucceeding times I 
jlin Clout ! who never, yet, had peer;, 
ig through all the feafons of the year. n» 

L A N <^U E T. 

;, like Merlin, (Ing : his voice had power 

the 'clipfing moon at midnight hour : 

he Tung, the Fairies with their queen, 

es blue, came tripping o''cr the green. i %6 

HOBBINOL. 

-^e of May did I net hear them fing, 
their dance ? And I can /hew the ring, 
land in hand, they fhift their feet lb light t 
s fprings yrccncr from their tread by night. 

L A N (^U E T. 

ift thoii fccn their king, in rich array, 
bcron, with damafk'd robe fo gay, 
imy crown, by moonfhine fparkling far, 
■e fccptre, pointed with a ftar ? 124 

G E R O 14. 

nd your plcaflng ftrife. Both vi6lors are; 
I with Colin may, in rhyme, compare, 
hautboy, loud, and fweet of found, 
ih'd; and with brazen ringlets bound, iiS 
Y 4 To 



5it A. FHILIPS'SPblTMS. 

To each I give. A mizzling mift defcends 
Adown that fleepy rock ; and tliis way tendt '^^ 

Yon diftant rain. Shoreward the veflels ftdve; ^^ 

And, fee, the boys their flocks to iheltcr drive. »}»' h 

b 
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CEASE yonr mu(ic, gentle fwains ; 
Saw ye Delia crofs the plains ? 
Jivery thicket, eveiy grove. 
Have I rangM, to find my love: i^ 

A kid, a lamb, my flock, I give. 
Tell me only, doth (lie live ? 

White her fkin as mountain-fuow j. 
In her cheek the roles blow •► | 

And her eye is brighter. far 
Than the beamy morning ftar. 
When her ruddy lip ye view, 

'Tis a berry moift with dew : n 

And her breath, oh, *^tis a gale 
PaflTing o*er a fragrant vale. 
Faffing, when a friendly fhower 
Freihens every Iverb and flower. li 

Wide her bofom opens, gay 
As the primrofe-dcll in May, 
Sweet as violet-borders growing 
Over fountains ever-flowing. 2» 

Like the tendrils of the vine^ 
Po hex auburn treUcs twLuc^ 

Gloffy 
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Glofiy ringlets all behind 

Stieapiing buxom to the wind, 14, 

When along^ the lawn ihe boundsr 

Light, as hind before the hounds: 

And the youthful ring fhe fires*. 

Hopelefs in their fond defires,. tt 

As her flittiiig foet advance, 

Wanton in the winding dance. 

Tell me, fhepherds, have ye fecn^ 
My delight, my lave, my queen ? 32 

THE HAPFY SWAIN. 

HAV E ye feen themoniing (ky. 
When the dawn ppevalls on liigh, 
When, anon, fome purply ray 

Gives a fimple o£ the day, ^ 

When, anon^ the lark, on wing,. 
Strives to foar, and ftrains to fmg ? 

Have ye feen th' ethereal blue 
Gently (bedding filvery dew, fT 

Spangling o'er the filent green. 
While the niglitingale, unfeen. 
To the moon aiid ftars, full bright, 
Lonefome chants the hymn of night ? %%■ 

Have ye feen the broidtrM May 
All her fcented bloom difplay. 
Breezes opening, eveiy hour. 

This, and that, expelling flower,, t^ 

4. Wl&Ir 
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While the mingling birds prolong, 
From each hu(h, the vernnl long ? 

Have ye feen the damaik-rofe 
Her unliillyM biuih diiclofe. 
Or the lily's dewy 'i>cll> 
' In her glofly white, excell,. 
Or a garden varyM o'er 
With a thoufand gloiies more ? 
By the beauties thcfe. difplay. 
Morning, evening, night, or day. 
By the pleafures thefe excite, 
Endlcfs iburcc of delight ! sS 

Judge, by them, the joys I find, 
Since my Rofalind was kind, 
Since fhe did herfelf refign 
To my vows, for ever mine. j^ 
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TO A FRIEND; 

WHO 

ESIRED ME TO WRITE ON THE DEATH OP 
KLNG WIJLLIAM. 

April ao, 1701. 
■^RUST me, dear George, cotild I in vcrfc but fliow 
• WhTit forrow I, what forrow all men, owe 
» Naflau*s fate, or conld I hope- to raife 
fong proportion'd to the monarches praife, 4 

iild 1 his merits, or my grief, exprefs, 
id" proper thoiiglits in proper language drefs, 
bidden fhould my pious numbers flow, 
e tribute of a heart o'ercharg'd with wocj 8 

t, rather than prophane his facred hearfe 
ith languid praifes, and unhallow'd verfe, 
r fighs I to myfelf in filence keep, 
id inwardly, with fecret anguifli, weep» la^ 

-et Halifax's Mufe (he knew him well) 
> virtues to fucceeding ages tell. 
: him, who fung the warrior on the Boyne^ 
-ovoking Dorfet in the talk to join) 16 

,d (hew'd the hero more than man before,- 
: him th' iliuftrioua mortars fate deplore }- 

A mourn:- 
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A mournful theme : while, on raw pinions, I 

But flutter^ *nd make w^ak attemptt to fiy ; lolfS 

Content, if, to divert my vacant time, 

I can but like fome love-fick fopling rhyme. 

To fome kind-hearted miftrefs make my court. 

And, like a modilh wit, in fonnet lJ>oit. 

Let others, more ambitious, rack their brains 
In poliih'd fentiments, and laboured ftrains : 
T'o blooming Phyllis I a fong compofe. 
And, for a rhyme, compare her to the rofcj i 

Tlieflf while my fancy works, I write down mom, 
To {taint the blufh that does her cheek adoni. 
And, when the whitencfs of her ikin I ihow. 
With ecftafy bethink myfelf of fnow. ^ 

Thus, without pains, I tinkle in the clofe. 
And fweetcn into verfe infipid profe. 
• The country fcraper, when be wakes his crowd, 
And makes the tortur'd cat-gut fqueak aloud, 36 
Is often ravifhM, and in tranfport loft : 
What more, my friend, can famM Corelli boaft. 
When harmony herfelf from heaven defcends. 
And on the artift's moving bow attends ? 

Why then, in making verfes, ihould I ftraia 
For wit, and of Apollo beg a vein ? 
Who ftudy Horace and the Stagyrite ? 
Why cramp my dulneCs, and m torment write ? 
Let me tranfgrefs by nature, not by rule. 
An artlefs idiot, not a ftudy M fool, 
A Withers, not a Rymer, lince I aim 
At nothing Icfs, in writing, than a name* 4I 

FROM 
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XOM HOLLAND, TO A FRIEND IN 
ENGLAND, IN THE Y^AR 1703. 

FROM Utrecht's fxlent walks, by winds, I fend 
Health and kind wiihes to my abfent frietid. 
The winter fpcnt, I feel the poet's fire | 
The fun advances, and the fogs retire : ^ 

The genial fpring unbinds the frozen earth, 
3awns on the trees, and gives the primrofe birth, 
-oos'd from tlieir friendly harbours, once again 
i^onfedei-ate fleets afTemble on th^ main : $ 

The voice of war th« gallant foldier wakes j 
fVnd weeping Cloe parting kides takes. 
3n new-plum'd wings the Roman eagle foars j 
The Belgick lipn in full fury roars. if 

Difpatch the leader from your happy coad. 
The hope of Europe, and Britannia's boaft : 
IX, Marlborough, come ! frefli laurels for thee rife ! 
Dne conqueft more ; and Gallia will grow wife. 1$ 
Did Lewis makes his laft effort in arms, 
iVnd fhews how, ev'n in age, ambition charms. 

Meanwhile, my friend, the thickening ihades X haun^ 
^nd fmooth canals, and after rivulets pant : oo 

The fmooth canals, alas, too IHfelefs fhow ! 
Mor to the eye, nor to the ear, they flow. 
Studious of cafe, and fond of humble things. 
Below the fmiles, below the frowns of kings, ^ 

Thanks to my (brs, I pri«e the fwects of life : 
Nafltepleis nights I count, no days of ftrife. 

Content 
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Content to live, content to die, unknown, 

Lord of mylelf, accountable to none; 

I fleep, f wake, I drink ; I fonietimes lerve; 

I read, I write ; I fettle, and I rove. 

When, and where-e'er, I pleafe : thus, every ho 

Gives fome new proof of my defpotic power. 

All, that I will, I can ; but then, I will 

As reafon bids; I meditate no ill ; 

And, pleasM with things which in my level lie, 

Leave it to madmen o'er the clouds to fly. 

But this is all romance, a dream to you, 
^ho fence and dance, and keep the court in vie 
White ftaffs ^nd truncheons, feals and golden kt 
And filver ftars, your towering genius pleafe s 
Such manly thoughts in every infant rife, 
"ffho daily for fome trnfel trinket cries. 

Go on, and profper. Sir : but firft from me 
Learn your own temper ; for I know you free. 
You can be honefl ; but you cannot bow. 
And crfnge, beneath a fupercilious brow^ 
You cannot fawn ; your ftubborn foul recoils 
At bafenefs; and your blood too highly boils. 
*Prom nature fome fubmiffive tempers have ; 
ijhkind to you, fhe form'd you not a flave. 
A courtier muft be fupple, full of guile, 
Muft learn to praife, to flatter, to revile. 
The good, the bad, an enemy, a friend, 
^Fo give falfe hopes, and on falfe hopes depend. 
Go on, and profper. Sir : but learn to hide 
Your upright fpirit i H will be €onihue4 pride. 



64 
6% 
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The hills and dales, and the delightful woods, 
The fluwei-y plains, and filver-ftreaming floqds»* 
By fnow difguis'd, in bright confufion Jiei 
And with one dazzling wade fatigue the eye. 

No gentle breathing breeze prepares the fydagf 
No birds vtatbin the defert region fing. i 

The (hips, unmov'd, the boifterous winds defy. 
While rattling chariots o'er tlie ocean fly. 
The vaft Leviathan wants room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day. : 

The flawing wolves along the main feaprowl, 
^nd to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
O'er many a ftiining league the level main 
Here fpreads itfelf into a glafiy plain : 
There. fol id billows of enormous fize, 
JVlp^ of green ice, in wild diforder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen, <v*n here. 
The winter in a lovely drefs appear. 
Ere yet the clouds let fall the treafur'd fnow, 
►Or winds begun through hazy fkics to blow. 
At evening a keen eaftem breeze arofe. 
And the defcending rain unfully'd froze. 
Soon as the filent (hades of night withdrew. 
The ruddy mom difclosM at once to view 
The face of Nature in a rich difguife, 
.And brightened every objeft to my eyes : 
For every (hrub, and every blade of grafs. 
And every pointed thorn, fccmM wrought in glafs ; 
In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns ihow, 
JWhile tlirough the ice the crimfon beci^es glow. 
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lick-fprung reeds, which watery marlhes yield, 

i poiifhM lances in a hoftile field. 

ag, in limpid currents, with furpnze, 

ryftal branches on his forehead rife : 40 

}reading oak, the beech, and towering pine, 

1 over, in the freezing aether (hine. 

righted birds the rattling branches ihuDi 

h wave and glitter in the diftant fun. 44 

len if a fudden guft of wind arife, 

irittleforeft into atoms flies, 

rackling wood beneath the temped bends, 

n a fpangled ihower the profpe6l ends : ' At 

' a fouthern gal€ the region warm, 

jy degrees unbind the wintery charm, 

raveller a miry country fees, 

ourneys fad beneath the dropping ti'ces s 52 

fome deluded peafant, Merlin leads 

agh fragrant bowers, and through delicious meads, 

e here inchanted gardens to him rife, 

airy fabricks there attra£^ his eyes, 56 

andering feet the magic paths purfue, 

while he thinks the fair illufion true, 
xacklefs fcenes difperfe in fluid air, 
woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear, 60 
ious road the weary wretch returns, 

as he goes, the traniient viHon mourns. 



To 
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To the Right Honourable Charles Lotll 
Halifax^ one of the Lords Jaitices appoiated 
by. his Majefty. 1 7 14. 

TJ A T R O N of verfe> O Halifax, attCBtt, 

^ The Mufc's favourite, and the Poet's friend ! 

Approaching joys my ravi/h'd thoughts infpires 

I feel the tranfport ; and my foul 's on fire I | 

Again^ritannia rears her awful head : 
Hcf fears, tranfplantcd, to her foes are fled* 
Again her ftandard (he difplays to view;} 
And all its faded lilies bloom anew. 8 

Here beauteous Liberty falutes the fight. 
Still pale, nor yet recovered of her fright, 
Whilft here Rdigion, Tmiling to the flcics. 
Her thanks exprcffes with up-Kftcd eyes. i» 

But who advances next, with chearful grace, 
Joy in her eye, and plenty in her face ? 
A. wheaten garland does her head adom, 
O Property! X) goddefs, £ngli(h-boni! i< 

Where h^ thoirbeen ? dHow did the wealthy mouM! 
The bankrupt nation figh'd for thy return, 
1)otkbtftilfor whom her fpreading funds were fiird, 
Hei* fleets were fireighted, and her field were tilPd. fO 

No longer now fhall France and Spain coiribin'd, 
'. Strong in their golden Indies, awe mankind. 
Brave Catalans, who for your freedom ftrive^ 
And. in your fhattci^ bulwarks yet.furvive, 14 
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•r you alone > worthy a better fate, 
, may>this happy change not come too late ! 
fcat in your fuiFerings '.—But, nay Mufe, forbear; 
>r dan^p the.publU: gladnefs with a tear: %B 

lie hero has recciv'd their juft complaint, 
racM with the name of our famM .patron-faint: 
kehim, withpleaiure he foregoes his reft, 
ndloogs, like him, to fuccour the diilrefsM. g% 
rm to his friends, tenacious of his word, 
s juftice calls, he draws or Iheaths the fword s 
[atur'd l^y thought, his councils (hall.prevail j 
Dr (hall his promife to his people fail. 
He comes, defire of nations! £i]igland*s boafl ! 
Iready-has he reach'd the Belgian coaft. 
ur great deliverer comes I and with him briijgs 
progeny of late-iucceeding kings, 40^ 

ited to triumph o>r Britamtia's foes 
I dilUnt years, and fix the world's repofe. 
The floating fquadrons now ^(pproach the fhore ; 
3ll in the Tailors ihoutt, the canons roar-: -44 

nd now, behold, the fovereign of the mdin, 
igh on the deck, araidft his (HIning train, 
irvey s the fiibjeft 'flood. An eaft^m gale 
ays toough (he flnrouds, and Twelh in every Tail : 4S 
h' obfequiotts waves his new dominion own, 
nd gently waft their monarch to his t'hrone* 
ow-the^lad Britons hail their king to land, 
ang on the rocks, and Slacken all the ftrand : '$z 
gyt who the iilent extafy can (how, 
'h^;pa(&ons which in nobler boibjRis^low? 

Z % "Who 
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Who can defcribe the godlike patriots ical ? 
Or who, my Lord, your generous joys reveal f 
OrdainM-, once more, our treafure to advance. 
Retrieve our trade, and fink the pride of France, 
Once more the long-negle£ted arts to raUe, 
And form each rifmg genius for the bays. 

Accept the prefent of a grateful fong ; 
This prelude may provoke the learned throng : 
To Cam and Tfjs (hall the joyful news. 
By me convey'd, awaken every Mufe. 
Ev'n now the vocal tribe in verfe confpiresj 
And I already hear their founding lyres : 
To them the mighty labour I rcfign. 
Give up the Theme, and quit the tuneful Nine. 
So when the fpriiig firft fmilcs among the trees, 
And bloflbms open to the vernal breeze. 
The watchful nightingale, with early ftrains. 
Summons the warblers of the woods and plains, 
But drops her mufick, when the choir appear. 
And liftens to the concert of the year. 

To the Honourable James Craggs, Efq; Sedi 
tary at War, at Hampton-Court. 1717. 

THOUGH Britain's hardy troops demand youfc* 
And chearful friends your hours of leifure fltfirt 
O, Craggs, for candour known ! indulge awhilie 
My fond defire, and on my labour fmile : 
Nor count it always an abufe of time 
To read a long'epiftle, though in rhyme, 

JL 1 
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To you I fend my thoughts, too long confined, 
d eafe the burden of a loyal nnind ; 
you my fecret tranfports I difclofe, 
at rife above the languid powers of profe. 
t, while thefe artlefs numbers you pcrufe, 
link 'tis my l^eart that diftates, not the Mufc; 
f heart, which at the name of Brunfwick fires, 
id no afliftance from the Mufe requires. 
Believe me, Sir, your breaft, that glows with zeal 
r George's glory, and the public weal, 
)ur breaft alone feels more pathetic heats ; 
Dur heart alone with ftronger raptures beats. 
When I review the great examples paft, 
nd to the former ages join the laft ; 
ill, as the godlike heroes to me rife, 
. arms triumphant, and in councils wife, 
he king is ever prefent to my mind ; 
is greatnefs, trac'd in every page, I find i 
he Greek and Roman pens his virtues tell, 
nd under fhining names on Bnmfwick dwell. 
At Hampton while he breathes untainted air, 
nd feems, to vulgar eyes, devcrid of care j 
he Britifh Mufes to the grove will prefs, 
une their melodious harps, and claim accefs : 
lit let them not too rafhly touch the ftrings { 
>r fate allows no folitude to kings. 
Hail to the (hades, where William, great in arms, 
Btir'd from conqueft to Maria's charms ! 
^here George ferene in majefty appears, 
nd plans the wonders of fucceeding years I 

Z 3 Thcrci 
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Therey as he walk$, his comprehenfive mind 
Surveys the globe, and takes -in all mankind : 
While, Britain, for thy fake he wears the crown; 
To fpread thy power as wide as his renown : 
^o make thee: umpire of contending ftates. 
And poife the balance in the.world^s debates. 

From the fmooth terrafs as he cafts his eye, 
And fees the current fea-ward rolling by ; 
What fchemes of conunerce rile in his defigns ! 
Pledges of wealth ! and unexhaufted mines ! 
Through .winds^and wav.e8» beneath inclement ikieS) 
Where ftars, diftingui(h*d by.no name, arife, 
Our fleets ihall undifcoverM lands explore. 
And a new peopIeJ^ar our cannons roar. 

Tl»e rivers.long in ancient (lory fam'd, 
Shall flow obfcure, nor with the Thames be namM; 
Nor (hall our poets cppy from their praifei 
And Nymphs and Syrens to thy honour raife j. 
Nor make tliy banks with Tritons (hells refound. 
Nor bind thy brows with humble fedges round : 
But paint thee as thou art ; a peopled ftream ! 
The boaft of merchants, and the faiiors theme ! 
Whofe fpreading floods unmimberM (hips fuftain, 
And pour whole towns afloat into the main j 
While the redundant feas waft up frefh (lores. 
The daily tribute of far-dif^ant (hores, " 

Back to tliy fource I try thy filver train. 
That gently winds through many a fertile plain j. 
Where flocks and lowing herds in plenty feed. 
And (hepherds tune at eafe the vocal reed : 
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e yet thy waters meet the briny tide, 

ad freighted veiTels down thy channel ride ; 

e yet thy billows leave their banks behind, 

'ell into ftate, and foam before the wind : 

jy fovereign's emblem ! in thy courfe compleat! 

hen I behold him in his lovM retreat, 

here rural fcenes their pleafing views difclofe, 

fylvan deity the monarch fhows$ 

id i£ he only knew the woods to grace, . 

> rauze the (lag, and animate the chace : 

hile every hour, from thence, his high commands, 
fpeedy winds conveyed to various lands, 
ntrol affairs ; give weighty councils birth j 
id fway the mighty rulers of the earth. 
Were he, our ifland's glory and defence, 

> reign unatSlive, at the world's expcnce j ' 

ff generous Craggs, who then (hould quell the rage 
lavulefs fa^ion, and reform the age? 
ho (hould our dear-bought libei-ties maintain } 
ho fix our leagues with France, and treat with Spain ?■ 
ho check the headftrong Swede 5 affuage the Czar; 
:ure our peace, and quench the northern war ? 
le -Turk, though he the Chriftian name defies, 
id curfes Eugene, yet from Eugene fliesi 
J caufe to BrunlWick's equity dare truftj 
knows him valiant, and concludes him juft : 
knows his fame in eai'ly youth acquired, 
hen turban'd hods before his fword retired. 
Thus while his influence to the poles extends, 
where the day begins, or where it ends, 

7. 4. Far 
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Far from our coafts he drives ofF all alarms ; 

And thofe his power prote6l8> his goodnefs ch^tnns. 

Great in himfelf, and undebas*d with pride, 

Q'he fovereign lays his regal ftate afide. 

Pleas 'd to appear without the bright difguift 

Of pomp} and on his inborn worth relies. 

His fubje^ls are his guefts ; and daily boaft 

The condefcenfion of their royal hoft ; 

While crowds fucceeding crowds on either hanci^ 

A raviihM multitude, admiring (land. 

His manly wit and fenfe, with candour joined. 

His fpeech with every elegance refin'd. 

His winning afpeft, his becoming cafe. 

Peculiar graces all, confpire to pleafe. 
And render him to every heart approved j 

The king refpefted, and the man bclov'd. 
Nor is h?s force of genius lefs admir'd. 
When moft from crowds or public eares retir*d# 
The learned arts, by turns, admittance find j ' 
At once unbend and exercife his mind. 
The fecret fpiings of Nature, long concealed. 
And to the wife by flow degrees revealM, 
(Delightful fearch ! ) his piercing thought deTcries* 
Oft through the concave azure of the (kies 
His foul delights to range, a boundlefs fpace^ 
Which myriads of celeftial glories grace ; 
Worlds behind worlds, that deep in aether lye. 
And funs, that twinkle to the diftant eye j 
Or call them ftars, on which our fates depend, 
An4 every ruling i|ar is Brunrwick^s friead. 

S( 
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Soon as the ridng fun flioots o'er the ftream, 
ind gilds the palace with a ruddy beam, 
Tou to the healthful chace attend the king^ 
^nd hear the foreft with the huntfmen ring : 
Vhile in the dufty town we»rule the ftate, 
Vnd from Gazettes determine England's fate. 
)ur groundlefs hopes and groundlefs fears prevail^ 
)ls artful brokers comment on the mail. 
)eafned with news, with politics oppreft^ 
wifh the wind ne'er vary*d from the weft, 
lecure, on George's councils I rely, 
jive up my cares, and Britain's foes defy. 
Vhat though cabals are form'd, and impious leagues ? 
Though Rome Alls Europe with her dark intrigues? 
lis vigilance, on every ftate intent, 
defeats their plots, and over-rules th' event. 

But whither do my vain endeavours tend ? 
Dr how (hall I my raih attempt defend ? 
Divided in my choice, from praife to praife- 
'. rove, bcv/ilder'd in the pleafmg maze. 
3ne virtue mark'd, another I purfue> 
IVhile yet another rifes to my view. 
Jnequal to the taflc, too late I find 
The growing theme unfimfh'd left behind'r 
Thus, the deluded bee, in hopes to di*ain 
At once the thy my treafure of tlie plain. 
Wide ranging on her little pinions toils. 
And (kirns o'er hundred flowers for one (he fpofls t 
When, foon o'erburden'd with the fragrant weighty 
Homeward Ihe flies, and flags beneath htr freight. 

T a 
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TO LORD CARTERET, 
Departing from Dublin. 1726. 

BE H O L Dy Britannia waves her flag on high. 
And calls forth breezes from the wef^em flcy, 
And beckons to her fon, and imooths the tide. 
That does Hibemia from her cHfR divide. 

Go, Carteret, go y and, with thee, go along 
The nation?s bleffing, and the poet^s fong j 
Loud acclamations, with melodious lays^ . 
The kir»deft wiihes, and (incereft praifc. . 

Go, Carteret, go ; and bear my joys away ! 
Sa fpcaks the Mufe, that fain would bid thee ftay : 
So fpoke the virgin to the youth unkind. 
Who gave his vows, and canvafs, to the winidy 1 
And promised to return ; but never more- 
Did he return to the Thrcician Ihore, 

Go, Cacteret, go: alas, a tedious while. 
Haft thou been abfent from thy mother- ifle f . i^ 

A fiow-pac'd train of months to thee and thine, 
A flight of moments to a heart like mine. 
That feels perfeftions, and refigns with pain 
Enjoyments I may never know again. «o 

O, while mine eye purfues tlie fading fails. 
Smooth roll, ye waves, and fteady breathe, ye gales, 
And urge with gentle fpeed to Albion's ftrand 
A houfhold fair, amidft the faired land, 24 

In every decency of life polite, 

A fi'ciglu of virtues, wafting ftom my fight : 

And 
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,d now farewel, O early in renown, 
iftrious,, young, in labours forthe crown,- sS 

I, and benign, and vigilant, in power, 
id elegant to grace the vacant hour, 
laxing fweet ! Nor are we born to wear 
le brow ftill bent, anal give up life to care :. 32-. 

id thou, mild glory, beaming round his fame, 
mcifca, thou, his firft, his lateft flame { 
rent of bloom ! . Inpltafing arts refinf*d! * 
rcwel thy hand, and voice, in mufic joinM ; 36'- 

ly courtefy, as foothing as thy fong, 
id fmiles foft-gleaming on the courtly throng : 
id thou, Chariira, haftening to thy pfime, 
id Carolina, chiding tardy Time, . 4^. 

ho every tender wi(h of mine divide, 
ir whom I ftrung the lyre, once laid aiide, . 
!ceive, and bear in mind, my fond farewell, 
irive on in life! and, thriving on,, excell ! 44. 

Accept this token, Garteret, of good- will, 
he voice of nature, undebasM by fltill', 
aefe parting numbers, cadenc'd by my grief, 
ir tliy lovM fake, and for my own relief, ^% 

aught, alas, thy abfence may relieve, 
Dw I am left, perhaps, through life to grieve: 
ct would I hope, yet hope I know not why, 
»ut hopes and wiflies in one balance lie) 5» 

hou may'ft revifit, with thy wonted fmiles, 
rna, idand fet around with ifles ; 
[ay the fame heart, that bids thee now adieu,., 
ilutc thy fails, and hail thee into view I 56 

ODES. 
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•pROM White's and Will's 

'■' To purling rilU 

The love-fick Strephon flies $ 

There, full of woe. 

His numbers flow. 
And all in rhyme he diet. 

II. 
The fair coquet. 
With fcign'd regret. 

Invites him back to town j 
But, when in tears 
The youth appears, 

She meets him with a frown. 

III. 

Full oft the maid 
This prank had play*d, 

•Till angry Strephon fworc. 
And, what is ftrange, 
Though loth to change. 

Would never fee her more. 
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T T 7 H Y we love, and why wc hate, 
^ ^ Is not granted us to know : 
Random chance, or wilful fate. 
Guides the (haft from Cupid's bow* 

. f n. 

If on me Zelinda frown, 

Madnefs 'tis in me to grieve : 
Since her will is not her own. 

Why ihould I un^afy live ! 

III. 

If I for Zelinda die, 

Deaf to poor Mizella's cries, 
Aik not me the reafon why ; 

Seek the riddle in the ikies. 

rO SIGNORACUZZ ON I. 
May 25, 1724. 

T I T T L E Syren of the ftage, 
■*— ' Charmer of an idle age. 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre. 
Wanton gale of fond defire, 
Bane of every manly art. 
Sweet enfecbier of the heart! 

O, too 
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O, too pleafing in thy ftrain, 
.Hence> to fouthem climes again ^ ,S 

Tuneful mifchief, vocal fpcll. 
To this ifland bid farewell; 
Leave .us as we o^ght to be> 
Leave the Britons rough and free. i 

To the Memory of the late 

EARL OF HALIFAX. 

June 30, 1718. 

"TTrE E PING o'er thy facred urn, 

^ ^ Ever (hall the M ufcs mourn ; 
:Sadly ftiall their numbers flow, 
»Ever elegant in woe. 

Thoufands, nobly born, fliall die, 
Thoufands in oblivion lie. 
Names, which'lcave no trace behind. 
Like the clouds before the wind. 
When the dufky (hadows pafe, 
Lightly fleeting o^er the grafs. 
But, O Halifax, thy name 
Shall through ages rife in fame : ' 

Sweet remembrance (halt thou fln4» 
^wcet in every noble mind. 



To 
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To the Honourable 
MISS CARTERET. 

BL O O M of beauty, early flower 
Of the blifsful bridal bower. 
Thou, thy parents pride and care, 
Faireft offspring of tlie fair, ^ 

Lovely pledge of mutual love. 
Angel feeming from above. 
Was it not thou day by day 
Doft thy very fex betray, % 

Female more and more appear. 
Female, more than angel dear. 
How to fpeak thy face and mien, 
(Soon too dangerous to be feen) 12 

How ftiall I, or fliall the Mufe, 
Language. of referriblance chufe ? 
Language like thy mien and face, 
Full of fweetncfs, full of grace ! jS 

By the next returning fpring. 
When again the linnets fmg. 
When again the lambkins play, 
Pretty fportlings full of May, ^o 

When the meadows next are feen. 
Sweet enamel ! vvhite and green. 
And the.yeariin frefh attire. 
Welcomes every gay defire, 24. 

Blooming on (halt thou appear 
MoEe inviting than th<; yea^j 



351 A. P H I L I P S • S P .0 E M S. 

Fairer fight than orchard ihow8» 
Which befide a river blows : 
Yet, another fpring I fee. 
And a brighter bloom in thee : 
And another round of time. 
Circling, ftill improves thy prime j 
Andy beneath the vernal fkies. 
Yet a verdure more (hall rife. 
Ere thy beauties, kindling flow. 
In each finifli'd feature glow. 
Ere, in fmilea and in difdain. 
Thou exert thy maiden reign, 
Abfolute to fave, or kill. 
Fond beholders, at thy will. 

Then the taper-moulded wafte' 
With a fpan of ribbon brac'd. 
And the fwell of either breaft. 
And the wide high-vaulted cheft. 
And the neck fo white and round. 
Little neck with brilliants bound. 
And the ftore of charms which fliinc 
Above, in lineaments divine, 
Crowded in a narrow fpace 
To complete the defperate face, 
Thefe alluring powers, and more. 
Shall enamoured youths adore ; 
Thefe, and more, in courtly lays. 
Many an aking heart,(hall praife. 

Happy thrice, and thrice ^igain, 
Happiell he of happy men^ 
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"Who, in courtfhip greatly fped, 

Wins the damfel to his bed. 

Bears the virgin -prize away. 

Counting life one nuptial day I 60 

For the dark-brown duflc of hair. 

Shadowing thick thy forehead fair, 

Down the veiny temples growing, 

O'er the ftoping fhoulders flowing, 64 

And the fmoothly penciTd brow. 

Mild to him in every vow, 

And the fringed lid below. 

Thin as tliinneft bloflbms blow, 6% 

And the hazely-lucid eye, 

Whence heart-winning glances fly, 

And that cheek of health, o'erfpread 

With foft-blended white and red, 72 

And the witching fmiles which break 

Round thofe lips, which fweetly (peak. 

And thy gentlenefs of mind. 

Gentle from a gentle kind, 76 

Thefe endowments, heavenly dower ! 

Brought him in the promis'd hour. 

Shall for ever bind him to thee, 

Shall renew him dill to woo thee. 80 
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On the Death of the Right Honoukable 
WILLIAM EARL COWPER, 17^3. 

STROPHE I. 

WA KE the Britifti harp again. 
To a fad melodious ftrain ; 
Wake the harp, whofe every ftring. 
When Halifax refign'd his breath, 4 

Accused inexorable death ; 
For I, once more, muft in affliftion fing. 
One fong of forrow more beftow, , 

The burden of a heart overcharged with woe 4 t 

Yet, O my foul, if aught may bring relief. 
Full many, grieving, ftiall applaud thy grief. 
The pious verCe, that Cowper does deplore. 
Whom all the boafted powers of verfe cannot reft^it. 

ANTISTROPHE 1, 

Not to her, his fondeft care. 

Not to his lovM offspring fair. 

Nor his country ever dear. 

From her, from them, from Britain torn » i< 

With her, with them, does Britain mourn : 

His name, from every eye, calls forth a tear j 

And, intermingling, fighs with praife. 

All good men wifh the number of his days to 
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4ad been to him twice told, and twice again, 

n that feard book, where all things which pertain 

To mortal man, whatever things befall, 

Vre from eteniity confirmed, beyond recall ; 14 

E P O D E I. 

Vhcre every lofs, and every gain, 

Vhere every grief, and every joy, 

Ivery pleafure, every pain, 

lach bitter, and each fweet alloy, %% 

"o us uncertain though they flow, 

ire pre-ordain'd, and fix*d, above* 

"00 wretched (late, did man foreknow 

hefe ills, which man cannot remove I ^% 

ain is wifdom for preventing 

^hat th^ wifeil live lamenting. 

STROPHE lU 

ither fcnt, who knows the day 
/^hen he fhall be caird away ? 
arious is the term ailignM : 

n hour, a day. Tome months, or years, ^f 

he breathing foul on earth appears : 
ut, through the fwift fucceflion of mankind^ 
varm after fwarm ! a bufy race, 
he ftrength of cities, or of courts the grace, 41 
r who in camps delight, or who abide 
iffusM o'er lands, or float on oceans wide, 
F them, though many hert long-lingering dwell, 
nd fee their children's children, yet, how few excel ! 46 
A a » A N T I- 
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ANTISTROPHE II. 
Here we come, and hence we go. 
Shadows paffing to and fro, 
Seen a while, forgotten foon : 

But thou, to fair diftinftion bom, 50 

Thou, Cowpcr, beamy in the morn 
Of life, rtill brightening to the pitch of noon, 
i^carce verging t© the Recp decline. 
Hence fummon'd while thy virtues radiant (hine, 54 
Thou fmgled out the fofterling of fame. 
Secure of praife, nor lefs fecur'd from blame, 
Shalt be remembcr'd with a fond applaufe. 
So long as Britons own the fame indulgent laws, 5S 

E P O D E II. 

United in one public weal. 
Rejoicing in one freedom, all, 
Cowper's hand applyM the feal, 

Ahd iw^vel'd the partition-wall. 61 

The chofen feeds of great events 
Are thinly fown, and (lowly rife : 
And Time the harveft-fcythe prefents. 
In feafon, to the good and wife i 66 

\ Hymning to the harp my ftory. 
Fain would I record his glory, 

STROPHE m. 

Pouring forth, with heavy heart. 
Truth unlcaven'd, pare of art, 7« 

like 
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Like the hallowM Bard of yore, 

Who c haunted in authentic rhymes 

The worthies of the good old times. 

Ere living vice in vcrle was varniihM Q*er, 7^ 

AnJ virtue died without a fong. 

Support or fi iendlels right, to powerful wrong 

A check, behold him in the judgment-ieat ! 

Twice, there, approvM, in righteoufnefs compleat : 

In jull awards, how gracious I tempering law 

"With mercy, and reproving with a winning awe. 

ANTISTROPHE III, 

Hear him fpeaking, and you hear 

Rcai'on tuneful to the ear ! , S» 

Lips with thymy language fweet, 

Diltilling on the hearer'^s mind 

The balm of wifdom, fpeech refinM, 

Celedial gifts t — Oh, when the nobles meet, S4 

When next, thou fea-fuiToundcd land. 

Thy nobles meet at Brunfwick's high command. 

In vain they (hall the charmer's voice defire I 

In vain thole lips of eloquence rcijuire ! 90 

That mild conviction, which the foul aflaiis 

By foft alarms, and with a gentle force prevails I 

E P O D E III. 
To fuch perfuafion, willing, yields 
The liberal mind, in freedom trained, 94 

Freedom, which, in ciimfonM fields, 
By hardy toil our fathers gainM, 

A a 3 In« 
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Inheritance of long defcent ! 
The facred pledge, fo dearly prized 
By that blefsM fpirit we lament : 
Grief-eafmg lays, by grief devi8*d> 
!Plaintive numbers, gently flowing, 
iiuoth the forrows to him owing ! 

STROPHE IV. 

Early on his growing heir. 

Stamp what time may not impair, 

As he grows, that coming years. 

Or youthful pleafures, or the vain 

Gigantic phantom of the brain 

Ambition, breeding monftrous hopes and feaM, 

Or worthier cares, to youth unknown. 

Ennobling manhood, flower of life full-blown. 

May never wear tlie bofom-image faint : 

O, let him pr^ve what words but weakly paint, 

The lively lovely iemblance of his lire, 

A model to his fon ! that ages may admire ! 

ANTISTROPHE IV. 

Every virtue, every grace. 

Still renewing in the race. 

Once thy father's pleafing hope. 

Thy widovv'd mother's comfort now. 

No fuller blifs does heaven allow. 

While we behold yon wide-fpread azure cope. 

With burning ftars thick-lufter'd o'er. 

Than to enjoy, and to deferve, a ftore 
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^^f treafurM fame, by blamelefs deeds acquir'dy 
-^y all unenvied, and by all defir'd, 
-^^Ke-gift of men, the tribute of good -will ! 
^.ich in this patrimony fair, rncrcafe it dill. ' 126 

E P O I> E IV. 

T^he fullneis of content remains 

•'^bove the yet unfathom'd fkies, 

AVhere, triumphant, gkdnefs reigns, 

VVhere wiihes ceafe, and pleafu res rife 130 

beyond all wifh 5 where bitter tears 

^or dying friends arc never ihed ; 

^^Vhere, fighing, none defire pafsM years ^ 

HecallM, or wi(h the future fled. 134 

Mournful mcafures, O, relieve me ! 

Sweet remembrance J ceafe to grieve mc, 

STROPHE V. 
He the robe of juftice wore 

Sully'd not, as heretofore, x 38 

When the magiftrate was fought 
With yearly gifts. Of what avail 
Are guilty hoards ? for life is frail ; 
And we are judg*d where favour is not bought. 14% 
By him forewam'd, thou frantic ifle. 
How did the thirft of gold thy fons begiiile ! 
^neath the fpecious ruin thoufands groanM, 
By him, alas, forewam'd, by him bemoanM, 146 
Where fhall his like, on earth, be found ? oh, when 
Shall J, ORce more> behold the mod belov*d of men ! 
A a 4 A N T I- 
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ANTISTROPHE V. 

Winning afpcft ! winning mind ! 

Soul and body aptly joinM ! 

Searching thought, engaging wit. 

Enabled to rnftruft, or pleafe. 

Uniting dignity with cafe. 

By nature form'd for every purpofe fit. 

Endearing excellence !— O, why 

Is fuch perfe£lion born, and born to die? 

Or do fuch rare endowments ftill furvive. 

As plants, removM to milder regions thrive, 

In one eternal fpring ? and we bewail 

The parting foul, new-born to life that cannot fai 

E P O D E V. 

"Where facred friendfhip, plighted love. 
Parental joys, unmix'd with care. 
Through perpetual time improve ? 
Or do the deathlefs blefled (hare 
Sublimer raptures, unrevealM, 
Beyond our weak conception pure ? 
But, while thofe glories lie conceal'd, 
The righteous count the promife furc. 
Trials to the laft enduring, 
To the lad their hope fecuriMg. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

WILLIAM PULTENEY, ESQUIRE, 
May 1, 1723. 

I. 

"^T^ 7H O, much didinguifliM, yet is blefsM ? 
^ ^ Who, dignified above tlic reft. 

Does, ftill, unenvied live ? 
Not to the man whofe wealth abounds^ 4 

Nor to the man whofe fame refounds. 
Does heaven fuch favour give. 
Nor to the nobie-boni, nor to the ftrong. 
Nor to the gay, the beautiful, or you^g. 8 

II. 
Whom then, fecure of happinefs, 
Does every eye beholding blefs. 
And evei*y tongue commend? 
Him, Pulteney, who, polTefling ftore, t% 

Is not folicitous of more. 
Who, to mankind a friend^ 
Nor envies, nor is envied by, the great. 
Polite in courts, polite in his retreat : 16 

III. 
Whofe unambitious, aftlve foul. 
Attends the welfare of the whole, 

When public ftorms arife. 
And, in the calm, a thoul'and ways %Q 

Piverdiies his nights and days, 
Still elegantly wife j 

4 While 
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While books> each morn, the lightfome foul invite, 
And friendsy with feafbn'd mirth, improve the night. 
IV. 
In. him do men no blemi(h fee; 
And faftions in his praife agree, 
When moft they vex the ftatc : 
DiftinguiihM favourite of t^e ikies, %% 

BelovM he lives, lamented dies : 
Yet, ftiall he not to fate 
Submit entire \ the refcuing Mufe (hail fave 
His precious name, and win him from the grave. 32 
V. 
Too frail is brafs and polifh'd ftone j 
Perpetual fame the Mufe alone 

On merit can bellow : 
Yet, muft the time-enduring fong, 36 

The verfe unrival'd by the throng. 
From Nature's bounty flow : 
Th' ungifted tribe in metre pafs away^ 
Oblivion's fport, the poets of a day. 40 

• VI. 
What laws (ball o'er the Ode prefide ? 
In vain would art prefiime to guide 

The chariot-wheels of praife. 
When Fancy, driving, ranges free, 44 

Freffi flowers felefting, like the bee. 
And regularly ftrays. 
While Nature does, difdaining aids of fldll. 
The mind with thought, the ears with numbers, fllk 
ft VII. As 
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VII. 

As when the Theban hymns diving 
Make proud Olympian vi£lors fhine 

In an eternal blaze, 
The varying meafures, ever new^ 5» 

Unbeaten tracks of fame purfue. 

While through the glorious niaze .^ 

The poet leads his lieroes to renown, 
And weaves in verfe a never-fading crown. $6- 

To Mifs Margaret PulteneV, Daughter of 
Daniel Pulteney, Efq; in the Norfciy. 
April 27, 1727. 

-TNI M P LY damiel, fweetly finiling, 
-■-^ All carefling, none beguiling. 
Bud of beauty, fairly blowing, 
Every charm to Nature owing, 4 

This and that new thing admiring. 
Much of this and that enquiring. 
Knowledge by degrees attaining. 
Day by day fome virtue gaining, . S 

Ten years hence, when I leave chiming, 
Beardlefs poets, fondly rhyming, 
(Fefcued now, perhaps, in fpelling,) 
On thy riper beauties dwelling, is 

Shall accufe each killing feature 
Of the cruel, charming, creature. 
Whom I knew complying, wilHng, 
. Tender, and averfe from killing, x6 

To 
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To Mifs Charlotte Pultbnby, 
in her Mother's Arms. 

May 1, 17*4, 

'THIMELY bloflbm, infant fair> 

'■■ Fondling of a happy pair. 
Every morn, and every night. 
Their folicitous delight, 
Sleeping, waking, ftill at eafe, 
Pleafing, without Ikill to pleale. 
Little golTip, blithe and hale, 
TattlinjJ many a broken tale. 
Singing many a tunelefs fong, 
Laviih of a hecdlefs tongue, 
Simple maiden, void of art, 
- Babbling out the veiy heart, 11 

Yet abandonM to thy will. 
Yet imagining no ill. 
Yet too innocent to blulh, 

Like the linnet in the burti. i^ 

To the mother-linnet*s note 
Moduling her (lender throat. 
Chirping forth thy petty joys. 
Wanton in the change of toys, 9/0 

Like the linnet gieen, in May, 
Flitting to each bloomy fpray. 
Wearied then, and glad of reft. 
Like the linnet in the ncft. H 

This 
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This thy prefent happy Jot, 

This, in time, will be forgot i 

Other plcafures, other cares, 

Ever-bufy time prepares ; %t 

And thou (halt in thy daughter fee, 

This picture, once, refcmbled tlicc. 

TO- THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

*.OBERT WALPOLE, ESQtflRE. 

June 15, 1724.. 

'XT O T A R Y to publick zeal, 

^ Minifter of England's weal. 

Have you leilure for a fong, 

Tripping lightly o'er the tongue, 4 

Swift and fweet in every meaiiire. 

Tell me, Walpole, have you leifure ? 

Nothing lofty will I fing, 

Noting of the favourite king, 8 

Something, rather, fung with eafe. 

Simply elegant to pleafe. 

Fairy Virgin, Britifli Mufe, 

Some unhearM-of ftory chufe j xft 

Chufe the glory of the fwain. 

Gifted with a magic ftrain. 

Swaging grief of every kind, 

Healing, with a verfe, the mind : 

To him came a man of power. 

To him, in a cheerlefs hourj 

When 
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When the fwain, by Draids taught. 
Soon divinM his irkfoxne thought^ 
Soon the maple harp he ftning. 
Soon, with filver-accent, fung* 

** Steercr of a mighty realm, 
" Pilot, waking o'er the helm, 
" Bleifing of thy native foil, 
** Weary of a thanklefs toil, 
** Caft repining thought behind, 
•* Give thy trouble to the wind. 
«* Mortal, deftin'd to excel, 
** Bear the blame of doing well, 
** Like the worthies great of old, 
«« In the lift of fame enrolled. 
^* What, though titles thou^decline > 
** Still the more thy virtues fhine. 
** Envy, with her ferpent eye, 
" Marks each praife that foars on-high. 
** To thy lot refign thy will : ? 

** Every good is mix'd with ill. 
** See, the white unblemi/hM rofe 
" On a thorny bramble blows : 
** See, the torrent pouring rain 
** Does the limpid fountain ftain : 
** See, the giver of the day 
** Urgeth on, through clouds, his way: 44 

** Nothing is, entirely, blefs'd 5 
** Envy does thy worth atteft. 

<< Pleafmg viilons, at command, 
** Anfwer to my voice and hand } 4S 

** Quick, 
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.« Quick, the blifsful fcene prepare, 

^« Sooth the patriot's heavy care : 

*< Vifions, cheering to the figh^ 

*« Give him earneft of delight, 5a 

«« Wife difpofer of affairs, 
" View the end of all thy cares ! 
<* Forward caft thy ravifh'd eyes, 
<« Sec the gladdening harveft rife.: ^€ 

■<* Lo, the people reap thy pain! 
*« Thine the labor, theirs the gain. 
** Yonder turn, awile, they view, 
<* Turn thee to yon fpreading yew, ' 60 

* < Once the gloomy tree of fate, 
** Once the plighted virgin's hate : 
** Now, no longer, does it grow, 
«* Parent of the warring bow.: .64. 

^ See, beneath the guiltlefs ihade, 
** Peafants ihape the plow and fpade» 
** Refcued, ever^ from the fear 
« Of the whiftling (ha£t and fpeaif. 
<< Lo, where plenty cornea, with peace I 
•* Hear the breath of murmur ccafe :' 
<* See, at laft, unclouded daysj 
** Hear, at laft, unenvied praife* 791 

«« Nothing ftiall thy fbul moleftj 
-** Labour is the price.df reft. 

" Mortal, dcftin'd to excel, 
-•« Blefs the toil of dping well f 7^ 

SUPPLI- 
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SUPPLICATION FOIL Miss CARTER! 
IN THE Small-Pox. 

Dublin, July 31, 1721^ 

P O W E R o'er cveiy power fupreme, 

■*- Thou the poet's hallowM theme. 

From thy mercy-feat on high. 

Hear my numbers, hear my cry. 

Breather of all vital breath. 

Arbiter of life and death. 

Oh, preferve this innocence. 

Yet unconfcious of offence. 

Yet in life and virtue growing. 

Yet no debt to Nature owing. » 

Thou, who giv'ft angelic grace 
To the blooming virgin face. 
Let the fell difeafe not blight 
What thou mad'ft for man's delight t 
O'er her features let it pafs 
Like the breeze o'er fpringing grafs. 
Gentle as refreihing fhowers 
Sprinkled over opening flowers. 
O, let years alon^ diroinifk 
Beauties thou waft pleas'd to finifh. 

To the pious parents give 
That the darling fair may live : . 
Turn to bleflings all their care, 
Save their fondnefs from defpair. 

Mitig 
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Mitigate tlie lurking pain« 

Lodg'd within her tender veins } 

Soften eveiy throb of anguifli. 

Suffer not her ftrength to languid ; zZ 

Take her to thy careful keeping. 

And prevent the mother'* weeping* 

TO MISS GEORGIAN A^ 

YOUNGEST DAUGHTER TO 

LORD CARTERET, 

August to, 1725, 

T I T T L E charm of placid mien, 
^■— ' Miniature of beauty's queen. 
Numbering years, a fcanty Nine, 
Stealing hearts without deiign, *, 

Young inveigler, fond in wiles, 
Prone tP mirth, profufe in fmiles. 
Yet a novice in difdain, 

Pleaiure giving without pain, g 

Stiil carefling, ftill carcfs'd. 
Thou, and all thy lovers blefs'd. 
Never teizM, and never teizing, 
O, for ever pleas 'd and plcafmg ! jj 

Hiiher, Britifh Mufe of mine. 
Hither all the Grecian Nine, 
With the lovely Graces three, 

And your promised nurfeling fee : 16 

S t) figure 
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Figure on ^cr waxen mind 

, Images of life refin'd j 

Make it, as a garden gay, 
, Every bud of thought difplay. 

Till, improving year by year. 

The whole culture fliall appear. 

Voice, and fpccch, and aflion, rifingf 

All to human fcnfe furprizing. 

Is the filken web fo thin 

As the texture of her (kin ? 
. Can the lily and the rofe 
: Such unfullyM hue difclofe? 

Are the yiokts fo blue 

As her veins exposM to view ? 

Do the ftars, in wintery iky. 

Twinkle brighter than jher eye ? 

Has the morning l*rk a Uiroat 

Sounding fweeter than her note ? 

.Who e'er knew the like before thee ? 

They who knew the Nymph that bere thee* 

From thy paftime and thy toys, 
■ From thy harmlefs cares and joy?, 
. Give me now a moment's time : 

When thou (halt attain thy prime, 
, And thy bofom feel de(ire, 
. Love the likenefs of thy fire, 
< One ordain'd, through life, to prove 
: Still thy glory, ftill thy lovei 

Like thy Sifter, and-like thee, 
iXct.thy nurtured daughters be 5 

•^Sfiihblafl 
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Semblance of the fair who bore thee. 
Trace the pattern fet before thee. .\^t 

Where the Liffy meets the main. 
Has thy Sifter hearM my ftrain : 
From the LifFy to the Thames, 
Minftrel echoes fing their names, tx 

Wafting to the willing ear 
Many a cadence fweet to hear. 
Smooth asgently breathing gales 
O'er the ocean and the viles, .k^ 

While the vefTel calmly glides 
^Cer the level glaffy tides. 
While the fiimmer flowers are fpringing, 
And the new-fledgM birds are fmging. 



EPIGRAMS AND SHOilT POEMS 

ON A COMPANY OF BAD DANCERS TO GOOD MUSIC* 
T f OW ill the;motion with the mulic fuits ! 
-■■ •*• So Orplieus fiddled, and fodanc'd the brutes, 

E P I G R A M. 

Y^ E ORGE came to the crown without ftriking a blow : 
^^ Ah, qiioth the Pretender, would J could do fo ! 

In Answer to the Qu^estion, What isTHOUGHT? 

THE hermit's folace in his cell, 
The fire that warms the poet's brain. 
The lover's heivcn, or his hell. 
The madman's fport, the wife man's pain, 

- B b z TO 
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TO MR. ADDISON ON CATO. 

'T^ H E mind to virtue is by verfc fubduM^ 

**• And the tnie poet is a {>ublic good : 
This Britain feels, while, by your lines infpir'd» 
Her frec-bom fons to glorious thoughts arc fir'd. 4 
In Rome had you efpous'd the vanquifh'd cauf^ 
InflamM her fenate and i;pheld her laws, 
Your manly fcenes had liberty reftor'd. 
And given the juft fqccefs to Cato's fword, i 

O'er Cafar's arms your genius had prevaird^ 
And the Mufe triumphed where the patriot failM. 

ON WIT AND WISDOM. 

A FRAGMENT, 

T N fearch of wifdom far from wit I fly : 

^ Wit is a harlot beauteous to the eye. 

In whofe bewitching arms our early time 

We wafte, and vigour of our youthful prime : 4 

But when reflexion comes with riper years. 

And manhood with a thoughtful brow appears. 

We caft the miftrefs off to take a wife, 

Andj wed to wifdom, lead a happy life. J 
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The following Epitaph on the Monument of 
my Kinfwoman was written at the Requeft of 
her Hulband.. 

WITHIN tha BuriaL Vault near this Marble, lieth 
the Body of Penelope, youngeft Daughter (and 
Coheir with her. Sifter Elizabeth) to Robert. 
Philips of Newton-Regis, in the County of War- 
wick, Efquire. Siie died in her Six and Thirtieth. 
Year, on the 25th Day of Januai*y, i726#. 

Let this Inscription, 
(Appealing yet to teftimonies manifold)' 
Recall to every furviving witnefs. 
And, for enfample, record to pofterity, 4 
Her endowments, 
Whether owing to the indulgency of nature^. 
Or to the aillduous leHbns of education. 
Or to the fi lent admonitions of refle6lion. ^ 

To her parents, hufband, children. 
In no care, no duty, no aiFc6lion, 
^ Was* flie wanting, 

Receiving, deferving, winning,, «♦ 

From them refpe6lively. 
Equal endearments. 
0£ countenance and of difpofition,, 

Opejij chearful, modeft j. . \ k6 

B b $. Q£ 
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Of behaviour, humble, courteous, eafy j 
Of fpeecb, affable, free, difcreet j 
In civilities, punftual, finccre, and elegantj 
Pione to offices of kindnefs and good will | 20 
To enmity a ffranger 5 
Forward, eawieft, impatient. 
To fuccour the diftrefs'd. 
To comfort the affiifted ; t^ 

Solicitous for the ppor^ 
And rich in ffore of alms s . 
Whereby ftie became 
The delight, the love, the blefling, of all. aS 

In her.houfhold flouriihed 

Chearfulnefsi due order, thrift, and plenty. 

In the clofet retired, 

In the temple public. 39 

Morning and evening did fhe worfhip j 

By inftru£lion, by example. 

Sedulous to nurture her children in godlinefs : 

So prevalent her love to them, 36 

Vifited witli that fore difeafe. 
Which too often kills or blites 
The mother's fondeft hopes. 
That (regardlefs of felf-prefervation) 4^ 
In pioufly watching over their lives 
She, catching the infeftion, loff her own^ 
Triumphing, through refignation. 
Over ficknefs, pain, anguiih, agony^ 44 

And (encompaflfed with tears and lamentations) 
Expiring in the fervour of prayer, 

I To 
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o the Memory, ever dear and precious, of his mod' 
afFe^lionate, mott beloved, and moft defervtng Wife, 
is this^lonument raifed by Henry Vernon, 
of Hilton, in the County of Stafford, Efquire : to 
him ftie bore five Sons and two Daughters, all fur- 
viving, fave Elizabeth ; who dying, in her fecond 
Year, of the Small-Pox, fomQ iewDays before, 
refteth by her Mother. 



THE FABLEOF THULE, 
UNFINISHED. 

^AR northwai-d as the Dane extends his fway. 

Where the fun glances but a doping ray, . 
eneath the iliarpeft rigour of the ikies, 
Kfdainful Thule's wintery ifland lies. ^ 

Tnhappy maiil I thy tale, forgotten long, 
hall virgins learn from my inftru6live long, 
i.nd evei-y youth, who lingers in defpair, 
»y thy example warn the cruel fair. S 

In Cyprus, facred to the queen of love. 
Where ftands her temple, and her myrtle grove,) 
Vas Thule born, unccitain how: 'tis fdid 
)riCC Venus won Adonis to her bed, t% 

Ind pregnant grew, the birth to chance aflign'd 
n woods, and foller'd by the feathered kind. 
Vith flowers fome ftrew the helplefs orphan round, 
Vith downy mofs fome fpread the caipet ground, 16 
B b 4 Some 
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Some ripeiiM fruits, fomc fn^rant honey, brihgj^ 
And Ibme fetch water from the roniling fpring $ 
While others warble from the boughs, to ch|^r 
Their iniant-charge, and tune her tender eat. ao 

^oon as tlie fun forfakes the e^'emh^ (kies> 
And hid in ihadcs the gloomy foi*e^ lies, 
The nightingales their tuneful vigils keep^ 
And lull her, with their gentler ftttiins, to deep. 94 

This the prevailing rumour : as fhe grew. 
No dubious tokens fpoke the rumour true. 
In every forming feature might be feen 
Some bright refemblance of the Cyprian queen : at 
Nor was it Kard the hunter youth to trace. 
In all her early paifion of the chace : 
And when, on fpringing flowers reclined, (he fting. 
The birds upon the bending branches hutig, 3X 

While, warbling, /he exprcfsM their various drains. 
And, at a diltance, charm'd the liftening fwains: 
So fweet her ypice refounding tlirough the wood. 
They thought the Nymph fome Syren from the flood.. 

Half hum^h thus by lineage, half divine> 
In forefts did the lonely beauty ftiine, 
Like woodland flowers, which paint the defert glades,. 
And wafte their fweets in unfrequented fliades* 40 

No human face Hie (aw, and rarely feen 
By human face : a folitaiy queen 
She riiPd, and rang'd, her ftiady empire round. 
No horn the filent huntrefs beais ; no hound, 44 

With noify cry, difturbs her folemn chace, 
Swift; as the bounding flag, flic wings her pace $ 

And> 
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And, bend whene'er flie will her ebon bow,. 

A fpeedy death airefts the flying foe. 4S 

Tlw bow ihe hunting goddefis firft fupplyM, 

And ivory quiver crofs her fhoulders ty'd. 

Th' imperious queen of heaven, with jealous eyes. 
Beholds the blooming virgin from the ikies, ^f 

At once admires, and dreads her growing charms. 
And fees the god already in her arms : 
In vain, (he finds, her bitter tongue reproves 
His broken vows, and his clandeftijie loves : 56^ 

Jove ttill continues frail 1 and all in vain 
Does Thule in obfcureft fliades remain. 
While Maj^'s fon, the thunderer's winged fpy. 
Informs him where the lurking beauties lie. 60 

What fure expedient then (hall Juno find, 
To calm heiT fe.ars, and eafe her boding mind ? 
Delays to jealous minds a torment prove 5. 
And Thule ripens eveiy day for love. 64.. 

She mounts lier car, and ihakes the filken reins i 
The harnefsM. peacocks fpread their painted trains. 
And Imooth their glofly necks againf^ the fun i. 
The wheels along the level azure run. Ct 

E;iftward the goddefs gi^ides her gaudy team,. 
And perfefts, as (he rides, her forming fchcmc* 
The various orbs now pafs'd, adown the fteep 
Of heaven the chariot whirls, and plunges deep %% 
In fleecy clouds, which o'er the mkl-land main 
Hang pois'd in air, to blcfs the ides with rain :^ 
And here ttie panting birds repoie a while : 
Nor fo their queen j ihe gains^ the Cyprian UU, 7^ 

By 

i 
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By fpeedy zephyrs borne in thickned air : 
Unfcen fhe fceks, unfeen (he finds, the fair. 
Now o'er the mountain tops the rifing fun 
Shot purple rays : now Thule had begun Zo 

Her morning chace, and printed in the dews 
Her fleeting ftcps. The goddefs now purfues. 
Now over- takes her in the full career, fii 

And flings a javelin at the flying deer. S4. 

AmazM, the virgin huntrefs turns her eyes 5 
When Juno, (now Diana in difguife,) 
Let no vain terrors difcompofe thy nvind ; • 
My fecond vifit, like ray firft, is kind. SS 

Thy ivory quiver, and thy ebon bow. 
Did not I give ? — Here fudden blufhes glow 
On Thule' s cheeks : her bufy eyes furvey 
The drcfs, the crcfccnt j and her doubts give way. 91 

I own thee, goddefs bright, the nymph replies, 
Goddefs, I own thee, and thy favours prize : 
Ooddefs of woods, and lawns, and level plains, 
Frefh in my mind thine image ftill remains. 96 

Then Juno, beauteous ranger of the grove> • 
My darling care, fair object of my lov«. 
Hither I come, urg'd by no trivial fears. 
To guard thy bloom, and warn thy tender years. 100 
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IE FIRST OLYMPIONIQUE OF FIND Alt. 
^o HiERO of Syracuse, vidorious in thic 

HORSE-R A c £. 
A R G U M E N T, 

HE Poet praifcs Hiero for his juftice, his wifdom^ - 
and his fkrll inmuiic. He likewife celebrates the 
horfe that won the race^ and the pla<:e where the> 
Olympick Games were performed. From the place • 
(namely Eeloponnefus) he takes an occafion of di- 
gjef[ir\g to the known fable of Tantalus and Pelops ; . 
whence, returning to Hiero, he fets forth th€ felicity 
of the Olympian Vigors. Then he concludes, by 
praying to the gods to preferve the glory and dignity, 
of Hiero, admonifhing him to moderation of mind^ 
in his high ftation j and, lallly, glories in his dwnv. 
excellency in compofitions of this kind.- 

STROPHE I. Meafures 18. . 

T^ A C H element to water yields j 
-^ And ^old, like blazing fire by night, 
midft the ftores of wealth that builds 
he mind aloft, is eminently bright; 

But 
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But if, my foul, with fond deiire 5 K] 

To fing of games thou doft afpire, fo 

As thou by day canft not defcry, Tl^ 

Through all ttie liquid waile of iky 9. 

One burnilh'd ftar, that like the fun does glow, 

And cherifh cv«ry thing below, 

So, my fweet foul, no toil divine, ^ 

In fong, does like th' Olympian (hinei ^ 

Hence do the mighty poets rarfe 

A hymn, of every tongue the praife^ ^ 

The fon of Saturn to refound, 1 

When far, from every land, they come 

To vifit Hiero^s regal dome. 

Where peace, where plenty, is for ever found t 

ANTISTROPHE I. Mtafures ty. 
Lord of Sicilians fleecy plains. 
He governs, righteous in his power, 
And, all excelling while he reigns,' 
From every lovely virtue crops the flower i 
In muiic, bloflbm of delight. 
Divinely (kilPd, he cheers the night. 
As we^ are wont, when friends dcHgn 
To featt and wanton o'er their wine : 
But from the wall the Dorian harp take down. 
If Pifa, city of renown. 
And if the fleet viftorious fteed. 
The boaft of his unrivalM breeds 
Heart-pleafmg i-aptures did infpire, 
^nd warm thy breaft with facred fire^ 

a Whett[ 
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When late, on Alpheus' croudcd fhore, 
J^orth-fpringing quick, each nerve he ftrain'd, 
The warning of the fpur difdainM, 3^ 

And fwift to vi£lory his mailer bore* 

E P O D E I. Meafures i«. 
^he lovM Syracufian, the prince of the courfe, 
*The king, who delights in the fpeed of the horfc i 
Great his gloiy, great his fame, 

Throughout the land where Lydian Pelops came 4.0 
To plant his men, a chofen race, 
A land the ocean does embrace, 
Pelops, whom Neptune, ruler of tTic main, 
Was known to love, when into life again. 
From the reviving cauldron warm, 45 

Clotho produced him whole, his fhoulder-bladc* 
And its firm brawn, of Alining ivory made : 
But truth, unvarnifli'd, oft negle6led lies. 
When fabled tales, irtvented to furprize. 
In miracles mighty, have power to charm, je 

Where fiflions, happily combinM, 
Deceive and captivate the mmd s 

STROPHE II. Meafures ^ 
Thus Poefy, harmonious fpell. 
The fource of pleafures ever new^ 
With dignity does wonders tdl} -55 

And we, amazed, believe each wonder tme. 
Day, after day, brings truth to lights 
UnyeU'd, and masifeft to fighi^ 
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But, of the blefs'd, thofc lips which name 

Foul deeds aloud, ftiall iuffer blame. 60 

thee, fon of Tantalus, my faithful fong 

Sliall vindicate from every wrong. 

The glories of thy houfe re (lore. 

And baffle falfhoods told before : 

Now,, in his turn, thy fire prepar*d .45 

. A banquet ; when the gods appear'^d 
. At Sipylus, his fwect abode, 
•dTo grace the diie proportion'd feaft • 

/There, firft, the trident-bearing feaft : 
TFhere, firft, the ti'idcnt-bearing gueft 
i^eheld thy lovely form 5 and now, he glowM 5 

AN TI STROPHE II. Meafures 18. 
/And now, his foul fnbdued by love. 
Thee in his golden car he bore 
.'.Swift to the lofty towers of Jove, 
"Whofe name the nations all around adore : 
'(Thus Ganymede was caught on high, 75 

To ferve the; power who rules the iky. 
When thou no longer didft appear, 
.sAnd thofe, who fought a pledge fo dear. 
Without thee to thy widow'd mother came. 
Some envious neighbour, to defame -So 

, Thy father's- feaft, a rumour fpread. 
The rumour through the country fied. 
That thod, to heighten the repaft, 
"Waft into feething water caft, 
>. ^Fierce bubbling o'er the raging fire, • "S5 

Thy limbs without. compaffion carv-d, 

Tby 
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Thy fodden flefh in meflcs ferv'd. 

To gorge the gods, and a voracious (Ire : 

E P O D E ir. Meafurcs 16. 
But, in thought ever pure, fhall I deem itamifsy 
Vile gluttons to call the partakers of blifs i ,90 

Let me then refrain, and dread : 
Axurfe hangs over the blafphemer's head. 
If they, who fupervife and ward 
The heavens, did ever fhew regard 
To mortal man this Tantalus might boaft, 55 

Of mortal men tha^ he was honourM moft : 
But he, not able to digeft 
The glut, the furfeit, of immortal joys. 
One heinous forfeit all his blifs deftroya j 
For over him the godhead hung, in air, joo 

A ponderous ftone, a dreadful poife of care I 
From his head to remove it, with terror opprefs^xl. 
In vain he tries, and feeks in vain 
One chearful moment to regain : ' 

STROPHE IIL Meafurcs x8. 
A life of woe,: beyond reJief, • X05 

His portion now ; ordain'd before 
To torments of a threcpfold grief. 
This fourth was added to compleat his ftoft. 
Since, high prefuming in his foul. 
He nc£lar and ambrofia ftole, :3io 

To give to men j by which he knew 
That, tailing, he iiDmortal grew: 

:-But 
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But be not man deceivM : the gods reveal 

What mod we labour to conceal ; 

For this the powers, who deathlefs reigo* nj 

To earth fent down his fon again, ' 

To dwell with men, a fhort-liv'd race, 

Whofe fudden fate come on apace. 

His floweiy age in all its pride. 

When, o'er his chin, a blackening (hade no 

Of down was caft, a vow he made. 

Deep in his foul, to win the profer'd bride. 

ANTISTROPHE IIL Meafurw t«> 
Hippodamia, boafted name. 
From her great fire the Pifan proud. 
Alone, by night, the lover came i:j 

Befide the hoary Tea, ^nd call'd albud 
On him who fways the triple fpear. 
And flits with din the deafen'd ear j 
Wfien, ac4iis feet, the god arofe: 
Then Pelops, eager to difclofe i^o 

His mighty care, " O Neptune, if thy niind 
*' Inilove did ever pleafure find, 
•** Let not Oenomaiis prevail, 
** And let this brazen javelin fail : 
** Oh! bear me hence, on wheels of ipeed, 135 

** To Elis, to the glorious meed : 
** To viflory oh I whirl me, ftrait : 
'* Since, after ten, and other three, 
** Bold fuiters (lain, yet ftUl we fee, 
^' From year to year, the promised nuptials wait 140 

E P O D K 
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E P O D E III. Meafures i6. 
3f his daughter. No perilous toil can excite 
The daftard in heart, who defpairs of his might. 
Jince we all -are born to die^ 
»Vho, overcaft, would in oblivion lie, 
n unreputed age decay, 14.5 

Vnd meanly fquander life away, 
;)ut off from every praife ? Then let me dare 
This conflift, in the dufty lifts, to fliare ; 
\.nd profper thou my glowing wheels." 
is Pelops fpolce; nor was his fervent prayer 150 
r'd forth in fruitlefs words, to waft in air: 
: deity his whole ambition grants ; 
ftiining car, nor courfers, now he wants : 
he golden bright chariot new vigour he feels, 
ilting in the horfes* feet, 1 55 

vearied ever, ever fleet : 

STROPHE IV. Meafures li?. 

omaiJs, he triumphs o*er 

T prowcfs, and, to (hare his bed, 

ms the bright maid j who to him bore 

princely fons, to manly virtues bred. i6o 

/, folemniz'd with fteaming blood, 

I pious rites, near Alpheus' flood 

mb'd, he fleeps, where th' altar ftands, 

t draws the vows of diftant lands : 

I round his tomb the circling racers ftrivc : 165* 

I round the wheeling chariots drive* 

C c In 



3S6 A. PHILIPS'S POEMS. 

In thy famM.'Courres, Pelops, ri/c 

Th' Olympisin glories to the fkies. 

And (hine afar x there we behold 

The ftretch of manhood, ftrenuous^ bold, Jf9 

In fore fatigues, and there the (Irife 

Of winged feet. Thrice happy he. 

Who overcomes ! for he (hall fee 

Unclouded days, and tafte the fweets of life, 

ANTISTROPHE IV. Meafure* xS. 
Thy boon, O viftory ! thy prize. j^j' 

The good that, in a day obtainM, 
From day to day frefh joy fupplies. 
Is the fupreme of blifs to man ordain'd t 
But let mc now the rider raife. 

And crown him with iEolian lays^ . 'it§ 

The vi£lor*s due : and I confide. 
Though every welcome gueft were try'd. 
Not one, in all the concourfe, would be found 
For faireft knowledge more renownM» 
Kor yet a mafter more to twine, ifj 

In lading hymns, each wreathing line. 
The guardian god, who^watchful guides 
Thy fortunes, Hiero, prefides 
O'er all thy cares with anxious power : 
And Toon, if he does not deny i^ 

His needful aid, my hopes run high 
To iing more pleafing in the joyful hcagr, 

EPODE 
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E P O D E IV. Meafures 16. 
\y chariot, triumpHant when tho« Aak appear^ 
fly o'er the courfe with a rapid c^eer, 
ing paths of language fair, i jj* 

to Cronion^s funny mount repair, 
now the Mufe prepares to raile, 
frowth, the ftrongeft dart of praife, 
ae to wield. Agprov^d in odier things^ 
thers rife, confpi<;uQUs : only kings, tpo 

mounting on the fummit fix : 
i bound thy view, wide-fpread, nor v^nly try 
er to ftretch the profpeft of thine eye j 
hen, thy glorious lot to tread fublime, 
fteady fteps, the meafurM tra6^ of time x ap5 
ine, with the prize-bearing worthies to miX| 
reece, throughout the learned throng» 
aim*d unrivard in my fong. 
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THE SECOND OLYMFIONIQUl 

To Thbhon of AcRiOENTUM, vidtoriou: 
in the Chariot-Race. 

A R. G U MEN T. 

He pralfes Theron king of Agrigentum, on accotint 
tlie vi£lory obtained in the Olympic Games, with 
chariot and four horfes ; likewifefor his jufticey I 
hofpitality, his fortitude, and the iUuflrioufnefs c(f \ 
anccflors ; whofe adventures are -occadonally mei 
tioned : then he interweaves digrefllons to Semel 
Ino, Peleus, Achilles, and others, and defcribest 

^ future' ftate of the righteous and of the wicke 
Laftly, he concludes with extolling his own fkill 
panegyricky and the i»enevolence and liberality < 
Theron. 

STROPHE I. Meafures i6. 
SOVEREIGN hymns, whofe numbers fway 
^ The founding harp, what god, what hero, fay. 
What man, fliall we refound ? 
Is liot Pifa Jove's delight ? 
And did not Hercules, with conqueft crown'd. 
To him ordain 

Th* Olympiad for an army (lain. 
Thank-offering of the war? 
And muft we not, in Theron's right. 
Exert our voice, and fwell our.fbng ? i 

Theron, whofe viftorious car 
Four courfcrs whirl, fleeting along, 
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To ftranger-guefts indulgent hoft. 

Of Agrigentum the fupport and boaft, ^ 

Cities born to rale and grace> 1 5 

Fair bloflbm of his ancient race, 

•ANTISTROPHE I. Meafures iS. 
Worthies fore perplex'd in thought, 
Till, wandering far, they found, what long they fought, 
A facred feat, faft by 

'Where the ftream does rapid run, 20 

And reign'd, of Sicily the guardian eye. 
When happy days. 

And wealth, and favour, flow'd, and praifc, 
That in-born worth inflames. 

Saturnian Jove, O! Rhea's fon, $5 

Who o"^er Olympus doft prefide, 
And the pitch of lofty games. 
And Alpheus, of rivers the pride. 
Rejoicing in my fongs, do thou 

Incline thine ear, propitious to my vow, ,$• 

Blefling, with a bounteous hand. 
The rich hereditary land 

E P O D E I. Meafures 10. 
Through their late lineage down. No power can a<5b*oris 

paft. 
Whether deeds of right or wrong. 
As things not done recall, 35 

Not even Time, the father, who produces all ; 
Yet can Oblivion, waiting long, 

C c 3 Cathfr- 
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Gathering ftrength 

Through the length 

Of prosperous times, forbid thofe deeds to laft ; 40 

Such force has fweet-healing joy 

The fcllcring fmart of evils to deftroyy f 

STROPHE II. Mcafures i€. 
When felicity is fent 

Down by the will fupreme with full content : 
Thy daughters, Cadmus, they 45 

Greatly wretched here below, 
Bleffi'd evermore, this mighty tmth dl/play. 
No weight of grief. 

But, whelra'd in pleafures, finds relief. 
Sunk, in the fweet abyfs. ^0 

Thou, Semcle, with hair a-flow. 
Thou by thunder doomd to die, 
Mingling with the gods in bliis, 
Art happy, for ever, on high : 

Thee Pallas docs for ever love, 55 

Thee chiefly Jupiter, who rules aboye ; I 

Thee thy fon holds ever dear, 
Thy fon with the ivy-wreath'd fpear. 

ANTISTROPHE II. Meafures i«. 
Beauteous Ino, we are told, 
With the fea-daughters dwells of Ncreus old, ^0 

And has, by lot, obtained 
Lafting life, beneath the deep, 
A life within xk> bounds of time reftrain^d. 
The hour of death, 
The day when we refign our breathy i$ 

Tbat 
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That offspring of the fun. 

Which bids us from our labours deep. 

In vain do mortals feek to know. 

Or who deftin'd is to run 

A life unii^angled with woe j 70 

For none are able to difclofe 

The feafons of th' uncertain ebbs and flow* 

Now of pleafures, now of pains, 

Whrch hidden fate to men ordains s 

E P O D E II. Meafures 10. 
Thus Providence, that to thy anceftry, long-fam'd. 
Portions out a pleafnig /hare 
Of heaven-fprung happinefs. 
Does, ceafmg in another turn of time to blefs, 
Diftribute fome reverfe of care. 

As from years S# 

Paft appears. 

Since the predeftinM fon, at Pytho namM, 
Did Laius, blindly meeting, kill, 
And the oracle, of old pronounc'd, fulfil : 

STROPHE III. Meafures 16. 
Fell Erinnys, quick to view SJ 

The deed, his warlike fons in battle flew. 
Each by the other's rage : 
But to Polynices flain 
Survived Thcrfajdder, glory of his age. 
For f^eats of war, ^ ^ 

And youthful contefts, honour'd far^ 
The fcion, kept alive 
Tp raife th' Adraftian houfe again s 

C c 4 Ffom 
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From whence ^nefidamus* heir 

Does his fpreading root derive, 95 

To branch out a progeny fair 5 

Who, fpringing foremoft in the chace 

Of fame, demands we fhould his triumph gl'ace, 

Tuning lyres to vocal lays, 

Sweet union of melodious praife ^ xoo 

AN TI STROPHE III. Meafures ifi. 
For not only has he borne 

Th' Olympian prize, but, with his brother, worn 
The garland of renown. 
At Pytho and at Iflhmus j where, 
Viftorious both, they (har'd th' allotted crown, IQ5 
Joint-honour, won 
In twelve impetuous courfes, run. 
With four unwearied deeds. 
To vanquifli in the ftrife fevere 

Does all anxiety deftroy : JW . 

And to this, if wealth fucceeds^ 
With virtues enamel'd^ the joy 
Luxuriant grows ; fuch affluence 
Does glorious, opportunities difpenfe,^ 
Giving depth of thought to find 115 

Purfuits which pleafe a noble mind, 

E P O D E III. Meafures 10. 
Refulgent ftar ! to man the pureft beam of light ! 
The pofTeflbr of this ftore, 
Far-future things difcerning, knows 
Obdurate wretches, once deceased, to immediate woes 
.Confign'd, too late their gains deplore j. lai 

For 



TRANS L ATI O N S- 



SS3 



**5 



elow 
tiey go, 

nc in judgment, who pronounces right 
imes in this wide realm of Jove j 
fe dir&decree no power can e'er remove ; 
STROPHE IV. Meafuresi6, 
he good, alike by night, 
; by day, the fun's unclouded light 
Iding, ever blefsM, 
an unlaborious life, 
nxious interrupt their hallo w'd reft « 
fpade and plow, 
:arth to vex, or with tlie prow 
jriny fea. to eat 
Dread of care in endlefs ftrife. 
Iread divinities among 
?ew unaccuftom'd to wrong, 
never broke the vow they fwore,. 
rlefs age enjoy for ever-more j 
e the wicked hence depart 
•rments which appall the heart ! 

ANTISTROPHE IV. Mcafures i5. 
he fouls who greatly dare, 
;e try'd in either ftate, to perfevere 
all injuftice pure, 

eying onward in the way l^ry 

piter, in virtue ftill fecure, 
; his road 
e at Satum*i» ralsM abode f, 

Where 
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Where foft fea-brcczes breathe 

Kound the ifland of the biefs'd; where gay iff 

The trees with goldt^ bloflbms glow $ 

Where, their browf and arn^s to wreathe. 

Bright garlands on evefy iide below $ 

For, fpringitig thick in every field. 

The earth does golden flowers fpoutaneous yield j 

And, in every limpid ftreara, 15^ 

The budding gold is feen to gleam : 

E P O D E IV. Meafures lo. 
Fair heritage 1 by righteous Rhadamanth^s award ; 
Who, coequal, takes his feat 

With Saturn, fire divine, i6s 

Thy confort, Rhea, who above the reft doth (hlne, 
High throned, thou matron-goddefs great : 
Thefe among ^ 

(Blifsful throng!) 

^Does Peleus and does Cadmus find regard j 165 

And, through his mother's winning prayer 
Tq Jove, Achilles dwells immortal there : 

STROPHE V. Meafures 16. 
Ht who, Heftor did dcftroy. 
The pillar firm, the whole fupport, of Troy, 
And Cycnus gave to die, 1 70 

And Aurora's ^thiop fon. 
My arm beneath yet many daits have I, 
All fwift of flight. 
Within my quiver, founding right 
To every flcilful ear : 173 

fiutp of the multitude^ not one 

Difceini 
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Difcernt the myftery unexplain'd. 

He tranfcendent does appear 1 

In knowledge^ from NatBre vfho gam^d 

His (lore ; but the dull-letter'd craud» tSo 

In cenfure vehement, in nonfenfe loud« 

Clamour idly, wanting ikill. 

Like crows, in vain, provoking ftill 

ANTISTROPHE V. Meafures 16. 
The celeftial bird of Jove v 

But, to the mark addrefs thy bow, norrove» 1S5 

My foul : and whom do I 
Single out with fond deiire, 
At him to let illuftrious arrowa fly? 
My fix'd intent, 

My aim, on Agrigentum bent^ x^ 

A folemn oath I plight. 
Sincere as honeft minds require. 
That through an hundred circling yearsy 
With recorded worthies bright, 

No rivaling city appears 195 

To boaft a man more frank to impart 
Kind offices to friends with open hearty 
Or, with hand amidft his ftore, 
Delighting to diftribute more 

E P O D E V. Meaiurcs 10. 
Than Theron : yet foul calumny, injurious blame. 
Did the men of rancour raife aoo 

Againft his fair renown, 
Defamers who by evil anions ftrove to drown 
His good| and to conceal his praife. 

z Cmi 
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Can the Tandy 205 

On t!he ftrand. 

Be numbered o^er ? Then, true to Thcron's fame. 

His favours (howering down delight 

On thoufands who is able to recite ? 



THE FIRST ODE OF ANACREON. 

ON HIS LUTE. 

'Tp HE line of Atreus will I (ing j 

-■' To Cadmus will I tune the ftring s 
But, as from ftring to ftring I move. 
My lute will only found of Love. 4. 

The chords I change through every fcrcw. 
And model the vvholfe lute anew. 
Once more, in fong, my voice I raife, 
And, Hercules, thy toils I praife : S 

My lute ddes ftill my voice dieny. 
And in the tones of Jove reply. 

Ye heroes then, at once farewel : 
Loves only echo from my ftiell. 11 

THE SECOND ODE. 
ON WOMEN. 

NAT U R E the bull with horns fupplics,. 
The horfe with hoofs ftie fortifies,. 
The fleeting foot on hares beftows. 
On lions teeth, two dreadful rows ! 4 

.^..J * Grants 
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Grants fi(h to fwinix and birds to fly, 
vAnd on their (kill bids men rely. 
Women alone defencelefs live. 
To women what does Nature give ? J 

Beauty (he gives inilead of darts, 
if eauty, inftead of (hields, imparts j 
Nor can the fword, nor fire, oppofe 
The fair, vi6lorious where (he goes. rt% 

T H E T H I R D O D E. 
ON L O V E. 

^^N E midnight wh«n the bear did ftand 
^^ A-level with Bootes' hand. 

And, with their labour fore opprefs"*4> 

The race of men were laid to reft, . .4 

Then. to my doors, at unaware^ 

Came Love, and tried to force the bars. 
Who thus aflfails my doors, I cry'd ? 

Who breaks my flumbers ? Love reply'd^ ^ ;S 

Open : a child aloAe is here ! 
.A little child ! —you need not fear: 

Here through the moonlefs night I ftray. 

And, drencliMin rain, have loft my way, jz 

Then movM to pity by his pUght, 

Too much in hafte my lamp I light, 
J^nd open : when a child I fee, 

A little child, he ieemM to me $ , 16 

Who bore a quiver, and a bow 5 • 

And wings did to. his lhou]:dersj;row. 

'Within 
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Within the earth I bid him ftand. 
Then chafe and chetiih either hand 
Between my palms, and wring, with care. 
The trickling water from his hair. 

Now come, faid he, no longer chill. 
We Ml bend this bow, and try our fkill. 
And prove the ftrlng, how far its power 
Remains unllackenM by the ihower. 

He bends his bow, and culls his quiver. 
And pierces, like a breeze, my liver; 
Then leaping, laughing, as he fle4> 
Rejoice with me, my hoft, he faid: 
My bow is (bund in every port, 
And you ihall rue it at your heart. 

A N H y M N T O V E N U 
^rom the G R. E £ K of S a p p ho. 
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J. 

V E N»U S, beauty of the (kJc$, 
To whom a thoufand temples rife, 

Gayly ^alfe in gentle fmiles. 

Full of love-perplexing wiles, 

O, goddefs I from my heart remove 

The wafting cares and pains of love, 

n. 

If ever thou haft kindly heard 
A fong in foft diftrefs prefer'd. 
Propitious to my tuneful vow, 
O, ^ntlc goddsii I hear mt naw. 

Defce 
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Dcfcend, thou bright, immortal gueft. 

In all thy radiant charms confe&*«l. hi 

III. 
Thou once didft leave almighty Jove, 
And all the golden roofs stbove i 
The car thy wanton fparrows drew { 
Hovering in air they lightly flew; |4 

As to my bower they wingM their way, 
I faw their quivering pinions play. 

IV. 
The birds difmifsM (while you. remain) 
Bore back their empty car again : \sA 

Then you, with looks divinely mild. 
In every heavenly feature fmiPd, 
And a(k''d, what new complaints I made. 
And why I callM you to my aid? 14 

V. 
What frenzy in my bofom rag'd. 
And by what care to be afTuag'd ? 
What gentle youth I would allure. 
Whom in my artful toils fecure ? ^ 

Who does thy tender heart fubdue. 
Tell me, my Sappho, tell me who ? 

VI. 
Though now he ihuns thy longing arms. 
He foon (hall court thy flighted charms; s^ , 

Though now thy c^erings he defpife, .xf: 

He foon to thee (hall facrifices * f* 

Though now he freeze, he foon ihall hwntf y-.- 

And be thy vi£lim in his turn. "%$ 

VII. Celcf. 
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VII. 

• Celcftial viiitanty once more 
Thy needful prefence I implore ! 
In pity come and eafe my grief, 
•Bring my diftemperM foul relief : 41 

Favour thy fuppliaat's hidddl fircs^ 
•And give me all my heart deiires. 

A FRAGMENT OF SAPPHO. 

I. 

nL E S S ^D as the immortal gods is he, 

^^ The youth ivho fondly fits by thee, 

-And hears and fees thee all the while 

'Softly fpea^y and fweetly fmile. 4 

II. 
'*Twa8 tliis deprivM my foul of reft. 
And raisM fuch tiranults in my breaft ; 
For while I gaz'd, in t^anfport tofs'd, 
•My breath was gone, my voice was loft. 1 

III. 
My bofom glow'd ; tl>e fubtleflame 
■Ran quickly through all my vital frame ; 
O'er my dim eyes a darknefs hung, 
. My ears with hollow murmurs rung. ^t 

IV. 
In dewy damps my limbs were chillM, 
My blood with gentle horrors thrilPdj 
^y feeble pulfc forgot to play, 
i- fainted, funk, and dy'd away. 
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